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A  DAY'S  HIDE:  A  LIFE'S  EOJLANCE. 


CHAPTER  1 

It  lias  been  said,  tliat  bxlj  man,  no  matter  bow  small  and 
insignificant  tbe  post  be  may  bave  filled  in  life,  wbo  will 
faitbfdll J  record  tbe  events  id  wbicb  be  bas  borne  a  sbare, 
even  tbongb  inci^able  of  bimself  deriving  profit  from 
tbe  lessons  be  bas  learned,  may  still  be  of  nse  to  otbers — 
sometimes  a  goide,  sometimes  a  warning.  I  bope  tbis  is 
true.  I  like  to  tbink  it  so^  for  I  like  to  tbink  tbat  even 
I — ^A.  S.  P. — ^if  I  cannot  adorn  a  tale,  may  at  least  point 
amoral. 

Certain  families  are  remarkable  for  tbe  way  in  wbicb 
peculiar  gifts  bave  been  transmitted  for  ages.  Some  bave 
been  great  in  arms,  some  in  letters,  some  in  statecraft,  dis- 
playing in  successive  generations  tbe  same  bigb  ^joalities 
wbicb  bad  won  tbeir  first  renown.  In  an  bnmble  fasbion, 
I  may  lay  claim  to  belong  to  tbis  category.  My  ancestors 
bave  been  apotbecaries  for  one  bnndred  and  forty  odd 
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years.  Joseph  Potts,  "drag  and  condiment  man,*'  liyed 
in  the  reign  of  Queen  Anne,  at  Lower  Lififey-street,  No. 
87;  and  to  be  remembered  passingly,  Has  the  name  of 
Mr.  Addison  amongst  his  clients;  the  illnstrions  writer 
having,  as  it  would  appear,  a  peculiar  fondness  for 
"Potts's  Linature,"  whatever  that  may  have  been;  for  the 
secret  died  out  with  my  distinguished  forefather.  There 
was  Michael  Joseph  Potts,  ^licensed  for  chemicals,''  in 
Mary's  Abbey,  about  thirty  years  later ;  and  so  we  come 
on  to  Paul  Potts  and  Son,  and  to  then,  Launcelot  Peter 
Potts,  '^  Pharmaceutical  Chemist  to  his  Excellency  and 
the  Irish  Court,"  the  father  of  him  who  now  bespeaks 
your  indulgence. 

My  father's  great  misfortune  in  life  was  the  ambition 
to  rise  above  the  class  his  family  had  adorned  for  ages. 
He  had,  as  he  averred,  a  soul  above  senna,  and  a  destiny- 
higher  than  black  drop.  He  had  heard  of  a  tailor's  ap- 
prentice becoming  a  great  general  He  had  himself  seen 
a  wig-maker  elevated  to  the  woolsack ;  and  he  kept  con. 
imually  repeating,  ''Mine  is  the  only  walk  in  life  that 
leads  to  no  high  rewards.  What  matters  it  whether  my 
mixtures  be  addressed  to  the  refined  organisations  of 
rank,  or  the  'dura  ilia  rasorum' — ^I  shall  live  and  die  an 
apothecary.  From  every  class  are  men  selected  for 
honours  save  mine,  and  though  it  should  rain  baronet- 
cies, the  bloody  hand  would  never  fall  to  the  lot  of  a 
compounding  chemist." 

"What  do  you  intend  to  make  of  Algernon  Sydney, 
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Mr.  Potts  ?•'  would  say  one  of  his  neigHboars.  **  Bring 
him  np  to  your  own  business  P  A  first-rate  connexion  to 
start  with  in  life." 

**  My  own  business,  sir?  Td  rather  see  him  a  chimney- 
«weep." 
'^But,  after  all,  Mr.  Pott's,  being  so  to  say,  at  the  head 

of  your  profession " 

''It  is  not  a  profession,  sir.    It  is  not  even  a  trada 
High  science  and  skill  have  long  since  left  our  insulted 
and  outraged  ranks;  we  are  mere  commission  agents  &>r 
the  sale  of  patent  quackeries.     What  respect  has  the 
world  any  longer  for  the  great  phials  of  ruby,  and  eme- 
rald, and  marine  blue,  which,  at  nightfall,  were  once  the 
magical  emblems  of  our  mysteries,  seen  afar  through  the 
dim  mists  of  louring  atmospheres,  or  throwing  their 
hirid  glare  upon  the  passers-by     What  man,  now,  would 
have  the  courage  to  adorn  his  surgery — I  suppose  you 
would  prefer  I  should  call  it  a  'shop' — ^with  skeleton 
fishes,  snakes,  or  a  stufied  alligator  ?    Who,  in  this  age 
of  chemical  infidelity,  would  surmount  his  door  with  the 
ancient  symbols  of  our  art — the  golden  pestle  and  mor* 
tar  P     Why,  sir,  I'd  as  soon  go  forth  to  apply  leeches  in 
a  herald's  tabard,  or  a  suit  of  Milan  mail.     And  what 
have  they  done,  sirP"  he  would  ask  with  a  roused  indig. 
nation — ^"what  hare  they  done  by  their  reforms  P    In 
invading  the  mystery  of  medicine,  they  have  ruined  its 
prestige.     The  precious  drops  yon  once  regarded  as  the 
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gazed  on  the  Inrid  smoke  tliat  arose  from  some  smelting 
mass,  now  fancying  that  tte  vapour  was  abont  to  assume 
form  and  substance,  and  now,  imagining  that  it  lingered 
lazily,  as  though  waiting  for  some  cabalistic  word  of 

r^  mine  to  give  it  life  and  being?  How  heartily  did  I 
censure  the  folly  that  had  ranked  alchemy  amongst  the 
absurdities  of  human  invention.  Why  rather  had  not 
its  facts  been  treasured  and  its  discoveries  recorded,  so 
that,  in  some  future  age  a  great  intelligence  arising, 
might  classify  aud  arrange  them,  showing,  at  least,  what 
were  practicable  and  what  were  only  evasive.  Alche- 
mists were,  certainly,  men  of  pure  lives,  self-denying, 

C^  and  humble.  They  made  their  art  no  stepping-stone  to 
worldly  advancement  or  success,  they  sought  no  favour 
from  princes,  nor  any  opularity  from  the  people;  but, 
retired  and  estranged  fr^m  all  the  pleasures  of  the  world, 
followed  their  one  pursuit,  unnoticed  and  unfriended. 
How  cruel,  therefore,  to  drag  them  forth  from  their 
lonely  cells,  and  expose  them  to  the  gaping  crowd  as 
devil  worshippers!  How  inhuman  to  denounce  men 
whose  only  crimes  were  lives  of  solitude  and  study! 
The  last  words  of  Peter  von  Vordt,  burned  for  a 
wizard,  at  Haarlem,  in  1306,  were,  ''Had  they  lefb 
this  poor  head  a  little  longer  on  my  shoulders,  it  would 
have  done  more  for  human  happiness  than  all  this  bon^ 

How  rash  and  presumptuous  is  it,  besides,  to  set  down 
__      any  fixed  limits  to  man's  knowledge  1    Is  not  every  age 
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an  advance  upon  its  predecessors,  and  are  not  the  com- 
monest acts  of  onr  present  civilisation  perfect  miracles  as 
compared  with  the  usages  of  onr  ancestors?  But  why 
do  I  linger  on  this  theme,  which  I  only  introduced  to 
illustrate  the  temper  of  my  hoyish  days?  As  I  grew  older, 
hooks  of  chivalry  and  romance  took  possession  of  my 
miod,  and  my  passion  grew  for  lives  of  adventure.  Of 
all  kinds  of  existence,  none  seemed  to  me  so  enviable  as 
that  of  those  men,  who,  regarding  life  as  a  vast  ocean, 
hoisted  safl,  and  set  forth,  not  knowing  nor  caring  whither, 
hut  trusting  to  their  own  manly  spirit  for  extrication  out 
of  whatever  difficulties  might  beset  them.  What  a  nar* 
row  thing,  afler  all,  was  our  modem  civilisation,  with  all 
its  forms  and  conventionalities,  with  its  gradations  of 
rank  and  its  orders !  How  hopeless  for  the  adventurous 
spirit  to  war  with  the  stem  discipline  of  an  age  that 
marshalled  men  in  ranks  like  soldiers,  and  told  that  each 
could  only  rise  by  successive  steps!  How  often  have  I 
wondered  was  there  any  more  of  adventure  left  in  life? 
Were  there  incidents  in  store  for  him  who,  in  the  tme 
spirit  of  fkn  adventurer,  should  go  in  search  of  them? 
As  for  the  newer  worlds  of  Australia  and  America,  they 
did  not  possess  for  me  much  charm.  No  great  association 
linked  them  with  the  past;  no  echo  came  out  of  them  of 
that  heroic  time  of  feudalism,  so  peopled  with  heart- 
stirring  characters.  The  life  of  the  bush  or  the  prairie 
had  its  incidents,  but  they  were  vulgar  and  commonplace; 
and  worse,  the  associates  and  companions  of  them  were 


Digitized  by 


Google 


8  A  jut's  UDB: 

more  valgsr  still.  Hnnting  down  Pawnees  or  Inij&loes 
was  as  mean  and  ignoble  a  trayestj  of  feudal  adventure, 
as  was  the  gold  diggfings  at  Bendigo  of  the  learned 
laboQTS  of  the  alchemist.  The  perils  were  nnexciiisg, 
the  rewards  prosaio  and  oommonplaoe.  No.  I  felt  that 
Europe— in  some  remote  regions — ^and  the  East — in  cep> 
tain  less  visited  tracts — mnst  be  the  scenes  best  suited  to 
mj  hopes;  WiUi  considerable  labour  I  could  spell  my 
way  trough  a  Oerman  romance^  and  I  saw,  in  the  stories 
of  Fouqu^  and  even  of  Goethe,  that  there  still  survived 
in  the  mind  of  (Germany  many  of  the  features  wbich 
gave  the  colouring  to  a  flsudal  period.  There  was,  at 
least,  a  dreamy  indifference  to  the  present,  a  careless 
abandonment  to  what  the  bour  might  bring  forth,  so  long 
as  the  dreamer  was  left  to  follow  out  his  fancies  in  all 
their  mysticism,  that  lifted  men  out  of  the  vulgarities  of 
this  work-o'-day  world;  and  I  longed  to  see  a  society 
where  learning  consented  to  live  upon  the  humblesfe 
pittance,  and  beauty  dwelt  unflattered  in  obscurity. 

I  was  now  entering  upon  manhood,  and  my  father 
— having  with  that  ambition  so  natural  to  an  Irish 
pai-^nt  who  aspires  highly  for  his  only  son,  destined 
mo  for  ^e  Bar— -made  me  a  student  of  Trinity  Ck>llege^ 
Dublia. 

What  a  shock  to  all  the  romance  of  my  life  were  the 
scenes  into  which  I  now  was  thrown !  With  hundreds  of 
ootnpanions  to  choose  from,  I  found  not  one  congenial  to 
me.     The  reading  men,  too  deeply  bent  upon  winning 
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Itonoim^  would  not  waste  a  tbonglit  upon  what  oonld  not 
adranee  their  diancea  of  success.  The  idle,  only  eager  to 
get  Uiroiigh  their  career  undetected  in  their  ignorance, 
passed  lires  of  wild  excess  or  stnpid  extravagance. 

What  was  I  to  do  amongst  snch  associates?  What  I 
did  do — ayoid  them,  shnn  them,  Htc  in  ntter  estrange- 
ment ftom  all  their  hannts,  their  ways,  and  themselves. 
If  the  prond  man  who  has  achieved  sneoess  in  life  en-  \ 
coanters  immense  difficulties  when,  separating  himself 
from  his  fellows,  he  acknowledges  no  companionship,  nor 
admits  anj  to  his  confidence,  it  maj  be  imagined  what 
must  be  the  situation  of  one  who.  adopts  this  isolation 
witiioat  anj  claim  to  superiority  whatever.  As  can  easily  ' 
be  supposed,  I  was  the  butt  of  my  fellow-students,  the 
snlgeet  of  many  sarcasms  and  practical  jokes.  The  whole 
of  my  Freshman  year  was  a  martyrdom.  I  had  no  peace, 
was  rhymed  on  by  poetasters,  caricatured  by  draughts- 
men, till  ihe  name  of  Potts  became  proverbial  for  all  that 
was  eeoentrio,  ridiculous,  and  absurd. 

Cnrran  has  said  ''one  can't  draw  an  indictment  against 
a  nation ;  **  in  the  same  spirit  did  I  discover  ''  one  cannot 
fight  hia  whole  division.**  For  a  while  I  believe  I  ex- 
perienced  a  sort  of  heroism  in  my  solitary  state;  I  felt 
the  spirit  of  a  Coriolaaus  in  my  heart,  and  muttered,  ^  I 
banish  you!**  but  this  self-supplied  esteem  did  not  last 
long,  and  I  fell  into  a  settled  melancholy.  The  horrible 
truth  was  gradually  forcing  its  way  slowly,  clearly, 
tiutnigh  the  mists  of  my  mind,  that  there  might  be 
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something  in  all  this  sarcasm,  and  I  can  Temember  to 
this  hour  the  day — ^ay,  and  the  verj  place — ^wherein  the 
questions  flashed  across  me :  Is  mj  hair  as  limp,  mj  nose 
as  long,  my  back  as  arched,  mj  eyes  as  green  as  they 
have  pictured  them?  Do  I  drawl  so  fearfully  in  my 
speech?  Do  I  drag  my  heavy  feet  along  so  nngrace- 
fnlly?  Good  Heavens!  have  they  possibly  a  grain  of 
fact  to  sustain  all  this  fiction  against  me  ? 

And  if  so — horrible  thought — ^am  I  the  stuff  to  go 
forth  and  seek  adventures  ?  Oh  the  ineffable  bitterness 
of  this  reflection !  I  remember  it  in  all  its  anguish,  and 
even  now,  after  years  of  such  experience  as  have  befallen 
few  men,  I  can  recal  the  pain  it  cost  me.  While  I  was 
yet  in  the  paroxysm  of  that  sorrow,  which  assured  me 
that  I  was  not  made  for  doughty  deeds,  nor  to  captivate 
some  fair  princess,  I  chanced  to  fall  upon  a  little  German 
volume  entitled  Wald  Wandelungen  und  Abentheure,  von 
Heinrich  Stebbe.  Forest  rambles  and  adventures,  and  of 
a  student  too !  for  so  Herr  Stebbe  announces  himself  in 
a  short  introduction  to  the  reader.  I  am  not  going  into 
any  account  of  his  book.  It  is  in  Yoss's  Leipsrig  Cata- 
logue, and  not  unworthy  of  perusal  by  those  who  are 
sufficiently  imbued  with  Germanism  to  accept  the  change- 
ful moods  of  a  mystical  mind,  with  all  its  visionary 
glimpses  of  light  and  shade,  its  doubts,  fears,  hopes  and 
fancies,  in  lieu  of  real  incidents  and  actual  events.  Of 
adventures,  properly  speaking,  he  had  none.  The  people 
he  met,  the  scenes  in  which  he  bore  his  part^  were  as 
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oommonplaoe  as  need  be.  The  whole  narrative  never 
aoared  above  that  bread-and-butter  life — ^Bntterbrod^ 
Leben — ^which  Germany  aooepts  as  romance;  but  mean- 
wh9e  the  reflex  of  whatever  passed  aronnd  him  in  the 
narrator's  own  mind,  was  amusing;  so  ingeniously  did 
he  contrive  to  interweave  the  imaginary  with  the  actual, 
throwing  over  the  most  ordinary  pictures  of  life  a  sort 
of  hazy  indistinctnesB — ^meet  atmosphere  for  mystical 
creation. 

If  I  did  not  always  sympathise  wiih  him  in  his  brain- 
wrought  wanderings,  I  never  ceased  to  take  pleasure  in 
his  description  of  scenery,  and  the  heartfelt  delight  he 
ezperienoed  in  journeying  through  a  world  so  beautifal 
and  so  varied.  There  was  also  a  little  woodcut  frontis- 
piece  which  took  my  fancy  much,  representing  him  as  he 
stood  leaning  on  his  horse's  mane,  gazing  rapturously  on 
the  Elbe,  from  one  of  the  olifls  off  the  Saxon  Switzer- 
land. How  peaceful  he  looked,  with  his  long  hair  wav- 
ing gracefully  on  his  neck,  and  his  large  soft  eyes  turned 
on  the  scene  beneath  him.  His  clasped  hands,  as  they 
lay  on  the  horse's  mane,  imparted  a  sort  of  repose,  too, 
that  seemed  to  say,  ''I  could  linger  here  ever  so  long." 
Nor  was  the  horse  itself  without  a  significance  in  the 
picture:  he  was  a  long-maned,  long-tailed,  patient-look- 
ing  beast^  well  befitting  an  enthusiast,  who  doubtless  took 
but  little  heed  of  how  he  went  or  where.  If  his  lazy  eye 
denoted  lethargy,  his  broad  feet  and  short  legs  vouched 
for  his  gore-footedness. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


12  A  DAT^  BIDB: 

Why  BHoald  not  I  follow  8tebbe*8  example?  Siud|» 
there  was  nothing  too  exalted  or  extrayagant  in  his  i^aa. 
of  life.  It  was  simply  to  see  the  world  as  it  was,  with 
the  aid  of  saeh  combinations  as  a  fertile  fieknciy  oovH  ooiw. 
tribute;  not  to  distort  events,  bnt  to  arrange  tkam,  jnat 
as  the  landscape  painter  in  the  licence  of  his  craft  vaOfY9» 
that  massive  rock  more  to  the  fbregronndy  and  ihrowa 
that  stone  pine  a  little  foriiher  to  the  left  of  his  eanvas. 
There  was,  indeed,  nothing  to  prevent  my  trjiag  th^ 
experiment  Ireland  was  not  less  rich  in  picturesque 
sceneiy  than  Germany,  and  if  she  boasted  no  snch  mighty 
stream  as  the  Elbe,  the  banks  of  the  Blackwater  and  the 
Nore  were  stili  fall  of  woodland  beaniy;  and  then,  thece 
was  lake  scenery  unrivalled  throughout  Eoropeb. 

I  tanned  to  Stebbe's  narrative  for  detaib  of  his  outfit. 
His  horse  he  bought  at  Nordheim  for  two  hundred  and 
foriy  gulden — about  ten  pounds;  his  saddle  and  knap* 
sack  cost  him  a  little  more  than  forty  shillinga;  with  hift 
map,  guide-book,  compass,  and  some  little  extras,  all 
were  comprised  within  twenty  pounds  sterlingw-fliirely 
not  too  costly  an  equipage  for  one  who  was  adventuring 
on  a  sea  wide  as  the  world  itself. 

As  my  trial  was  a  mere  experiment  to  be  essayed  on 
the  most  limited  scale,  I  resolfed  not  to  boy,  bat  only 
hire,  a  horse,  taking  him  by  the  day,  so  that  if  siny 
change  of  mind  or  purpose  supervened,  I  should  not  find 
myself  in  any  embarrassment 
A  fond  uncle  had  just  left  me  a  legacy  of  a  hundred 
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pounds,  whicb  IxmdeB,  wt»  the  seascm  <>F  fte  long 
vacation;  thus  did  everytliing  combine  to  hronr  the 
May  execa^an  of  a  plan,  which  I  detemimed  ibithwith 
to  pat  into  practice. 

"Something  qmet  and  easy  to  ride,  air,  ycm  said?'* 
i«peated  Hr.  Dyoer  after  me,  as  I  entered  fais  great 
eetaUishment  for  the  aeile  and  hire  of  horsed.  "Show 
the  gentleman  fonr  hundred  and  twelve." 

**  Oh,  Heaven  forbid !  **  T  exclaimed,  in  my  ignorance ; 
*  SDch  a  number  would  only  confuse  me." 

^Tou  mistake  me,  sir,**  blandly  interposed  the  dealer; 
'*I  meant  the  horse  that  stands  at  that  number.  Lead 
him  out,  Tim.  He*s  genfle  as  a  lamb,  sur,  and,  if  you 
find  he  suits  you,  can  be  had  for  a  song.^I  mean  a  ten- 
pound  note/* 

"Has  he  a  long  mane  and  tail?**  I  asked,  eagerly. 

^The  longest  tail  and  the  fullest  mane  T  ever  saw. 
But  here  he  comes."  And  with  the  word,  there  advanced 
towards  us,  at  a  sort  of  easy  amble,  a  small-sized  cream- 
coloured  horse,  with  white  mane  and  tail.  Sjiowing 
nothing  of  horseflesh,  I  was  fain  to  content  myself  with 
such  observations  as  other  studies  might  supply  me  with ; 
and  so  I  closely  examined  his  head,  which  was  largely 
developed  in  the  frontal  region,  with  moral  qualities  fairly 
displayed.  He  had  memory  large,  and  individuality 
strong;  nor  was  wit,  if  it  exist  in  the  race,  deficient. 
Over  the  orbital  region  the  depressions  were  deep  enough 
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to  contain  my  closed  fist,  and  when  I  remarked  upon  them 
to  the  groom,  he  said,  ^  'Tis  his  teeth  will  tell  yon  the 
rayson  of  that;*'  a  remark  which  I  suspect  was  a  M^tv^mwi 
upon  my  general  ignorance. 

I  liked  the  creature's  eye.  It  was  soft,  mild,  and  oonp 
templative ;  and  although  not  remarkable  for  brilliancy, 
possessed  a  subdued  lustre  that  promised  well  for  temper 
and  disposition. 

''Ten  shillings  a  day — ^make  it  three  half-crowns  fay 
the  week,  sir.  You'll  never  hit  upon  the  like  of  him 
again,"  said  the  dealer,  hurriedly,  as  he  passed  me,  on  his 
other  avocations. 

"Better  not  lose  him,  sir;  he's  well  known  at  Batty's^ 
and  they'll  have  him  in  the  circus  again,  if  they  see  hioL 
Wish  you  saw  him  with  his  fore-legs  on  a  table,  ringing 
the  bell  for  his  breakfast" 

"  I'll  take  him  by  the  week,  though,  probably,  a  day  or 
two  wfll  be  all  I  shall  need." 

"Four  hundred  and  twelve  for  Mr.  Potts,"  Dyoer 
screamed  out  "  Shoe's  removed,  and  to  be  ready  in  the 
morning.'' 
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CHAPTER  H. 

I  HAD  heard  and  read  frequently  of  the  ezhflaratiog  Ben- 
sations  of  horse  exercise.  M/  fellow-students  were  full 
of  stories  of  the  hnnting-field  and  the  raoe-oonrse. 
Wherever,  indeed,  a  horse  figured  in  a  narrative,  there 
was  an  almost  certainty  of  meeting  some  incident  to  stir 
the  blood  and  warm  up  enthusiasm.  Even  the  passing 
glimpses  one  caught  of  sporting  prints  in  shop-windows 
were  suggestive  of  the  pleasure  imparted  by  a  noble  and 
chivalrous  pastime. 

I  never  closed  my  eyes  all  nighty  revolving  soch 
thoughts  in  my  head.  I  had  so  worked  up  my  enthu- 
siasm, that  I  felt  like  one  who  is  about  to  cross  the 
frontier  of  some  new  land  where  people,  language,  ways 
aud  habits,  are  all  unknown  to  him.  "By  this  hour 
to-morrow  night,"  thought  I,  "I  shall  be  in  the  land  of 
strangers,  who  have  never  seen,  nor  so  much  as  heard  of 
m&  There,  will  invade  no  traditions  of  the  sco£Es  and 
jibes  I  have  so  long  endured;  none  will  have  received  the 
disparaging  estimate  of  my  abilities,  which  my  class- 
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fellows  love  to  propagate;  I  shall  simply  be  the  traveller 
who  arrived  at  sundown  mounted  on  a  cream-coloured 
palfrej — ^a  stranger,  sad-looking,  but  gentle  withal,  of 
courteous  address,  blandly  demanding  lodging  for  the 
night.  "Look  to  my  horse,  ostler,"  shall  I  say,  as  I 
enter  the  honeysuckle-covered  porch  of  the  inn.  "  BIod. 
del" — ^I  will  call  him  Blondel — "is  accustomed  to  kindly 
usage."  With  what  quiet  dignity,  the  repose  of  a  con- 
soioQS  position,  do  I  follow  the  laiKllord  as  he  show*  me 
to  my  loom.  It  is  humble,  but  seat  and  otderly.  I  ttm 
oontented.  I  tell  him  so.  I  am  sated  and  wearied  of 
hixniy ;  sick  of  a  gilded  and  glittering  existenoe.  I  «m 
in  search  of  repose  and  flolitude.  I  order  my  tea;  and, 
if  I  ask  the  name  of  the  village,  I  take  care  to  show  faj 
my  inattention  that  I  have  not  heard  the  answer,  nor  do 
1  core  for  it 

Now  I  should  like  to  hear  how  they  ore  canvassing  wsb 
m  the  bar,  and  what  they  think  of  me  in  €he  i^&fale.  I 
am,  doubtless,  a  peer,  or  a  peer's  eldest  boa.  I  ton  a 
great  writer,  the  wondrous  poet  of  ttie  day;  or  the  pre- 
Baphaelite  arlast;  or  X  am  a  youth  heart-broken  by  inft. 
delity  in  love;  or  mayhap,  s  dread^il  orimmal.  I  liked 
this  last  the  best,  the  interest  was  so  intense ;  not  to  «aj 
that  there  is,  to  men  who  are  not  oonstitutianally  oounu 
geous,  a  Btieng  pleasune  in  being  able  to  excite  terror  «a 
ethers. 

But  I  hear  a  horse's  feet  on  the  sileiit  street    I  look 
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cmi  Day  is  joai  breaking.  Tim  is  holding  Blondel  at 
the  door.  Hy  honr  of  adventare  has  strnoky  and  nois^ 
lesal  J  deaeending  the  stairs,  I  issue  forth. 

"He  is  a  trifle  tender  on  the  fore-feet,  yonr  honour,'* 
said  Tim,  as  I  monnted,  ''bat  when  70a  get  him  off  the 
stoneaon  a  nice  pieoe  of  scA  n>ad,he'U  go  like  a  finsur-year 
old.** 

''Bat  he  i$  yomig,  Tim,  isn't  he?"  I  aaksd,  as  I  tea. 
deied  him  my  half-crown. 

"  Welly  not  to  tell  yonr  homonr  a  lie^  he  is  not,"  said 
Tim,  with  the  energy  of  a  man  whose  veraoiiy  hsd  oosi 
him  little  less  than  a  s|>aani. 

"  How  old  would  yon  call  him,  then  ?"  I  asked,  in  that 
aftcted  ease  that  seemed  to  say,  "XTot  that  it  masters  to 
me  if  he  were  liethnselak" 

"I  oooldn't  come  to  his  age  exactly,  yonr  honour,"  ha 
replied,  "bat  I  renembsr  seeing  him  fifteen  years  ago, 
danoing  a  hornpipe^  more  by  token  tor  his  own  benefiij 
it  was  «b  Cooke's  Gircns  in  Abbey-street^  and  there  wasn't 
a  hair^s  di&renoe  between  him  now,  and  tben^  except^ 
pediafM^  that  he  had  a  star  on  the  forehead,  where  you 
jaet  see  the  marka  little  darker  now*" 

"Bat  that  is  a  star,  plain  enoiigh,"  ssdd  I,  half  vejced. 

"Well,  it  is,  aaod  it  is  not,"  mattered  Tim» doggedly,  for 
he  was  not  qoita  satisfied  with  my  right  to  disagree  with 


'He^s  gentle,  at  all  erents?"  I  said,  more  confidently. 
Y01..1.  g 
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"  He*8  a  lamb ! "  replied  Tim.  **  If  you  were  to  see  the 
way  be  lets  the  Turks  run  over  bis  back,  wben  he's 
wounded  in  Timour  tbe  Tartar,  you  wouldn't  believe  be 
was  a  liyin'  baste." 

^Poor  fellow!"  said  I,  caressing  bim.  He  turned  bis 
mild  eye  upon  me,  and  we  were  friends  from  that  bonr. 

Wbat  a  glorious  morning  it  was,  as  I  gained  tbe  out* 
skirts  of  tbe  dty,  and  entered  one  of  those  shady  alleys 
that  lead  to  the  foot  of  tbe  Dublin  mountains !  The  birds 
were  opening  their  morning  hymn,  and  tbe  earth,  still 
fresh  from  the  night  dew,  sent  up  a  thousand  delicious 
perfumes.  The  road  on  either  side  was  one  succession  of 
handsome  villas  or  ornamental  cottages,  whose  g^unds 
were  laid  out  in  the  perfection  of  landscape  gardening. 
There  were  but  few  persons  fo  be  seen  at  that  early  hour, 
and  in  tbe  smokeless  chimneys  and  closed  shutters  I  could 
read  that  all  slept — slept  in  that  luxurious  hour  when 
Nature  unveils,  and  seems  to  revel  in  the  sense  of  un- 
regarded loveliness.  "Ah,  Potts,"  said  I,  "thou  bast 
chosen  the  wiser  part ;  thou  wilt  see  tbe  world  after  thine 
own  guise,  and  not  as  others  see  it."  Has  my  reader  not 
often  noticed  that  in  a  picture-gallery  the  slightest  change 
of  place,  a  move  to  the  lefb  or  right,  a  chance  approach 
or  retreat,  suffices  to  make  wbat  seemed  a  hazy  confusion 
of  colour  and  gloss  a  rich  and  beautiful  picture?  So  is  it 
in  tbe  actual  world,  and  just  as  much  depends  on  the 
point  from  which  objects  are  viewed.    Do  not  be  dis- 
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oonraged,  then,  by  the  dark  aspect  of  events.  It  may  be 
that  by  the  slightest  move  to  this  side  or  to  that,  some 
nnlooked-fbr  sunlight  shall  slant  down  and  light  np  all 
the  scene.  Thus  mnsing,  I  gained  a  little  grassy  strip 
that  ran  along  the  roadside,  and,  gently  touching  Blondel 
with  my  heel,  he  broke  out  into  a  delightful  canter.  The 
motion,  so  easy  and  swimming,  made  it  a  perfect  ecstasy 
to  ait  there  floating  at  will  through  the  thin  air,  with  a 
moving  panorama  of  wood,  water,  and  mountain  around  me. 
Emerging  at  length  from  the  thickly  wooded  plain,  I 
began  the  ascent  of  the  Three  Bock  Mountain,  and,  in 
my  slackened  speed,  had  Ml  time  to  gaze  upon  the  bay 
beneath  me,  broken  with  many  a  promontory,  backed  by 
the  broad  bluff  of  Howth,  and  the  more  distant  Lambay. 
No,  it  is  not  finer  than  Naples.  I  did  not  say  it  was;  but^ 
seeing  it  as  I  then  saw  it,  I  thought  it  could  not  be 
BurpasseoL  Indeed,  I  went  further,  and  defied  Naples  in 
this  fiEkshion : 

Thongli  no  volcanoes  lurid  light 

Over  thy  blue  sea  steaU  along, 
Nor  Pescator  beguiles  the  night 

With  cadence  of  his  simple  song ; 

Though  none  of  dark  Calabria's  daughters 

With  tinkling  lute  thy  echoes  -wake, 
Mingling  their  voices  with  the  water's, 

Aa  'neath  the  prow  the  ripples  break ; 

Although  no  cliffs  with  myrtle  crown'd, 

Beflected  in  thy  tide,  are  seen, 
Nor  olives,  bending  to  tlie  ground, 

Helieve  the  laurel's  daiker  green ; 

Yet— yet 

c2 
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Ah,  theM  w&B  the  difficnliy — ^I  had  begun  wiih  ihe 
plaintifi^  and  I  really  hadn't  a  word  to  Bay  for  the  de« 
fendant ;  and  so,  voting  comparisons  odioua^  I  set  forward 
on  my  jonmey. 

As  I  rode  into  Enniskerry  to  breakfiuti  I  had  the 
oatisfaction  of  overhearing  some  very  flattering  oommenta 
npon  Blondel,  which  rather  oonsoled  me  for  some  less 
laudatory  remarks  npon  my  own  horsemanship^  By  the 
way,  oan  there  possibly  be  a  more  ignorant  sarcasm  than 
to  say  a  man  rides  like  a  tailor  ?  Why,  of  all  tradesi 
who  so  constantly  sits  straddle-legged  as  a  tailor  ?  and 
yet  he  is  the  especial  mark  of  this  impertinenoe. 

I  pushed  briskly  on  after  breakfast^  and  soon  found 
myself  in  the  deep  shady  woods  that  lead  to  the  Dargla 
I  hurried  through  the  picturesque  demesne^  associated  aa 
it  was  with  a  thousand  little  vulgar  incidents  of  diy 
junkettingSy  and  rode  on  for  the  Glen  of  the  Downs. 
Blondel  and  I  had  now  established  a  most  admirable 
understanding  with  each  other.  It  was  a  sort  of  reci- 
procity treaty  by  which  J  bound  myself  never  to  control 
hirri^  he  in  turn  consenting  not  to  unseat  me.  He  gave 
the  initiative  to  the  system,  by  setting  off  at  his  pleasant 
little  rocking  canter  whenever  he  chanced  upon  a  bit  of 
favourable  ground,  and  invariably  pulled  up  when  the 
road  was  stony  or  uneven ;  thus  showing  me  that  he  was 
a  beast  with  what  Lord  Brougham  would  call  ''a  wise 
discretion.''    In  like  manner  be  would  halt  to  pluck  any 
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9ltnj  eus  of  wild  oatB  that  grew  along  ilie  hedge  ridea, 
and  oooasionallj  dake  his  ihint  at  convenient  streomletoi 
If  I  diamoimied  to  walk  at  his  side,  he  znoyed  along 
vnheKdy  hia  head  almost  touching  my  elbow,  and  his 
piaintiTe  Uoe  eye  soildly  beaming  on  me  with  an  ex* 
presskm  that  almost  spoke— nay,  it  did  speak.  I'm  snre 
I  fdt  it^  as  though  I  oonld  swear  to  it,  whispering,  **  Yes,  * 
Potts^  two  more  friendless  creatures  than  onrselyes  are 
not  easy  to  find.  The  world  wants  not  either  of  ns;  not 
that  we  abase  it,  despise  it,  or  treat  it  ungenerously--^ 
rather  the  reverse,  we  indine  {EkvouraUy  towards  it»  and 
would,  occasion  serving,  be&iend  it — ^but  we  are  not,  so  to  ; ; 
say,  'of  it.'  There  may  be,  here  and  there,  a  man  or  a 
horse  that  would  understand  or  appreciate  us,  but  they 
stand  alone — ^thqr  are  not  belonging  to  classes.  They 
are^  like  ourselves,  ezceptionaU*  If  his  expression  said 
this  much,  there  was  much  unspoken  melancholy  in  his 
sad  glance  also,  which  seemed  to  say,  ''YHiat  a  deal  of 
sorrow  oould  I  reveal  if  I  might — ^what  injuries — ^what 
wrong— what  cruel  misconceptions  of  my  nature  and 
disposition — what  mistaken  notions  of  my  character  and 
intentions !  What  pretentious  stupidity,  too,  have  I  seen 
preferred  before  me— creatures  with,  mayhap,  a  glossier 

ooat  or  a  more  silky  forelock **    ^Ah,  Blondel,  take 

courage — ^men  are  just  as  ungenerous,  just  as  erring  T' 
''Not  tiiat  I  have  not  had  my  triumphs  too,"  he  seemed 
to  say,  aS)  cocking  his  ears,  and  ambling  with  a  more 


Digitized  by 


Google 


22  A  oat's  BIDS: 

elevated  toss  of  the  Head,  his  tail  would  describe  an  arch 
like  a  waterfall;  ''no  salmon-oolonred  silk  stockings 
danced  sarabands  on  my  back;  I  was  always  ridden  in 
the  Hante  Eoole  by  Monsieur  L'Etrier  himself,  the  stately 
gentleman  in  jackboots  and  long-waisted  dress-coat,  whose 
five  minutes  no  persuasive  bravos  could  ever  prolong."  I 
thought — ^nay,  I  was  certain  at  times — that  I  could  read 
in  his  thoughtful  face  the  painful  sorrows  of  one  who  had 
outlived  popular  favour,  and  who  had  survived  to  see 
himself  supplanted  and  dethroned. 

There  are  no  two  destinies  which  chime  in  so  well 
together  as  that  of  him  who  is  beaten  down  by  sheer 
distrust  of  himself,  and  that  of  the  man  who  has  seen 
better  days.  Although  the  one  be  just  entering  on  life, 
while  the  other  is  going  out  of  it,  if  they  meet  on  the 
threshold,  they  stop  to  form  a  friendship.  Now,  though 
Blondel  was  not  a  man,  he  supplied  to  my  friendlessness 
the  place  of  one. 

The  sun  was  near  its  setting  as  I  rode  down  the  little 
hill  into  the  village  of  Ashford,  a  picturesque  little  spot 
in  the  midst  of  mountains,  and  with  a  bright  clear  stream 
bounding  through  it,  as  fearlessly  as  though  in  all  the 
liberty  of  open  countiy.  I  tried  to  make  my  entrance 
what  stage  people  call  effective.  I  threw  myself,  albeit  a 
little  jaded,  into  an  attitude  of  easy  indifierence,  slouched 
my  hat  to  one  side,  and  suffered  the  sprig  of  laburnum 
with  which  I  had  adorned  it  to  droop  in  graceful  guise 
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over  one  shoulder.  The  yillagers  siared;  some  saluted 
me;  and  taken,  perhaps,  by  the  cool  acqtiiesoeace  of  my 
manner  as  I  retnrDed  the  courtesy,  seemed  well  disposed 
to  believe  me  of  some  note. 

I  rode  into  the  little  stable-yard  of  the  Lamb  and  dis- 
mounted. I  gave  up  my  horse,  and  walked  into  the  inn. 
I  don't  know  how  otliers  feel  it — ^I  greatly  doubt  if  they 
will  have  the  honesiy  to  tell — ^but  for  myself  I  confess 
that  I  never  entered  an  inn  or  an  hotel  without  a  most 
uncomfortable  conflict  within :  a  struggle  made  up  of  two 
very  antagonistic  impulses — the  wish  to  seem  something 
important^  and  a  lively  terror  lest  the  pretence  should 
turn  out  to  be  costly^  Thus  swayed  by  opposing  motives, 
I  sought  a  compromise  by  assuming  that  I  was  incog. ; 
for  the  present  a  nobody,  to  be  treated  without  any 
marked  attention,  and  to  whom  the  acme  of  respect 
would  be  a  seeming  indifference. 

"What  is  your  village  called?"  I  said,  carelessly,  to 
the  waiter  as  he  laid  the  cloth. 

**  Ashford,  your  honour.  'Tis  down  in  all  the  books," 
answered  the  waiter. 

"  Is  it  noted  for  anything,  or  is  there  anything  remark, 
able  in  the  neighbourhood  ?  '* 

"  Indeed  there  is  sir,  and  plenty.  There's  Glenmalure 
and  the  Devil's  Glen;  and  there's  Mr.  Snow  Malone's 
place,  that  everybody  goes  to  see ;  and  there's  the  fishing 
of  Doyle's  river — ^trout,  eight,  nine,  maybe  twelve,  pounds* 
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weight;  and  there's  Mr.  Beeve's  cottage — a  Swias  cottage 
belike— at  Kimnacreedy;  bnt,  to  be  sore,  there  must  be 
an  order  for  thaf 

" I  neyer  take  mnch  trouble,**  I  said,  indolently.  "Who 
have  yon  got  in  the  house  at  present  ?  ** 

^  There's  yonng  Lord  Keldmm,  sir,  and  two  more  with 
him,  for  the  fishing;  and  the  next  room  to  yon  here^ 
there's  Father  Dyke,  from  Inistioge,  and  he's  gohig,  by 
the  same  token,  to  dme  with  the  lord  to-day." 

^  Don't  mention  to  his  lordship  that  I  am  here,"  said  I, 
hastily.  ^I  desire  to  be  quite  nnknown  down  here." 
The  waiter  promised  obedience,  without  vonchsafing  any 
misgivingfs  as  to  the  possibility  of  his  disclosing  what  he 
did  not  know. 

To  his  question  as  to  my  dinner,  I  carelessly  said,  as 
if  I  were  in  a  West-end  club,  "Never  mind  soup— a  little 
fish — a  cutlet  and  partridge.  Or  order  it  yourself— I  am 
indifierent."  The  waiter  had  scarcely  left  the  room  when 
I  was' startled  by  the  sound  of  voices  so  dose  to  me  as  to 
seem  at  my  side.  They  came  from  a  little  wooden  bal- 
cony  to  the  adjoining  room,  which,  by  its  pretentious 
bow-window  I  recognised  to  be  the  state  apartment  of 
the  inn,  and  now  in  the  possession  of  liord  Keldrum  and 
his  party.  They  were  talking  away  in  that  gay,  rattling, 
discursive  fashion  very  young  men  do  amongst  each  other, 
and  discussed  fishing-flies,  the  neighbouring  gentlemen's 
seats,  and  the  landlady's  niece. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


A  lifb's  bomascb.  25 

^By  the  way,  Kel/'  cried  one,  ^it  was  in  your  visit  to 
the  bar  that  yon  met  yonr  priest,  wasn't  it  i  " 

**YeiB;  I  oifeored  him  a  cigur,  and  we  began  to  chat 
together,  and  so  I  asked  him  to  dine  with  ns  to-day." 

"Andherefosed?" 

*  Yes ;  bat  he  has  since  changed  his  mind,  and  sent  a 
massage  to  say  he'll  be  with  ns  at  eight." 

*'I  should  like  to  see  your  father's  face,  Kel,  when  he 
heard  of  yonr  entertaining  the  Reverend  Father  Dyke  at 
dinner." 

**  Well,  I  suppose  he  would  say  it  was  carrying  con- 
ciliation a  litUe  too  far;  but  as  the  adage  says,  'A  la 
guerre '" 

At  this  jnnctnre,  another  burst  in  amongst  them,  call- 
ing ont^  "  You'd  never  guess  who's  just  arrived  here,  in 
strict  incogs  and  having  bribed  Mike,  the  waiter,  to 
tflence.    Bnrgoyne!" 

••KotJackBurgoyne?" 

^  Jack  himselC    I  had  the  portrait  so  correctly  drawn 
by  the  waiter,  that  there's  no  mistaking  him;  the  long 
hair,  green  complexion,  sheepish  look,  all  perfect.    He 
oatne  on  a  hack,  a  little  cream-coloured  pad  he  got  a 
Dyoer's,  and  &ncies  he's  quite  unknown." 

"  What  can  he  be  up  to,  now  ?  " 

"I  think  I  have  it,"  said  his  lordship*  '^Courtenay 
has  got  two  three-year  olds  down  here  at  his  ancle's,  one 
of  them  under  heavy  engagements  for  the  spring  meet- 
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ings.  Master  Jack  has  taken  a  nm  down  to  have  a  look 
at  them.'* 

"  By  Jove,  Kel,  you're  right !  he's  always  wide  awake, 
and  that  stupid  leaden.eyed  look  he  has,  has  done  him 
good  service  in  the  world." 

''  I  say,  old  Ozley,  shall  we  dash  in  and  unearth  him. 
Or  shall  we  let  him  fancy  that  we  know  nothing  of  his 
being  here  at  all?" 

"  What  does  Hammond  say  ?  " 

'Td  say,  leave  him  to  himself,"  replied  a  deep  voice; 
''you  can't  go  and  see  him  without  asking  him  to  dinner; 
and  he'll  walk  into  us  after,  do  what  we  will." 

"  Not,  surely,  if  we  don't  play,"  said  Oxley. 

"  Wouldn't  he  though  ?  Why  he'd  screw  a  bet  out  of 
a  bishop." 

''  I'd  do  with  him  as  Tomkinson  did,"  said  his  lord- 
ship;  ''he  had  him  down  at  his  lodge  in  Scotland,  and 
bet  him  fifty  pounds  that  he  couldn't  pass  a  week  with- 
out a  wager.  Jack  booked  the  bet  and  won  it,  and  Tonu 
kinson  franked  the  company." 

"What  an  artful  villain  my  counterpart  must  be!**  I 
said.  I  stared  in  the  glass  to  see  if  I  could  discover  the 
sheepishness  they  laid  such  stress  on.  I  was  pale,  to  be 
sure,  and  my  hair  a  light  brown,  but  so  was  Shelley's ; 
indeed,  there  was  a  wild,  but  soft  expression  in  my  eyes 
that  resembled  his,  and  I  could  recognise  many  things  in 
our  natures  that  seemed  to  correspond.   It  was  the  poetic 
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dreaminess,  the  lofty  abstractedness  from  all  the  petty 
cares  of  eveiy-day  life^  which  vnlgar  people  set  down  as 
shnplicHy;  and  thos. 

The  soaring  thonglits  that  reached  the  stars, 
Seemed  ignorance  to  them. 

As  I  uttered  the  consolatory  lines,  I  felt  two  hands  firmly 
pressed  over  my  eyes,  while  a  friendly  yoice  called  ont^ 
**  Found  oat,  old  fellow !  mn  fairly  to  earth ! "  "Ask  him 
if  he  knows  yen,"  whispered  another,  bat  in  a  voice  I 
conld  catch. 

"Who  am  I,  Jack?"  cried  the  first  speiaker. 

"Bitaated  as  I  now  am,"  I  replied,  "I  am  nnable  to 
pronounce;  bat  of  one  thing  I  am  assured — ^I  am  certain 
I  am  not  called  Jack." 

The  slow  and  measured  intonation  of  my  voice  seemed 
to  electrify  them,  for  my  captor  relinquished  his  hold  and 
fell  back,  while  the  two  others,  after  a  few  seconds  of 
blank  surprise,  burst  into  a  roar  of  laughter;  a  sentip 
meat  which  the  other  could  not  refrain  from,  while  he 
struggled  to  mutter  some  words  of  apology. 

"Perhaps  I  can  explain  your  mistake,"  I  said  blandly; 
"  I  am  supposed  to  be  extremely  like  the  Prince  of  Salms 
Hokinshauven " 

"No,  no!"  burst  in  Lord  Keldrum,  whose  voice  I 
recognised,  "we  never  saw  the  prince.  The  blunder  of 
the  waiter  led  us  into  this  embarrassment;  we  fancied 
you 
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^  Mr.  Bnrgoynei*'  I  diimed  id. 

^Ezmdly;  Jack  Bnrgoyne;  bat  you're  vat  •  bit  like 
him." 

**  Strange,  then;  but  I'm  ooiiBtanilj  TniHtakm  for  him; 
and  when  in  London,  Fm  actnally  perseeated  by  people 
calling  oot^  'When  did  yon  oometip^  JaokP'  *  Where  do 
yon  hang  ontP'  'How  long  do  yon  stayP'  'Dine  with 
me  to-day — to-morrow — SatoxdayP'  and  bo  on;  and  al« 
ihongh,  ae  I  haye  remarked,  these  are  only  lo  many  em« 
barrassmente  for  me,  they  all  show  how  popular  must  be 
my  prototypa*'  I  had  pnrpoaely  made  thia  speeoh  of 
mine  a  little  long,  fbr  I  saw  by  the  diaoonoerted  looks  of 
the  parly  that  they  did  not  see  how  to  wind  np  **  the 
sitoation,"  and,  like  all  awkward  man,  I  grew  garrulous 
where  I  ought  to  haTo  been  silent  While  I  rambled  on. 
Lord  E[ddrum  exchanged  a  word  or  two  with  one  of  hia 
friends;  and,  as  I  finiflhed,  he  turned  towards  me^  and 
with  an  air  of  much  courtesy  said, 

''We  owe  you  every  apology  fin*  this  intrusion,  and 
hope  yon  will  pardon  it;  there  is,  however,  but  one  way 
in  which  we  can  certainly  feel  assured  that  we  have  your 
forgiveness — ^ihat  is,  by  your  joining  us.  I  see  that  your 
dinner  is  in  preparation,  so  pray  let  me  countermand  it^ 
and  say  that  you  are  our  guesi*' 

"Lord  Keldmm,"  said  one  of  the  party,  presenting 
the  speaker ;  "my  name  is  Hammond,  and  this  is  Captain 
Ozley,  Goldsiream  Ghiards." 
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I  saw  that  this  move  required  an  exchange  of  ratifica- 
tiona,  and  so  I  howed  and  said,  ^Algernon  Sydney  Potts." 

"^ There  are  Staffordshire  Pottses?" 

"No  relation,"  I  said,  stiffly.  It  was  Hammond  who 
made  the  remark^  and  with  a  sneering  manner  that  I 
oonld  not  abide. 

"■Well,  Mr.  Potts,  it  is  agreed,"  said  Lord  Eeldrom, 
with  his  peculiar  urbanity,  ^  we  shall  see  yon  at  eight. 
No  dressing.  Toall  find  ns  in  this  fishing  iWTtffir>ff  yon 
seenow."* 

1  troat  my  vead«r,  who  haa  dined  out  any  day  he 
pleased  and  in  any  sooiety  he  has  Uked  these  years  past^ 
will  forgive  me  if  I  do  not  enter  into  any  detailed  aoconnt 
of  my  reasons  ibr  accepting  this  invitation.  Enongh  if 
I  freely  own  that  to  me,  A.  S.  Potts,  snch  an  unexpected 
honomr  was  about  the  same  surprise  as  if  I  had  been 
annotmoed  governor  of  a  colony  or  bishop  in  a  new 
settlement. 

**  At  eighty  sharp,  Mr.  Vom.' 

**  The  next  door  down  the  passaga" 

**  Just  as  you  are,  remember  I"  were  the  three  parting 
admonitiona  with  which  they  left  me* 
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CHAPTER  m. 

Who  has  not  experienced  the  charm  of  the  first  time  in 
his  life,  when  totally  removed  from  all  the  accidents  of 
his  station,  the  circumstance  of  his  fortune,  and  his  other 
belongings,  he  has  taken  his  place  amongst  perfect 
strangers,  and  been  estimated  by  the  claims  of  his  own 
individnality  p  Is  it  not  this  which  gives  the  almost 
ecstasy  of  our  first  tour — our  first  journey  ?  There  are 
none  to  say,  "  YHio  is  this  Pott's  that  gives  himself  these 
airs?*'  "What  pretension  has  he  to  say  this,  or  order 
that?"  ''What  would  old  Peter  say  if  he  saw  his  son 
to-day?"  with  all  the  other  "What  has  the  world  come 
tos?"  and  "What  are  we  to  see  nexts?"  I  say,  it  is 
with  a  glorious  sense  of  independence  that  one  sees  him- 
self emancipated  from  all  these  restraints,  and  recognises 
his  fireedom  to  be  that  which  nature  has  made  him. 

As  I  sat  on  Lord  Keldrum*s  left — Father  Dyke  was  on 
his  right — ^was  I  in  any  real  quality  other  than  I  ever 
am?  Was  my  nature  difierent,  my  voice,  my  manner, 
my  social  tone,  as  I  received  all  the  bland  attentions  of 


Digitized  by 


Google 


A  litb's  bomakge.  81 

my  oonrteonB  host?  And  yet,  in  my  bear  I;  of  hearts,  I 
Salt  that  if  it  were  known  to  that  polite  company  I  was 
the  son  of  Peter  Potts,  'pothecary,  all  my  conversational 
oonrage  would  have  failed  ma  I  wonld  not  have  dared 
to  assert  fifty  things  I  now  declared,  nor  Touched  for  a 
himdred  that  I  as  assuredly  guaranteed.  If  I  had  had 
to  carry  about  me  traditions  of  the  shop  in  Mary's  Abbey, 
the  laboratory,  and  the  rest  of  it,  how  could  I  haye  had 
the  nerve  to  discuss  any  of  the  topics  on  which  I  now 
pronounced  so  authoritatively  P  And  yet,  these  were  all 
accidents  of  my  existence — ^no  more  me  than  was  the 
colour  of  h%8  whiskers  mine  who  vaccinated  me  for  cow- 
pock.  The  man  Potts  was  himself  through  all ;  he  was 
neither  compounded  of  senna  and  salts,  nor  amalgamated 
with  sarsaparilla  and  the  acids ;  but  by  the  cruel  laws  of 
a  harsh  conventionality  it  was  decreed  otherwise,  and  the 
trade  of  the  &ther  descends  to  the  son  in  every  estimate 
of  all  he  does,  and  says,  and  thinks.  The  converse  of 
the  proposition  I  was  now  to  feel  in  the  success  I  obtained 
in  this  company.  I  was,  as  the  Germans  would  say, 
"  Der  Herr  Potts  sblbst,  nicht  nach  seinen  Begebenheiten'' 
— ^the  man  Potts,  not  the  creature  of  his  belongings. 

The  man  thus  freed  from  his  ^  antecedents,"  and  own. 
ing  no  "  relatives,"  feels  like  one  to  whom  a  great,  a  most 
unlimited  credit  has  been  opened,  in  matter  of  opinion. 
Not  reduced  to  fashion  his  sentiments  by  some  supposed 
standaid  becoming  his  station,  he  roams  at  will  over  the 
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broad  prairie  of  life,  enough  if  lie  can  show  esiOBe  why 
he  says  this  or  thinks  that^  wiihoot  haying  to  defend 
himself  for  his  parentage,  and  the  place  he  was  bom  ht 
Little  wonder  if,  with  sach  a  saxn  to  my  eredit^  I  drew 
largely  on  it;  little  wonder  if  I  were  dogmatical  and 
demonstratiye ;  litUe  wonder  if,  when  my  reason  grew 
wearied  with  facts,  I  reposed  on  my  imagination  in  fiction. 
Be  it  remembered,  however,  that  I  only  becama  what  I 
have  set  down  here  after  an  ezoelleat  dinner,  a  oonsideiabla 
quantity  of  champagne^  imd  no  small  share  of  claret^ 
strong-bodied  enough  to  please  the  priest  From  the 
moment  we  sat  down  to  table,  I  conceived  for  him  a  sort 
of  distrust.  He  was  painfully  polite  and  civil;  be  had  a 
soft,  slippery,  Glare  accent ;  hot  there  was  a  maliaioaa 
twinkle  in  his  eye  that  showed  he  was  by  nature  satincaL 
Perhaps  because  we  were  more  reading  men  than  tiie 
others  that  it  was  we  soon  found  ourselves  pitted  against 
each  other  in  argument^  and  this  not  upon  one^  but  upon 
eveiy  possible  topic  that  turned  up.  Hammond,  I  found 
also,  stood  by  the  priest;  Oxley  was  my  backer;  and  hia 
lordship  played  umpireu  Dyke  was  a  shrewd,  sarcastic 
dog  in  his  way,  but  he  had  no  dmnoe  with  ma  How 
mercilessly  I  treated  his  church ! — ^he  pushed  me  to  it — 
what  an  expos^  did  I  make  of  the  Pope  and  his  govenu 
meat,  with  all  their  extortions  and  cruelties !  how  ruth* 
lessly  I  showed  them  up  as  the  sworn  enemiea  of  all 
freedom  and  enlightenment !   The  priest  never  got  angry. 
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He  was  too  ennning  for  that,  and  he  even  laughed  at 
some  of  my  anecdotes,  of  which  I  related  a  great  many. 

'^  Don't  be  so  hard  on  him,  Potts,"  whispered  mj  lord, 
as  the  day  wore  on;  ''he's  not  one  of  us,  yon  know  !'* 

This  speech  pnt  me  into  a  flntter  of  delight.  It  waft 
not  ailone  that  he  called  me  Potts,  bat  there  was  also  on 
flooeptance  of  me  as  one  of  his  own  set.  We  were,  in 
&ot,  henceforth  '^nons  antres.*'  Enchanting  recognition, 
never  to  be  forgotten ! 

"Bat  what  would  yon  do  with  ns  ?**  said  Dyke,  mildly 
remonstrating  against  some  severe  measures  we  of  the 
landed  interest  might  be  yet  driven  to  resort  to. 

''I  don't  know-^that  is  to  say — I  have  not  made  np 
my  mind  whether  it  were  better  to  make  a  clearance  of 
you  altogether,  or  to  bribe  you.** 

''Bribe  ns  by  all  means,  fhenl"  said  he,  with  a  most 
serious  earnestness. 

"Ah !  but  could  we  rely  npon  yonP**  I  asked. 

••That  would  greatly  d^)end  npon  the  price.'* 

*  m  not  haggle  about  terms,  nor  Pm  sure  would  Kel« 
dram,"  said  I,  nodding  over  to  his  lordships 

"Yon  are  only  jnst  to  me,  in  that,"  said  he,  smiling.' 

"That^s  all  fine  talking  fw  yon  fellows  who  had  the 
hiek  to  be  &rst  on  the  list,  but  what  are  poor  devils  like 
Ozley  and  myself  to  do?"  said  Hammond.  '^Tazatio& 
comes  down  to  second  sons." 

•'And  the  Tknes  says  that's  all  right^"  added  Oxiey.     . 

V0L.L  D 
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**  And  I  Bay  it's  all  wrong ;  and  I  say  more,"  I  broke 
in:  ''I  say  that  of  all  the  tyrannies  of  Europe,  I  know  of 
none  like  that  newspaper.  Why,  sir,  whose  station,  I 
wotdd  ask|  now-a-days,  can  exempt  him  from  its  im* 
pertinent  criticisms?  Can  Keldrom  say-— can  I  say — 
that  to-morrow  or  next  day  we  shall  not  be  arraigned 
for  this,  that,  or  t'other  ?  I  choose,  for  instance,  to  maii^ 
a^e  my  estate — ^the  property  that  has  been  in  my  family 
for  oentories — ^the  acres  that  have  descended  to  ns  by 
grants  as  old  as  Magna  Oharta.  I  desire,  for  reasons 
that  seem  sufficient  to  myself,  to  convert  arable  into 
grass  land.  I  say  to  one  of  my  tenant  farmers — ^it's 
Hedgeworth — ^no  matter,  I  shall  not  mention  names,  bat 
I  say  to  him " 

''I  know  the  man,"  broke  in  the  priest;  "you  mean 
Hedgeworth  Davis,  of  monnt  Davis." 

"No,  sir,  I  do  not,"  said  I,  angrily,  for  I  resented  this 
attempt  to  run  me  to  earth. 

''Hedgeworth!  Hedgeworth!  It  ain't  that  fellow  that 
was  in  the  Bifles;  the  2nd  battalion,  is  it?"  said  Oxley. 

''  I  repeat,"  said  I,  '*  that  I  will  mention  no  names/* 

**My  mother  had  some  relatives  Hedgeworths,  they 
were  from  Herefordshire.  How  odd,  Potts,  if  we  should 
torn  ont  to  be  connexions!  yon  said  that  these  people 
were  related  to  you." 

"  I  hope,"  I  said,  angrily,  **  that  I  am  not  bound  to  give 
{he  birth,  parentage,  and  education  of  every  man  whose 
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name  I  may  mention  in  oonversation.  At  least,  I  wonld 
protest  that  I  Haye  not  prepared  myself  for  such  a 
demand  upon  my  memory.** 

"Of  ooDTse  not,  Potts.  It  wonld  be  a  test  no  man 
oonld  sabmit  to,**  said  his  lordship. 

''That  Hedgeworth,  who  was  in  the  Bifles,  exceeded 
all  the  fellows  I  ever  met  in  drawing  the  long  bow. 
There  was  no  conntry  he  had  not  been  in,  no  army  he 
had  not  served  with ;  he  was  related  to  every  celebrated 
man  in  Europe;  and,  after  all,  it  turned  out  that  his 
&ther  was  an  attorney  at  Market  Harborongh,  and  sub- 
agent  to  one  of  our  fellows  who  had  some  property  there.'* 
This  was  said  by  Hammond,  who  directed  the  speech  en* 
tirely  to  me. 

''Ck>nfound  the  Hedgeworths,  all  together,"  Oxley 
broke  in.  "  They  have  carried  us  miles  away  from  what 
we  were  talking  of." 

This  was  a  sentiment  that  met  my  heartiest  concur- 
rence, and  I  nodded  in  friendly  recognition  to  the  speaker, 
and  drank  off  my  glass  to  his  health. 

"Who  can  give  us  a  song?  I'll  back  his  reverence 
here  to  be  a  vocalist,*'  cried  Hammond.  And,  sure 
enough.  Dyke  sang  one  of  the  national  melodies  with 
great  feeling  and  taste.  Oxley  followed  with  something 
in  less  perfect  taste,  and  we  all  grew  very  jolly.  Then 
there  came  a  broiled  bone  and  some  devilled  kidneys,  and 
a  warm  brew  which  Hammond  himself  concocted — t^ 
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most  insidioTis  liquor,  which  had  a  strong  odour  of 
knunU)  and  was  compounded,  at  the  same  time^  of  little 
else  tiian  rum  and  sugar. 

There  is  an  adage  that  says  "  in  vino  Teritas,"  which  I 
shrewdly  suspect  to  he  a  great  fallacy;   at  leasts  as 
regards  my  own  case,  I  know  it  to  he  totally  inapplioahlei 
I  am,  in  my  soher  hours — and  I  am  proud  to  say  thai 
the  exertions  firom  such  are  of  the  rarest — one  of  the 
nu>st  Teratious  of  mortals ;  indeed,  in  my  frank  sinoeritj, 
I  have  often  given  offence  to  those  who  Hke  a  ooorteow 
hypocrisy  hotter  than  an  ungraceful  truth.  Whenever,  hy 
any  chance,  it  has  been  my  illfortune  to  transgress  these 
limits,  there  is  no  bound  to  my  imagination.    There  is 
nothing  too  extravagant  or  too  vainglorious  for  me  to 
say  of  myself.     All  the  sia^inge  incidents  of  romance 
that  I  have  read,  all  the  travellers'  stories,  newspaper 
accidents,  adventures  by  sea  and  land,  wonderful  coinci. 
dences,  unexpected  turns  of  fortane^  I  adi^t  to  myself^ 
and  oooUy  relate  them  as  personal  experiences.   Listenera 
have  afterwards  told  me  that  I  possess  an  amount  of 
consistence,  a  verisimilitude  in  these  narratives  perfectly 
marvellous,  and  only  to  be  accounted  for  by  supposing 
that  I  myself  must,  for  the  time  being,  be  the  dupe  of  my 
own  imagination.    Indeed,  I  am  sure  such  must  be  the 
true  explanation  of  this  curious  fact.     How,  in  any  other 
mode,  explain  the  rash  wagers,  absurd  and  impossible 
engagements  I  have  contracted  in  such  moments,  backing 
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I 
myself  to  leap  twenty-tkree  feet  on  the  tevel  swaid;  to 

diTe  in  six  fathoms  water  and  fetch  np  Heaven  knows 
what  of  shells  and  xnarine  cariosities  from  the  bottom; 
to  ride  the  most  unmanageable  of  horses,  and,  single* 
handed  and  unarmed,  to  fight  the  fiercest  bulldog  in 
England?  Then^  as  to  intellectaal  feats,  what  have  I 
not  engaged  to  perform?  Sums  of  mental  arithmetic; 
whole  newspapers  committed  to  memory  after  one  read^ 
ing ;  verse  compositions,  on  any  theme,  in  ten  languages ; 
and  onoe,  a  written  contract  to  compose  a  whole  opera^ 
with  all  the  scores,  within  twenty-fbur  hours.  To  a 
nature  thus  strangely  constituted,  wine  was  a  perfect 
magic  w«nd,  transforming  a  poor,  weak,  distrustful, 
modest  man,  into  a  hero ;  and  yet,  even  with  such  tempt* 
ations,  my  excesses  were  extremely  rare  and  unfrequent. 
Axe  there  many,  I  would  ask,  that  oould  resist  the  pass* 
port  to  Bach,  a  dreamland,  with  only  the  penalty  of  a 
headache  the  next  morning  ?  Some  one  would  perhaps 
Suggest  that  these  were  enjoyments  to  pay  forfeit  on* 
Well,  so  they  were;  but  I  must  not  anticipate^  And  now 
to  my  tale. 

To  Hammoaid's  brew  there  succeeded  one  by  Oxley, 
made  after  an  American  receipi^  and  certainly  both  fra- 
grant and  insinuating,  and  then  came  a  concoction  made 
by  HbB  priest,  which  he  called  "Father  Hosey's  prida" 
It  was  made  in  a  bowl,  and  drunk  out  of  lemoiurinds, 
logeittoudy  fitted  into  the  wine-glasse&    I  remember  no 
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oiher  particulars  about  it,  thongli  I  can  call  to  mind 
wxuh  of  the  conversation  tliat  preceded  it.  How  I  gave 
a  long  Mstorical  account  of  my  family,  that  we  came 
originally  from  Corsica,  the  name  Potts  being  a  corrup. 
tion  of  Pozzo,  and  that  we  were  of  the  same  stock  as  the 
celebrated  diplomatist  Pozzo  di  Borgo.  Our  unclaimed 
estates  in  the  island  were  of  fabulous  value,  but  in 
asserting  my  right  to  them  I  should  accept  thirteen 
mortal  duels,  the  arrears  of  a  hundred  and  odds  years 
nnscored  off,  in  anticipatian  of  which  I  had  at  one  time 
taken  lessons  from  Angelo  in  fencing,  which  led  to  the 
celebrated  challenge  they  might  have  read  in  Galignani, 
where  I  offered  to  meet  any  swordsman  in  Europe  for  ten 
thousand  Napoleons,  giving  choice  of  the  weapon  to  my 
adversary.  With  a  tear  to  the  memory  of  the  poop 
French  colonel  that  I  killed  at  Sedan,  I  turned  the  con- 
versation. Being  in  France,  I  incidentally  mentioned 
some  anecdotes  of  militaiy  life,  and  how  I  had  invented 
the  rifle  called  after  Minie's  name,  and,  in  a  moment  of 
good  nature,  given  that  excellent  fellow  my  secret 

**I  will  say,"  said  I,  "that  Minie  has  shown  more 
gratitude  than  some  others  nearer  home,  but  we'll  talk 
of  rifled  cannon  another  time.'* 

In  an  episode  about  bear-shooting,  I  mentioned  the 
Emperor  of  Russia,  poor  dear  Nicholas,  and  told  how  we 
had  once  exchanged  horses,  mine  being  more  strong. 
boned,  and  a  weight-carrier,  his  a  light  Caucaaian  mare, 
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of  pnreat  breed,  ''the  dam  of  that  creature  yon  may  iftee 
below  in  the  stable  now,"  said  T,  carelessly.  "'Come 
and  see  me  one  of  these  days,  Potts,'  said  he,  in  parting; 
'oome  and  pass  a  week  with  me  at  Constantinople.' 
This  was  the  first  intimation  he  had  ever  given  of  his 
project  against  Turkey,  and  when  I  told  it  to  the  Bake 
of  Wellingrton,  his  remark  was  a  mnttered  'Strange 
&II0W,  Potts — ^knows  everything ! '  though  he  made  no 
teply  to  me  at  the  time/' 

It  was  somewhere  about  this  period  that  the  priest 
began  with  what  struck  me  as  an  attempt  to  outdo  me  aa 
a  story-teller,  an  effort  I  should  have  treated  with  the 
most  contemptuous  indifference  but  for  the  amcftmt  of 
attention  bestowed  on  him  by  the  others.  Nor  was  this 
all,  but  actually  I  perceived  that  a  kind  of  rivalxy  was 
attempted  to  be  established,  so  that  we  were  pitted 
directly  against  each  other.  Amongst  the  other  self- 
delnsiouB  of  such  moments  was  the  profound  conviction  I 
entertained  that  I  was  master  of  all  games  of  skill  and 
address,  superior  to  Major  A.  at  whist^  and  able  to  give 
Staunton  a  pawn  and  the  move  at  chess.  The  priest  was* 
just  as  vainglorious.  "He'd  like  to  see  the  man  who'd 
play  him  a  game  of  'spoiled  five'" — whatever  that  was 
— ^"or  drafts;  ay,  or,  though  it  was  not  his  pride^  a  bit  of 
backgammon." 

"Done,  for  fifty  pounds;   double  on  the  gammon!" 
criedL 
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^^Fifty  fiddlesticks!"  cried  he;  ''where  would  yoa  or 
I  find  as  many  shillings  P*' 

^What  do  jon  mean,  sir?"  said  I,  angrily.  *'Am  I  to 
snppose  that  yon  doobt  my  competence  to  risk  sodh  a 
ebntemptible  sum,  or  is  it  to  your  own  inability  alone  yoa 
would  testify?" 

A  Tery  acrimonious  dispute  followed,  of  which  I  hava 
no  dear  recollection.  I  only  remember  how  Hammond 
was  out-and-out  for  the  priest,  and  Ozley  too  tipsy  to  taka 
my  part  with  any  efiOcienoy.  At  last — how  arranged  I 
ean't  say^-peace  was  restored,  and  tiie  next  thing  I  oao 
xeoal  was  listening  to  Father  Dyke  giving  a  long,  and  of 
bourse  u  most  fiibnlous,  history  of  a  ring  that  he  wore  on 
his  second  finger.  It  was  given  by  the  Pretender,  he 
said,  to  his  uncle,  the  celebrated  Carmelite  monk,  Law- 
lence  O'Kelly,  who  for  years  had  followed  the  youngs 
prince's  fortunes.  It  was  an  onyx,  with  the  letters  C.  E.  Sw 
engraved  on  it  Eeldmm  took  an  immense  fancy  to  it; 
he  protested  that  everything  that  attached  to  that  un- 
happy  family  possessed  in  his  eyes  an  uncommon  intei^st. 
''If  you  have  a  foncy  to  take  up  Potts's  wager,"  said  he^ 
liaughingly,  'Til  give  you  fifty  pounds  for  your  signet 
ang. 

The  priest  demurred*— Hammond  interposed— then» 
there  was  more  discussion,  now  warm,  now  jocose.  Ozlcgf 
tried  to  suggest  something,  which  we  all  laughed  at. 
Keldrum  placed  the  backgammon  board  meanwhile^  but  I^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


A  CDS'8  BOICABCS.  41 

can  give  no  dear  aooonnt  of  what  ensued,  though  I 
remember  that  the  terms  of  our  wager  were  committed 
to  writing  hy  Hammond,  and  signed  by  father  D.  and 
myself  and  in  the  conditions  there  figured  a  certain  ring, 
guaranteed  to  have  belonged  to,  and  been  worn  by,  his 
Boyal  Highness  Charles  Edward,  and  a  cream-ooloured 
horse,  equally  guaranteed  as  the  produce  of  a  Caucasian 
mare  presented  by  the  late  Emperor  Nicholas  to  the 
present  owner.  The  document  was  witnessed  by  all 
three,  Ozley's  name  written  in  two  letters,  and  a  flourish. 
After  tiiaty  I  played,  and  lost! 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

I  GAH  recal  to  this  very  boar  the  seDsations  of  headaohe 
and  misery  with  which  I  awoke  the  morning  after  this 
debanch.  Backing  pain  it  was,  with  a  sort  of  tremnlonB 
beating  all  throngh  the  brain,  as  though  a  small  engine 
had  been  set  to  work  there,  and  that  piston,  and  boiler, 
and  connecting  rod  were  all  banging,  fizzing,  and  vibrating^ 
amid  my  feyered  senses.  I  was,  besides,  much  puzzled  to 
know  where  I  was,  and  how  I  had  come  thera  Contro- 
versial diviniiy,  genealogy,  horse-radng,  the  peerage,  and 
"  double  sizes"  were  dancing  a  wild  cotillon  through  my 
brain;  and  although  a  waiter  more  than  once  cautiously 
obtruded  his  head  into  the  room,  to  see  if  I  were  asleep, 
and  as  guardedly  withdrew  it  again,  I  never  had  energy 
to  speak  to  him,  but  lay  passive  and  still,  waiting  till  my 
mind  might  dear,  and  the  cloud-fog  that  obscured  my 
fieusulties  might  be  wafted  away. 

At  last — ^it  was  towards  evening — ^the  man,  possibly 
becoming  alarmed  at  my  protracted  lethargy,  moved 
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flomewhat  fanskly  through  the  room,  and  with  that 
aiiKnint  of  noise  that  showed  he  meant  to  arouse  me, 
disturbed  chairs  and  fire-irons  indiscriminately. 

'^Is  it  late  or  early  P"  asked  I,  faintly. 

'^Tis  near  five,  sir,  and  a  beautiful  evening,'*  said 
he^  drawing  nigh,  with  the  air  of  one  disposed  for 
ooUoqny. 

I  didn't  exactly  like  to  ask  where  I  was,  and  tried  to 
ascertain  the  fact  by  a  little  ciroumlocntion,  "  I  suppose," 
said  I,  yawning,  "for  all  that  is  to  be  done  in  a  place 
Uke  this,  when  up,  one  might  just  as  well  stay  abed, 
eh?" 

'"Tie  the  snuggest  place  anyhow,"  said  he,  with  that 
peculiar  disposition  to  agree  with  you  so  oharacteristio  in 
an  Irish  waiter. 

''No  sodeiy?"  sighed  L 

"No,  indeed,  sir." 

''No  theatre?" 

"  Devil  a  one,  sir." 

"No  sport?" 

"Yesterday  was  the  last  of  the  season,  sir;  and  signs 
on  it,  his  lordship  and  the  other  gentlemen  was  off  im-> 
mediately  after  breakfast" 

"You  mean  Lord — ^Lord "    A  mist  was  clearing 

dowly  away,  but  I  could  not  yet  see  clearly. 

"Lord  Keldmm,  sir;  a  real  gentleman  every  inch  of 
him." 
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'^Oh  yesl  to  be  sare — a  very  old  bksA  of  mine^" 
mattered  I.    ^And  so  he's  gone,  ia  heP" 

'*Yes,  airj  and  the  last  word  he  said  wia  about  joov 
honour." 

''Abont  me— what  was  it?" 

^  Wellv  indeed,  sir,"  replied  the  waiter,  with  a  hesilatuag 
and  oonfdsed  manner,  *^I  didn't  rightly  onderstand  Ci; 
bat  as  well  as  I  ooald  catch  the  words,  it  was  something 
aboat  hoping  yoor  honoar  had  more  of  that  wonderCU 
breed  of  horses  the  Bmperor  of  Boossia  gave  foo." 

^  Oh  yes !  I  anderstand,"  said  I,  stopping  hun  afarvptly; 
''By  the  way,  how  is  Blondel — that  is,  my  horse-Hina 
morning  ?  " 

''Well,  he  looked  fiesh  and  hearty,  when  he  weot  off 
this  morning  at  daybreak ** 

"  What  do  you  mean?"  cried  I,  jumping  op  in  mj  bed. 
"Went off?  whereto?" 

"  — ^With  Father  Dyke  on  his  back ;  and  a  neater  hand 
he  oooldn't  wish  over  him.  'Tim,'  says  he  to  the  ostler, 
as  he  mounted,  'there's  a  five-shilling  piece  for  yoa,*for 
hansel,  fer  I  won  this  baste  last  night,  and  yoa  most 
diink  my  health  and  wish  me  lock  with  him.'  ** 

I  heard  no  more,  bat  sinking  baidc  into  the  bed,  I 
covered  my  face  with  my  hands,  overcome  with  shame 
and  misery.  All  the  mists  that  had  blurred  my  fSaonlties 
had  now  been  swept  clean  away,  and  the  whole  history  of 
the  previous  evening  was  revealed  before  me.    My  stupid 
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follf^  my  afaviud  boasifiilneBs,  xnj  egregious  aioiy-tellixig 
^"•noi  to  o$Jl  H  worse — ^were  all  there;  bot^  shall  I 
acknowledge  it?  what  pained  me  not  less  poignantly  was 
the  &et  thai  I  ventaxed  to  stake  the  horse  I  had  merely 
hired,  and  actually  lost  him  at  the  play-tabla 

As  soon  as  I  rallied  from  this  state  of  Belf-aocn8ation»  I 
set  to  work  to  think  how  I  should  manage  to  repossess 
myself  of  my  heast^  my  loss  of  which  might  be  oonverted 
into  a  iekmy.  To  follow  the  priest  and  ransom  Blondel 
was  my  first  care.  Father  Dyke  would  most  probably 
not  exact  an  nnreasonable  price;  he^  of  ooorse^  never 
believod  ooe  word  of  my  nonsensical  narratiye  abont 
Scbaniyl  and  the  Caucasus,  and  he'd  not  revenge  upon 
Potts  sober  the  foUies  of  Potts  tipay.  It  is  troe  my  parse 
was  a  very  slender  one,  bat  Blondel,  to  any  one  jm^ 
acquainted  with  his  pedigree^  could  not  be  a  costly  animal; 
fifteen  ponnd&— twenty,  certainly*~oaght  to  bay  what  the 
priest  woold  call ''  every  hair  on  his  taiL" 

It  was  now  too  late  in  the  evening  to  pvoceed  to 
ezBcate  the  measoree  I  had  resolved  on,  and  so  I  deter- 
mined to  lie  still  and  ponder  over  them.  Dismissing  the 
waiter,  with  an  order  to  bring  me  a  cop  of  tea  about 
eight  o'clock,!  resumed  my  cogitations.  They  were  not 
pleasant  ones:  Potts  a  byword  for  the  most  (mtrageous 
and  incoherent  balderdash  and  untruth — ^Potts  in  the  Hue 
and  Oiy — ^Potts  in  the  dock — ^Potts  in  the  pillory— Potte 
paragraphed  in  Punch — ^portrait  of  Potts,  price  one  penny ! 
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— these  were  onlj  a  few  of  the  ferms  in  which  the  de- 
soendant  of  the  &inoas  Corsican  family  of  Foeso  di  Botgo 
sow  presented  himself  to  my  imagination. 

The  eonrta  and  quadrangles  of  Old  Trinity  ringing 
with  laughter,  the  coarse  exaggerations  of  tasteless 
soofiers,  the  jokes  and  snears  of  stupidity,  malice,  and  all 
nncharitableness,  rang  in  my  ears  as  if  I  heard  them. 
All  possible  and  impossible  versions  of  the  incident  passed 
in  review  before  me :  my  father,  driven  distracted  by  im- 
pertinent inquiries,  cutting  me  off  with  a  shilling,  and 
then  dying  of  mortification  and  chagrin — ^rewards  offered 
for  my  apprehension — descriptions,  not  in  any  way  fla^ 
teries,  of  my  personal  appearance — ^paragraphs  of  local 
papers  hinting  that  the  notorious  Potts  was  supposed  to 
have  been  seen  in  our  neighbourhood  yesterday,  with  sly 
suggestions  about  looking  after  stable  doors,  Sm.  I  could 
bear  it  no  longer.   I  jumped  up,  and  rang  the  bell  violently. 

*^  Yon  know  this  Father  Dyke,  waiter?  In  what  part 
of  the  country  does  he  liveP*' 

"He's  parish  priest  of  Inistioge,"  said  he;  "the- snug* 
gest  place  in  the  whole  coun<y." 

"  How  far  from  this  may  it  be  P  " 

"It's  a  matter  of  five-and-forty  miles;  and  by  the 
same  token,  he  said  he'd  not  draw  bridle  till  he  got  home 
to-night,  for  there  was  a  fair  at  Grague  to-morrow,  and  if 
he  wasn't  pleased  with  the  baste  he'd  sell  him  there," 

I  groaned  deeply,  for  here  was  a  new  complicatioUy 
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entirely  nnlooked  for.  "  You  can't  possibly  mean,"  gasped 
I  ont^  '^that  a  respectable  clergyman  would  expose  for 
sale  a  horse  lent  to  him  casually  by  a  friend?"  for  the 
ftought  stmok  me  that  this  protest  of  mine  should  be 
thus  early  on  record. 

The  waiter  scratched  his  head  and  looked  confused. 
Whether  another  version  of  the  event  possessed  him,  or 
that  my  question  staggered  his  convictions,  I  am  unable 
to  say,  bat  he  made  no  reply.  *'  It  is  true,"  continued  I, 
in  the  same  strain,  "  that  I  met  his  reverence  last  night 
&r  the  first  time.  My  friend  Lord  Keldrum  made  us 
acquainted;  but  seeing  him. received  at  my  noble  Mend's 
hoard,  I  naturally  felt,  and  said  to  myself, '  The  man  Kel- 
drum admits  to  his  table  is  the  equal  of  any  one.'  Gould 
anything  be  more  reasonable  than  that?" 

**  No,  indeed,  sir ;  nothing,"  said  the  waiter,  obsequiously. 

"Well,  then,"  resumed  I,  ''some  day  or  other  it  may 
chance  that  you  will  be  called  on  to  remember  and  recal 
this  conversation  between  us;  if  so,  it  will  be  important 
tiiat  you  should  have  a  clear  and  distinct  memory  of  the 
&ct,  that  when  I  awoke  in  the  morning,  and  asked  for 

my  horse,  the  answer  you  made  me  was What  was 

the  answer  you  made  me  ?  " 

^The  answer  I  med  was  this,"  said  the  fellow,  sturdily, 
and  with  an  effirontery  I  can  never  forget — ^^  the  answer  I 
med  was,  that  the  man  that  won  him  took  him  away." 

^^Yon're  an  insolent  scoundrel|"  cried  I,  boiling  over 


Digitized  by 


Google 


48  A  day's  BIDE: 

with  paaston,  **  and  if  joa  don't  ask  pardon  for  tiik  i 
rage  on  jour  knees,  I'll  indode  yon  in  the  indiotmeot  for 
conspiracy.** 

So  far  from  proceeding  to  the  penitenlaal  act  I  propofled, 
tlie  fellow  grinned  from  ear  to  ear,  and  left  the  room.  It 
was  a  long  time  before  I  could  recover  my  wonted  calm 
and  composure  That  this  rascal's  evidence  woald  be 
fatal  to  me  if  the  question  ever  came  to  trial,  was  as  dear 
as  noonday;  not  less  clear  was  it  that  be  knew  thii 
himself. 

"I  must  go  back  at  once  to  town,"  thcoght  L  **I  win 
surrender  myself  to  the  law.  If  a  compromlae  be  iai- 
possible,  I  will  perish  at  the  stake." 

I  forgot  there  was  no  stake^  bat  there  was  wooUcardu^ 
and  oakum-picking,  and  wheel-treading,  and  oyater-aheU 
pounding,  and  other  small  plays  of  this  nature,  infinitely 
more  degrading  to  humanity  than  all  the  omeltiea  of  our 
barbarous  ancestors. 

Kow,  in  no  record  of  lives  of  adventure  bad  I  mei  any 
account  of  such  trials  aa  these.  The  Silvio  Felliooa  of 
Pentonville  are  yet  unwritten  martyrs.  Priaon  diaoipliiie 
would  vulgarise  the  grandest  epic  that  ever  was  oonoetved. 
''Anything  rather  than  this,"  said  I,  aloud.  *' Proaonbedi 
outlawed,  hunted  down,  but  never,  grey-^coated  and  hair- 
dipped,  shall  a  Potts  be  sentenced  to  the  'crank,'  or 
black-holed  as  refiractory ! — ^Bring  me  my  bill,"  cried  I,  in 
a  voice  of  indignant  anger.     '*!  will  go  forth  into  the 
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world  of  darkness  and  tempest — ^I  wfll  meet  the  storm 
and  the  hurricane;  better  all  the  conflict  of  the  elements 

tiian  man's — ^than  man's "    I  wasn't  exactly   sore 

what,  bat  there  was  no  need  of  the  word,  for  a  g^nst  of 
wind  had  jnst  flattened  mj  nmbrella  in  my  face  as  I 
issued  forth,  and  left  me  breathless,  as  the  door  dosed 
behind  me. 


VOL.  L  E 
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CHAPTER  V. 

As  I  walked  onward  against  the  swooping  wind  and  the 
plashing  rain,  I  felt  a  sort  of  heroic  ardour  in  the  notion 
of  breasting  the  adverse  waves  of  life  so  boldly.  It  is 
not  every  fellow  conld  do  this :  throw  his  knapsack  on 
his  shonlder,  seize  his  stick,  and  set  oat  in  storm  and 
blackness.  No,  Potts,  my  man;  for  downright  inflex- 
ibility of  purpose,  for  bold  and  resolute  action,  you  need 
yield  to  none!  It  was,  indeed,  an  awful  night;  the 
thunder  rolled  and  crashed  with  scarce  an  interval  of 
cessation ;  forked  lightning  tore  across  the  sky  in  eveiy 
direction;  while  the  wind  swept  through  the  deep  glen, 
smashing  branches  and  uplifting  large  trees  like  mere 
shrubs.  I  was  soon  completely  drenched,  and  my  soaked 
clothes  hung  around  with  the  weight  of  lead;  my  spirits, 
however,  sustained  me,  and  I  toiled  along,  occasionally 
in  a  sort  of  wild  bravado,  giving  a  cheer  as  the  thunder 
rolled  close  above  my  head,  and  trying  to  sing,  as  though 
my  heart  were  as  gay  and  my  spirits  as  light  as  in  an 
hour  of  happiest  abandonment. 
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Jean  Paul  has  somewliere  the  theory  that  onr  Good 
Genius  is  attached  to  ns  from  our  birth  by  a  film  fine  as 
gossamer,  and  which  few  of  ns  escape  rupturing  in  the 
first  years  of  youth,  thus  throwing  onrselyes  at  once 
without  chart  or  pilot  upon  the  broad  ocean  of  lifa  He^ 
however,  more  happily  constituted,  who  feels  the  guidance 
of  his  guardian  spirit,  recognises  the  benefits  of  its  care, 
and  the  admonitions  of  its  wisdom,  hs  is  destined  to  gpreat 
things.  Such  men  discover  new  worlds  beyond  the  seas, 
carry  conquest  over  millions,  found  dynasties,  and  build 
up  empires;  they  whom  the  world  regard  as  demigods 
having  simply  the  wisdom  of  being  led  by  fortune,  and 
not  severing  the  slender  thread  that  unites  them  to  their 
destiny.  Was  I,  Potts,  in  this  glorious  category?  Had 
the  lesson  of  the  great  moralist  been  such  a  warning  to 
me  that  I  had  preserved  the  filmy  link  unbroken?  I 
really  began  to  think  so;  a  certain  impulse,  a  whisper- 
ing voice  within,  that  said,  "  Go  on ! "  On,  ever  onward!. . 
seemed  to  be  the  accents  of  that  Fate,  which  had  great 
things  in  store  for  me,  and  would  eventually  make  me 
iUusfcriouB. 

No  illusions  of  your  own.  Potts,  no  phantasmagoria  of 
your  own  poor  heated  fancy,  must  wile  you  away  from  the 
great  and  noble  part  destined  for  you.  No  weakness,  no 
&iniheartedness,  no  shrinking  from  toil,  nor  even  peril 
Work  hard  to  know  thoroughly  for  what  Fate  intends 
you;  read  your  credentials  well,  and  then  go  to  your 
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post  anflincbinglj.  Revolving  itliis  theory  of  mine,  I 
walked  ever  on.  It  opened  a  wide  field,  and  mj  imag^na* 
tion  disported  in  it,  as  might  a  wild  mustang  over  some 
vast  prairie.  The  more  I  thought  over  it,  the  more  did 
it  seem  to  me  the  real  embodiment  of  that  superstition 
which  extends  to  every  land  and  every  family  of  men. 
We  are  Lncky  when,  submitting  to  our  Good  QeninSi  we 
suffer  ourselves  to  be  led  along  unresistingly;  we  safe 
Unlucky  when,  breaking  our  frail  bonds,  we  encounter 
life  unguided  and  unaided. 

What  a  docile,  obedient^  and  believing  pnpO  did  I 
pledge  myself  to  be.  Fate  should  see  that  she  had  no 
re&actory  nor  rebellious  spirit  in  me,  no  self-indulgent 
voluptuary,  seeking  only  the  suimy  side  of  existence,  bai 
a  nature  ready  to  confront  the  rugged  conflict  of  life^  and 
to  meet  its  hardships,  if  such  were  my  allotted  paiih. 

I  applied  the  circumstances  in  which  I  tben  found  my* 
self  to  my  theory,  and  met  no  difficulty  in  the  adaptation, 
Blondel  was  to  perform  a  great  part  in  my  future.  Blon^ 
del  was  a  symbol  selected  by  fate  to  indicate  a  certain 
direction.  Blondel  was  a  lamp  by  which  I  could  find  my 
way  in  the  dark  paths  of  the  world.  With  Blondely  mj 
Good  Genius  would  walk  beside  me,  or  occasionally  get 
up  on  the  crupper,  but  never  leave  me  or  desert  me.  In 
the  high  excitement  of  my  mind,  I  felt  no  sense  of  bodily 
fatigue,  but  walked  on,  drenched  to  the  skin,  alternately 
shivering  with  cold  or  burning  with  all  the  intensity  of 
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fever.  It  this  state  was  it  that  I  entered  the  little  iim  of 
Otoco  soon  after  daybreak,  and  stood  dripping  in  the 
har,  a  sad  spectacle  of  exhaustion  and  ezoitement  My 
first  question  was,  ''Has  Bloudel  been  here?"  and  be- 
fore they  oonld  reply,  I  went  on  with  all  the  rapidity  of 
delirimn  to  assure  them  that  deception  of  me  would 
be  fruitless;  that  Fate  and  I  understood  each  other 
thoroughly,  travelled  together  on  the  best  of  terms,  never 
disagreed  about  anything,  but,  by  a  mutual  system  of 
give  and  take,  hit  it  off  like  brothers.  I  talked  for  an 
boor  in  this  strain,  and  then  my  poor  faculties,  long 
struggling  and  sore  pushed,  gave  way  completely,  and  I 
fell  into  brain  fever. 

I  chanced  upon  kind  and  good-hearted  folk,  who  nursed 
me  with  core  and  watched  me  with  interest ;  but  my  ill* 
ness  was  a  eevere  one,  and  it  was  only  in  the  sixth  week 
that  I  could  be  about  again,  a  poor,  weak,  emaciated 
creatore,  with  failing  limbs  and  shattered  nerves.  There 
is  an  indiscribable  sense  of  weariness  in  the  mind  after 
fever,  just  as  if  the  brain  had  been  enormously  over- 
taxed and  exerted,  and  that  in  the  pursuit  of  all  the  wild 
and  fleeting  fancies  of  delirium  it  had  travelled  over 
miles  and  miles  of  space.  To  the  depressing  influence  of 
this  sensation  is  added  the  difficulty  of  disentangling  the 
capricious  illusions  of  the  sick-bed  from  the  actual  facts 
of  life;  and  in  this  maze  of  confusion  my  first  days  of 
/convalescence  were  passed.  Blondel  was  my  great  puzzle. 
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Was  he  a  reality,  or  a  mere  creatare  of  imagination  P  Had 
I  reallj  ridden  him  as  a  horse,  or  only  as  an  idea  P  Was 
he  a  qnadmped  with  mane  and  tail,  or  an  alegory  io. 
vented  to  typify  destiny  P  I  cannot  say  what  honra  of 
painful  brain  labour  this  inquiry  cost  me,  and  what  in^ 
tense  research  into  myself.  Strange  enough,  too,  though 
I  came  out  of  the  investigation  convinced  of  his  equine 
existence,  I  arrived  at  the  conclusion  that  he  was  a 
*' horse  and  something  more."  Not  that  I  am  able  to 
explain  myself  more  fully  on  that  head,  though,  if  I  were 
writing  this  portion  of  my  memoirs  in  German,  I  suspect 
I  could  convey  enough  of  my  meaning  to  give  a  bad 
headache  to  any  one  indulgent  enough  to  follow  me. 

I  set  out  once  more  upon  my  pilgrimage  on  a  fine  daj 
of  June,  my  steps  directed  to  the  village  of  Inistioge^ 
where  Father  Dyke  resided.  I  was  too  weak  for  much 
exertion,  and  it  was  only  after  five  days  of  the  road  I 
reached  at  nightfall  the  little  glen  in  which  the  village 
stood.  The  moon  was  up,  streaking  the  wide  market- 
places with  long  lines  of  yellow  light  between  the  rows 
of  tall  elm-trees,  and  tipping  with  silvery  sheen  the 
bright  eddies  of  the  beautiful  river  that  rolled  beside  iU 
Over  the  granite  cliffs  that  margined  the  stream,  laurel, 
and  arbutus,  and  wild  holly  clustered  in  wild  luxurienoe^ 
backed  higher  up  again  by  tall  pine-trees,  whose  leafy 
summits  stood  out  against  the  sky;  and  lastly,  deep 
within  a  waving  meadow,  stood  an  old  ruined  abbe^y; 
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whose  traceried  window  was  now  softly  ix)iidhed  by  the 
moonlight.  All  was  still  and  silent,  ezoept  the  rash  of 
the  rapid  river,  as  I  sat  down  npon  a  stone  bench  to  enjoy 
the  scene  and  Inxuriate  in  its  tranquil  serenity.  I  had 
not  believed  Ireland  contained  such  a  spot,  for  there  was 
all  the  trim  neatness  and  carefbl  proprieiy  of  an  English 
village,  with  that  Inznrience  of  verdnre  and  wild  beanly 
8o  eminently  Irish.  How  was  it  that  I  had  never  heard  of 
it  before?  Were  others  aware  of  it,  or  was  the  discovery 
strictly  my  own?  Or  can  it  possibly  be  that  all  this 
piotnresqne  loveliness  is  bat  the  effect  of  a  mellow  moon? 
While  I  thus  questioned  myself,  I  heard  the  sound  of  a 
quick  footstep  rapidly  approaching,  and  soon  afterwards 
ihe  pleasant  tone  of  a  rich  voice  humming  an  opera  air. 
I  arose,  and  saw  a  tall,  athletic-looking  figure,  with  rod 
and  fishing-basket,  approaching  me. 

^May  I  ask  you,  sir,"  said  I,  addressing  him,  ''if  this 
village  contains  an  inn?*' 

''There'  is,  or  rather  there  was,  a  sort  of  inn  here,*' 
■aid  he,  removing  his  cigar  as  he  spoke;  "but  the  place 
18  80  little  visited,  that  I  fancy  the  landlord  found  it  would 
not  answer,  and  so  it  is  closed  at  this  moment.** 

"  But  do  visitors — ^tourists — ^never  pass  this  way  ?  '* 

''Yes;  and  a  few  salmon-fishers,  like  myself^  come 
occasionally  in  the  season ;  but  then  we  dispose  ourselves 
in  little  lodgings,  here  and  there,  some  of  us  with  the 
farmers,  one  or  two  of  us  with  the  priest.** 
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"Father  Djke?'' broke  I  in. 

*'T^;  joa  know  him,  petrhapsP" 

''I  hfikYe  h^ard  of  him,  and  met  him,  indeed/*  added  I, 
after  a  pause.    ''Where  may  his  house  beP'' 

"  The  prettiest  spot  in  the  whole  glen.  If  you'd  like  to 
see  ^  in  this  piotnresqne  moonlight,  oome  along  with 

I  aooepted  the  invitation  at  onoe,  and  we  walked  on 
together.  The  easy,  half-careless  tone  of  the  stranger, 
the  loose,  lounging  stride  of  his  walk,  and  a  certain  eome- 
ibmg  in  liis  mellow  voice,  seemed  to  indicate  one  of  those 
natoxes  which,  so  to  say,  take  the  world  wqll — ^tempera- 
ments that  reveal  themselves  almost  immediately.  He 
talked  away  about  fishing,  as  he  went,  and  appeared  to 
take  a  deep  interest  in  the  sport,  not  heeding  much  the 
ignorance  I  betrayed  on  the  subject,  nor  my  ignoble 
confession  iiiat  I  had  never  adventured  upon  anything 
higher  than  a  worm  and  a  quill. 

Tm  sure,'*  said  he,  laughingly,  "Tom  Dyke  never 
encouraged  you  in  such  sporting  tackle,  glorious  fly-fisher 
asheis.'' 

"Ton  foi^et,  perhaps,"  replied  I,  "that  I  scarcely 
have  any  acquaintance  with  him.  We  met  once  oiily,  at 
a  dinner  party." 

" He*8  a  pleasant  fellow,"  resumed  he;  "devilish  wide- 
awake, one  must  say;  up  to  moat  things  in  this  same 
world  of  ours." 
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"Thafc  much,  my  own  brief  ezperienoe  of  Him  can 
opofirm/'  aaid  I,  diylji  for  the  remark  rather  jarred  npon 
jDjieelingpL 

'*  Yes,**  said  be,  as  tbongh  following  oat  his  own  train 
of  thought.  **  Old  Tom  is  not  a  bird  to  be  snared  with 
ooaise  lipQS.  The  man  mnst  be  an  early  riser  that 
catches  him  napping." 

I  cannot  describe  how  all  this  irritated  me.  It  sonnded 
like  80  mncb  direct  sarcasm  npon  mj  weakness  and  want 
of  acntenessL 

**  There's  the  'Bosaiy;'  that's  his  cottage,'*  said  he, 
.taking  my  arm,  while  he  pointed  upward  to  a  little 
jotting  promontory  of  rock  over  the  river,  snrmonnted  by 
a  little  thatched  cottage  almost  embowered  in  roses  and 
lloneyBQokl.es.  ,So  completely  did  it  occupy  the  narrow 
lupiJB  of  gToand,  that  the  windows  projected  actually 
over  the  tStream,  and  the  creeping  plants  that  twined 
through  the  little  balconies  hung  in  tangled  masses  over 
the  water.  "  Search  where  you  will  through  the  Scottish 
and  Cumberland  scenery,  I  defy  you  to  match  that,"  said 
my  companion;  "not  to  say  that  you  can  hook  a  four- 
pound  fish  firom  that  little  balcony  on  any  summer  evening 
vhile  yon  smoke  your  cigar." 

''It  is  a  lovely  spot,  indeed,"  said  I,  inhaling  with 
ecstasy  the  delicious  perfume  which,  in  the  calm  night 
air,  seemed  to  linger  in  the  atmosphere." 

''He  tells  me,"  continued  my  companion — "and  I  take 
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his  word  for  it,  for  lam  no  florisi — ^tiiat  there  are  sevenij 
rarieties  of  the  rose  on  and  aroimd  that  cottaga  I  oan 
answer  for  it,  that  70a  can't  open  a  window  without  a 
great  mass  of  flowers  coming,  in  showers,  over  70a.  I 
told  him,  frank]7,  that  if  I  were  his  tenant  for  longer 
than  the  fishing  season,  Pd  clear  half  of  them  awa7." 

"  Yon  live  there,  then  ?  "  asked  I,  timidl7. 

**  Yes ;  I  rent  the  cottage,  all  but  two  rooms,  which  he 
wished  to  keep  for  himself^  but  which  he  now  writes  me 
word  ma7  be  let,  for  this  month  and  the  next,  if  a  tenant 
ofier.     Would  70a  like  them  ?''  asked  he,  abraptl7. 

"  Of  all  things— that  is— I  think  so— I  should  like  to 
see  them  first!"  muttered  I,  half  startled  by  the  sudden- 
ness of  the  question. 

''Toothing  easier,*'  said  he,  opening  a  little  wicket  as  he 
spoke,  and  beginning  to  ascend  a  flight  of  narrow  steps 
cut  in  the  solid  rock.  "  This  is  a  path  of  my  designing,** 
continued  he,  "  the  regular  approach  is  on  the  other  side; 
but  this  saves  fully  half  a  mile  of  road,  though  it  be  a 
little  steep.** 

As  I  followed  him  up  the  ascent,  I  proposed  to  m7Belf 
a  variet7  of  questions,  such  as,  where  and  how  I  was  to 
procure  accommodation  for  the  night,  and  in  what 
manner  to  obtain  something  to  eat,  of  which  I  stood 
much  in  need  ?  and  I  had  gained  a  little  flower-garden  at 
the  rear  of  the  cottage  before  I  could  resolve  an7  of  these 
difficult  points. 
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^Here  we  are,**  said  he,  drawing  a  long  breath.  *' Yon 
can't  see  xnnch  of  the  view  at  this  hour;  bat  to-morrow, 
when  yon  stand  on  this  spot,  and  look  down  that  reach  of 
the  riyer,  with  Mont  Alto  in  the  backgronnd,  jon'll  tell 
me  if  yoa  know  anything  finer ! " 

^Is  that  Edward?"  cried  a  soft  voice;  and  at  the  same 
instant  a  young  girl  came  hastily  ont  of  the  cottage,  and 
throwing  her  arms  around  my  companion,  exclaimed, 
"  How  yon  have  alarmed  me !  What  could  possibly  have 
kept  yon  out  so  late?" 

''A  broad-shouldered  fish,  a  fellow  weighing  twelve 
pounds  at  the  very  least,  and  who,  after  nigh  three 
hours'  playing,  got  among  the  rocks,  and  smaahed  my 
tackle.** 

-•And  you  lost  him?** 

^That  did  I,  and  some  twenty  yards  of  gnt»  and  the 
top  splice  of  my  best  rod,  and  my  temper  besides.  But 
I'm  forgetting:  Mary,  here  is  a  gentleman  who  will,  I 
hope,  not  to  refuse  to  join  us  at  supper. — ^My  sister." 

By  llie  manner  of  presentation,  it  was  clear  that  he 
expected  to  hear  my  name,  and  so  I  interposed,  "Mr 
Potts— Algernon  Sydney  Potts." 

The  young  lady  curtseyed  slightly,  muttered  something 
like  a  repetition  of  the  invitation,  and  led  the  way  into 
the  cottage. 

My  astonishment  was  great  at  the  "interior"  now 
before  me,  for  though  all  the  arrangements  bespoke 
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habits  of  comfort  and  even  Inznzy,  there  was  a  stodions 
ofosenrance  of  cottage  style  in  everytibing,  ^e  bookp 
ahelves,  the  tables,  the  very  pianoforte,  being  all  made  of 
white  anvamished  wood;  and  I  now  perceived  that  the 
yonng  lady  herself,  with  a  charming  coquetry,  had 
aasomed  something  of  the  oostame  of  the  Oberland,  and 
wore  her  bodice  laced  in  front,  and  covered  with  silver 
Bmbroidery  both  tastefnl  and  becoming. 

''My  name  is  Grofton,*'  said  my  host,  as  he  disengaged 
himself  of  his  basket  and  tackle;  ''we  are  almost  as 
much  strangers  here  as  yourself.  I  came  here  for  the 
fishing,  and  maan  to  take  myself  off  when  it*8  over." 

"  I  hc^  not,  JBdward,'*  broke  in  the  girl,  who  was  xuiw, 
with  the  assistance  of  a  servant  woman,  preparing  the 
table  for  supper;  "I  hope  you'll  stay  tiU  w^  see  the 
autumn  tints  on  those  trees." 

"My  sister  is  just  as  great  an  enthusiast  about  sketch* 
ing  as  I  am  for  salm<»i-fishing,"  said  he,  laughingly; 
"  and  for  my  own  part,  I  like  «eenery  and  landscape  veiy 
well,  but  think  them  marvellously  heightened  by  some- 
iiiing  like  sport    Are  you  on  angler  P  " 

"No,"  said  I;  "I  know  nothing  of  the  gentle  craft." 

"Fond  of  shooting,  perhaps?  Some  men  think  the 
two  sports  incompatible." 

"I  am  as  inexpert  with  the  gun  as  the  rod,"  fiaid  I, 
diffidently. 

I  perceived  that  the  sister  gave  a  sly  look  under  her 
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long  eyelashes  towards  me,  bat  what  its  meaning  I  oonld 
not  well  discover.  Was  it  depreciation  of  a  man  wha 
arowed  himself  nnacqnainted  with  the  sports  of  the  field, 
or  was  it-  a  qoiet  reoognitian  of  claims  more  worthy  of 
regard?  At  all  events,  I  peroeived  that  flbe  had  veiy 
soft,  gentle-looking  grey  eyes,  a  very  fair  skin,  and  a- 
proinsion  of  beantifol  brown  hair.  I  had  not  thought  her 
pretty  at  first.  I  now  saw  that  she  was  extremely  pretty, 
and  her  figure,  though  slightly  given  to  ftdness^  the  per- 
fection  of  gncb. 

Hungry,  almost  fiunished  as  I  was,  with  a  &st  of 
twelve  honrs,  I  felt  iK>  impatience  so  long  as  she  moved 
about  in  preparation  for  the  meal.  How  she  disposed  the 
little  table  equipage,  the  careful  solicitude  with  which  she 
arranged  the  firuit  and  the  flowers — not  always  satisfied 
with  her  first  dispositions,  but  changing  them  for  some- 
thing diflbrent — all  interested  me  vastly,  and  when  at  last 
^e  were  summoned  to  table,  I  actually  felt  sorxy  and 
disappointed^ 

Was  it  really  so  delicious,  was  the  cookery  so  exquisite? 
I  own  frankly  that  I  am  not  a  trustworthy  witness,  but 
if  my  oath  could  be  taken,  I  am  willing  to  swear  that  I 
believe  there  never  were  such  salmon  steaks,  such  a 
pigeon-pie,  and  such  a  damson-tart  served  to  mortals  as 
these.  My  enthusiasm,  I  suspect,  must  have  betrayed 
itself  in  some  outward  manifestation,  for  I  remember 
Croflon  laughingly  having  remarked. 
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"Yon  will  tarn  my  sister's  head,  Mr.  Potts,  by  such 
flatteries;  all  the  more,  since  her  cookery  is  self-tanght** 

**  Don*t  believe  him,  Mr.  Potts ;  I  have  stadied  all  the 
great  masters  of  the  art,  and  yon  shall  have  an  omelette 
to-morrow  for  breakfast,  Brillat  Savarin  himself  would 
not  despise.** 

I  blushed  at  the  offer  of  an  hospitality  so  neatly  and 
delicately  insinuated,  and  had  really  no  words  to  acknow- 
ledge it,  nor  was  my  confosion  nnfavonrably  jadged  by 
my  hosts.     Crofkon  marked  it  quickly,  and  said, 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Potts,  and  I'll  teach  you  to  hook  a  trout 
aflerwards.  Meanwhile,  let  us  have  a  glass  of  Sauteme 
together;  we  drink  it  out  of  green  glasses,  to  cheat  our. 
selves  into  the  fismcy  that  it's  Rhenish." 

'^'Am  Bhein,  am  Bhein,  da  wachsen  unsere  Beben,'" 
said  I,  quoting  the  students'  song. 

'^Oh,  have  you  been  in  Germany?"  cried  she,  eagerly. 

"Alas!  no,"  said  I.  "I  have  never  travelled."  I  thought 
she  looked  disappointed  as  I  said  this.  Indeed,  I  already 
wished  it  unsaid,  but  her  brother  broke  in  with, 

"We  are  regular  vagabonds,  Mr.  Potts.  My  sister  and 
myself  have  had  a  restless  paroxysm  for  the  last  three 
years  of  life,  and  what  with  seeking  cool  spots  for  the 
summer  and  hot  climates  for  winter,  we  are  scarcely  ever 
off  the  road." 

"Like  the  gentleman,  I  suppose,  who  ate  oysters  for 
appetite,  but  carried  his  system  so  far  as  to  induce  in^ 
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digestioii.''  My  joke  failed ;  nobody  laughed,  and  I  was 
overwhelmed  with  confusion,  which  I  was  fiedn  to  bury  in 
my  strawberries  and  cream. 

^^Let  US  have  a  little  mnsic,  Mary,"  said  Crofbon.  ^  Do 
you  play,  or  sing,  Mr.  Potts  ?" 

''Neither.  I  do  nothing,"  cried  I,  in  despair.  "As 
Sydney  Smith  says,  'I  know  something  about  the 
Romans,'  but,  for  any  gift  or  grace  which  could  adorn 
society,  or  make  time  pass  more  pleasantly,  I  am  an 
utter  bankrupt." 

The  young  girl  had,  while  I  was  speaking,  taken  her 
place  at  the  pianoforte,  and  was  half  listlessly  suffering 
her  hands  to  fall  in  chords  over  the  instrument. 

"Come  out  upon  this  terrace,  here,"  cried  Croflon  to 
me,  ''and  we'll  have  our  dgar.  What  I  call  a  regular 
hunuy  after  a  hard  day  is  to  lounge  out  here  in  the  cool 
uight  air,  and  enjoy  one's  weed  while  listening  to  Spohr 
or  Beethoven." 

It  was  really  delightful  The  bright  stars  were  all 
reflected  in  the  calm  river  down  below,  and  a  thousand 
odours  floated  softly  on  the  air  as  we  sat  there. 

Are  there  not  in  every  man's  experience  short  periods 
in  which  he  seemed  to  have  lived  longer  than  during 
whole  years  of  life?  They  tell  us  there  are  certain  con- 
ditions  of  the  atmosphere,  iDappre9iable  as  to  the  qual- 
ities, which  seem  to  ripen  wines,  imparting  to  young 
fresh  vintages  all  the  mellow  richness  of  age,  all  the 
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depth  of  flavcmr,  all  the  velvety  softness  of  time.  May 
there  not  possibly  be  inflnenoes  which  similarly  affect 
onr  natoresP  May  there  not  be  setoons  in  wfaidi 
clianges  as  great  as  these  are  wrought  within  na?  I 
firmly  believe  it,  and  as  firmly  that  snch  a  perrod  was 
that  in  which  I  sat  on  the  balcony  over  the  l^ore, 
listening  to  Mary  Grofton  as  she  sang,  bnt  jost  as 
often  lost  to  every  sound,  and  deep  in  a  heaven  of 
blended  enjoyments,  of  which  no  one  ingredient  was 
in  the  ascendant.  Starry  sky,  rippling  river,  mar. 
muring  night  winds,  perfumed  air,  floating  mnsic^  all 
mingling  as  do  the  odours  of  an  incense,  and,  like  an 
incense,  filling  the  brain  with  a  delicious  intoxication. 

Hour  after  hour  must  have  passed  with  me  in  lihiB 
half-conscious  ecstasy^  for  Crofton  at  last  said, 

**  There,  where  you  see  that  pinkish  tint  through  the 
grey,  that's  the  sign  of  breaking  day,  and  the  sig^nal  for 
bedtime.     Shall  I  show  you  your  room  ?  ** 

''How  I  wish  this  could  last  for  ever!**  cried  I, 
rapturously;  and  then,  half  ashamed  of  my  wanoith,  I 
stanmiered  out  a  good  night,  and  retired. 
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CHAPTBB  VL 

Ous  Ufe  ai  ihe  Boaary — ^for  it  was  our  life  now  oi  which 
I  haye  to  speak — was  one  of  unbroken  enjoyment  On 
fine  days  we  fished,  that  is,  C^roAon  did,>  and  I  loitersd 
along  some  riser's  bank  till  I  foimd  a  qoiei  spot  to  plant 
xay  rod,  and  stretoh  myself  on  the  gras8»  now  readings, 
oftener  dreaming^  such  glorions  dreams  as  only  oome  iir 
the  leafy  shading  of  sommer  time,  to  a  nmd  enraptozod 
with  all  around  it  The  lorvely  scenezy  and  the  perftofc 
solitiidB  of  iSbit  spot  ministered  well  to  my  fandfbl  niood^ 
and  left  me  free  to  weave  the  most  glitteiing  web  of 
incident  for  my  fhtore.  So  utterly  was  all  tiie  past 
Uotted  from  my  memory,  that  I  recalled  notiimg  of 
fgisfaanoe  more  vemote  tiban  my  first  evening  at  iftie' 
cottage.  If  for  a  passing  instant  a  thought  of  bygonee 
wonld  obtrode,  I  hast^ied  to  escape  from  it  as  from  a 
glloomy  reminiscenoe.  I  turned  away  as  would  a  dreamer 
who  dreaded  to  awaken  out  of  some  delicious  rifiion,  and 
who  would  not  &ce  the  dull  aspect  of  reaiiiy.  Three 
weeks  thus  glided  by  of  such  happiness  as  I  can  scarcely 
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yet  reoal  without  emotion !  The  Croftons  had  come  to 
treat  me  like  a  brother;  they  spoke  of  &milj  events  in 
all  freedom  before  me;  talked  of  the  most  oonfidential 
things  in  my  presence,  and  discassed  their  fntore  plans 
and  their  means  as  freely  in  my  hearing  as  thongh  I 
had  been  kith  and  kin  with  them.  I  learned  that  they 
were  orphans,  educated  and  brought  up  by  a  rich, 
eccentric  uncle,  who  lived  in  a  sort  of  costly  reclnsion  in 
one  of  the  Cumberland  dales:  Edward,  who  had  served 
in  the  army,  and  been  wounded  in  an  Indian  campaign 
had  given  up  the  service  in  a  fit  of  impatience  at  bein^ 
passed  over  in  promotion.  His  uncle  resented  the  rash 
step  by  withdrawing  the  liberal  allowance  he  had  usuallj 
made  him,  and  they  quarrelled.  Mary  Grofton,  espousing 
her  brother's  side,  quitted  her  gfuardian's  roof  to  join  his, 
and  thus  had  they  rambled  about  the  world  for  two  or 
three  years,  on  means  scanty  enough,  but  still  sufficient 
to  provide  for  those  who  neither  sought  to  enter  society 
nor  partake  of  its  pleasures. 

As  I  advanced  in  the  intimacy,  I  became  depositary  of 
the  secrete  of  each.  Edward's  was  the  sorrow  he  felt  for 
having  involved  his  sister  in  his  own  ruin,  and  been  the 
means  of  separating  her  from  one  so  well  able  and  so 
willing  to  befriend  her.  Hers  was  the  more  bitter 
thought  that  their  narrow  means  should  prejudice  her 
brother's  chances  of  recovery,  for  his  chest  had  shown 
symptoms  of  dangerous  disease,  requiring  all  that  climate 


Digitized  by 


Google 


r   - 


A  life's  romance.  67 

and  oonsammate  care  miglit  do  to  oyerooma  Preyed  on 
incessantly  by  this  reflection,  unable  to  banish  it,  equally 
imable  to  resist  its  force,  she  took  the  first  and  only  step 
she  had  ever  adyentored  withont  his  knowledge,  and 
written  to  her  nnde  a  long  letter  of  explanations  and 
entreaty. 

I  saw  the  letter ;  I  read  it  carefally.  It  was  all  that 
sisterly  love  and  affection  conld  dictate,  accompanied  by 
a  sense  of  dignity,  that  if  her  appeal  should  be  nnsnc- 
cessfol,  no  slight  should  be  passed  npon  her  brother,  who 
was  unaware  of  the  step  thus  taken.  To  express  this 
sufficiently,  she  was  driven  to  the  acknowledgment  that 
Edward  would  never  have  himself  stooped  to  the  appeal ; 
and  so  careful  was  she  of  his  honour  in  this  respect,  that 
she  repeated — ^with  what  appeared  to  me  unnecessary  in^ 
sistence — that  the  request  should  be  regarded  as  hers, 
and  hers  only.  In  fact,  this  was  the  uppermost  sentiment 
in  the  whole  epistle.  I  ventured  to  say  as  much,  and 
endeavoured  to  induce  her  to  moderate  in  some  degree 
the  amount  of  this  pretension;  but  she  resisted  firmly 
and  decidedly.  Now,  I  have  recorded  this  circumstance 
here — ^less  for  itself  than  to  mention  how  by  its  means 
this  little  controversy  led  to  a  great  intimacy  between 
us — inducing  us,  while  defending  our  separate  views,  to 
discuss  each  other's  motives,  and  even  characters,  with  the 
widest  freedom.  I  called  her  enthusiast,  and  in  return 
she  siyled  me  worldly  and  calculating;  and,  indeed,  I 
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tried  to  seem  so,  and  fortified  mj  opinions  by  prndential 
maxfms  and  severe  reflections  I  should  have  been  sorelj 
indisposed  to  adopt  in  my  own  case.  I  belicTe  she  saw  all 
this.  I  am  snre  she  read  me  aright,  and  perceived  that 
I  was  arguing  ag^ainst  my  own  convicti<HiB.  At  all  events, 
day  after  day  went  over,  and  no  answer  came  to  ihe 
letter.  I  used  to  go  each  morning  to  the  post  in  the 
village  to  inquire,  bat  always  returned  with  ihe  same 
disheartening  tidings,  **  Nothing  to^y ! " 

One  of  these  momings  it  was,  that  I  was  vetnraing 
disconsolately  from  the  village,  Crofkm,  whom  I  believed 
at  the  time  miles  away  on  the  mountains,  overtook 
me.  He  came  up  from  behind,  and  passing  his  ana 
within  mine,  walked  on  some  minutes  without  yyeaking. 
I  saw  plainly  there  was  something  on  his  mind,  and  I 
half  dreaded  lest  he  might  have  discovered  his  aister^a 
secret)  and  have  disapproved  of  my  share  in  it" 

**Algy,"  said  he,  calling  me  by  my  Ghristiaii  name^ 
which  he  very  rarely  did,  '*  I  have  something  to  say  to 
yoa  Can  I  be  quite  certain  that  you'll  take  my  frankneaa 
in  good  part?" 

*'  You  can,"  I  said,  with  a  great  effort  to  seem  calm 
and  assured. 

"  You  give  me  your  word  upon  it  ?  " 

"I  do,"  said  I,  trying  to  appear  bold;  '' and  my  hand 
be  witness  of  it." 

*' Well,"  he  resumed,  drawing  a  long  breath,  ^here  it 
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18!  I  have  remarked  that  for  above  a  week  back  joa 
bave  never  waited  for  ibe  postboy's  return  to  the  cottage, 
bat  always  have  come  down  to  the  village  yonrself." 

I  nodded  assent,  bnt  said  nothing. 

*  I  have  remarked,  besides,**  said  he,  *'  &at^  when  told 
at  the  office  there  was  no  letter  for  yon,  yon  came  away 
sad-looking  and  fretted,  scarcely  spoke  for  eome  time, 
and  seemed  altogether  downcast  and  depressed." 

"  I  don't  deny  it,"  I  said,  calmly. 

^  Well,"  continued  he,  **  some  old  ezperienoes  of  mine 
have  tanght  me  that  this  sort  of  anxiety  has  generally 
bat  one  source,  with  fellows  of  owr  age,  and  which  simply 
means  that  the  remittance  we  have  counted  upon  as 
certain,  has  been,  from  some  cause  or  other,  delayed. 
Isn't  that  the  truth?'* 

"No,"  said  I  joyfully,  for  I  was  greatly  relieved 
by  his  words;  "no,  on  my  honour,  nothing  of  the 
kind.** 

"I  may  not  have  hit  the  thing  exactly,"  said  he, 
hurriedly, "  but  I'll  be  sworn  it  is  a  money  matter,  and  if 
a  couple  of  hundred  pounds  be  of  the  least  service " 

"My  dear,  kind-hearted  feUow,"  I  broke  in,  "I  can't 
endure  this  longer;  it  is  no  question  of  money;  it  is 
iiothing  that  afiEects  my  means,  though  I  half  wish  it 
were,  to  show  you  how  cheerfully  I  could  owe  you  my 
escape  from  a  difficulty — not,  indeed,  that  I  need  another 
tie  to  bind  me  to  you "    But  I  could  say  no  more^ 
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for  my  eyes  were  swimming  over,  and  my  lips  tremp 
blmg. 

^  Then,"  cried  he/'  I  have  only  to  ask  pardon  for  thus 
obirnding  upon  your  confidence.'' 

I  was  too  fall  of  emotion  to  do  more  than  sqneese  his 
hand  affectionately,  and  thns  we  walked  along,  side  by 
side,  neither  uttering  a  word.  At  last,  and  as  it  were 
with  an  effort,  by  a  bold  transition  to  carry  our  thonghts 
into  another  and  very  different  channel,  he  said,  ^  Here's 
a  letter  from  old  Dyke,  our  landlord.  The  worthy  father 
has  been  enjoying  himself  in  a  tour  of  English  watering 
places,  and  has  now  started  for  a  few  weeks  ap  the  Rhine. 
His  account  of  his  holiday,  as  he  calls  it,  is  amusing ;  nor 
less  so  is  the  financial  accident  to  which  he  owes  the 
excursion.  Take  it,  and  read  it,"  he  added,  giving  me 
the  epistle.  ^  If  the  style  be  the  man,  his  reverence  is 
not  difficult  to  decipher." 

I  bestowed  little  attention  on  this  speech,  uttered,  as  I 
perceived,  rather  from  the  impulse  of  starting  a  new 
topic  than  anything  else,  and  taking  the  letter  half 
mechanically,  I  thrust  it  in  my  pocket  One  or  two 
efforts  we  made  at  conversation  were  equally  failures, 
and  it  was  a  relief  to  me  when  Crofton,  suddenly 
remembering  some  night-lines  he  had  laid  in  a  mountain 
lake  a  few  miles  off,  hastily  shook  my  hand,  and  said, 
**  Good-by  till  dinner-time." 

When  I  reached  the  cottage,  instead  of  entering,  I 
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BtroHed  into  the  garden,  and  songlit  out  a  little  snmmer- 
honae  of  sweetfariar  and  honeysuckle,  on  the  edge  of  the 
riyer.  Some  strange,  vague  impression  was  on  me,  that 
I  needed  time  and  place  to  oonunune  with  myself  and  be 
alone;  that  a  large  unsettled  account  lay  between  me 
and  my  conscienoe,  which  could  not  be  longer  deferred ; 
bat,  of  what  nature,  how  originating,  and  how  tending,  I 
know  nothing  whatever. 

I  resolved  to  submit  myself  to  a  searching  ezamina- 
tion,  to  ascertain  what  I  might  about  myself  In  my 
&vourite  German  authors  I  had  frequently  read  that 
men's  failures  in  life  were  chiefly  owing  to  neglect  of 
this  habit  of  self-investigation ;  that  though  we  calculate 
well  the  dangers  and  difficulties  of  an  enterprise,  we 
omit  the  more  important  estimate  of  what  may  be  our 
own  capacity  to  effect  an  object,  what  are  our  resources, 
wherein  our  deficiencies. 

''Now  for  it^"  I  thought,  as  I  entered  the  little  arbour 
— "now  for  it.  Potts;  kiss  the  book,  and  tell  the  whole 
troth  and  nothing  but  the  truth." 

As  I  said  this,  I  took  off  my  hat  and  bowed  respect^ly 
aronnd  to  the  members  of  an  imaginary  court  ''My 
name,"  said  I,  in  a  dear  and  respectful  voicci  "is 
Algernon  Sydney  Potts.  If  I  be  pushed  to  the  avowal, 
I  am  sorry  it  it  Potts !  Algernon  Sydney  do  a  deal,  but 
they  can't  do  everything^ — ^not  to  say  thatr— captious 
folk  see  a  certain  bathos  in  the  ooUocation  with  my 
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flfmiaEM.  Can  %  man  hope  to  make  tach  a  name 
fUosfcrioasP  Can  he  aspire  to  the  notion  of  a  time  when 
people  will  alliideto  the  great  Potts,  the  oelefarated  PotiB, 
€kie  immortal  PottsP'^  I  grew  very  red,  I  felt  my  cheek 
on  fire  as  I  uttered  this,  and  I  suddenly  bethought  me  of 
Mr.  Pitt,  and  I  said  alond,  "^  And,  if  Pitt,  why  not  Potts?" 
That  was  a  most  healing  reoollection.  I  revelled  in  it 
for  a  long  time.  *'How  tme  is  it,"  I  continued,  **tfaaft 
the  halo  of  greatness  illamines  all  within  its  drcle,  and 
the  man  is  merged  in  the  gprandenr  of  his  aehievemenisL 
The  men  who  start  in  lifb  with  high.«omiding  desig- 
natbns  have  bat  to  fill  a  foregone  pledge — to  pay  the 
bill  that  Fortone  has  endorsed.  Not  so  was  our  case^  Piti 
To  ns  is  it  to  lay  every  fonndation-stone  of  our  futoie 
greatness.  There  was  nothing  in  your  somame  to 
foretel  yon  would  be  a  Minister  of  State  at  one-and- 
thirty — there  is  no  letter  in  mine  to  indicate  that  I  shall 
be.  Bnt  what  is  it  that  I  am  to  be?  Is  it  Poet, 
Philosopher,  Politioian,  Soldier,  or  Discoverer?  Am  I 
to  be  great  in  Art,  or  illustrioas  in  Letters?  Is  there 
to  be  an  ice  tract  of  Behring's  Straits  called  PoUs's 
Pointy  or  a  planet  styled  Pottsinm  Sidus?  And  when 
centnries  have  rolled  oyer,  will  historians  have  their 
difficulty  about  the  first  PottB,  and  what  his  opinions 
were  on  tiiis  subject  or  that? ** 

Then  came  a  low  soft  sound  of  half-suppressed  laughteK^ 
and  then  the  rustle  of  a  muslin  dress  hastily  brushing 
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through  the  trees.  I  rushed  oni  from  my  retreai^  ftod 
hurried  down  the  walk.  No  one  to  be  seen — ^not  a  soul ; 
Boi  a  sound,  either,  to  be  heard. 

"^No  use  liiding,  Mary,"  I  called  out,  ''I  saw  you  all 
the  time;  my  mook  confession  was  got  up  merely  to 
amuse  jofL  Come  out  boldly  and  laugh  as  loag  as  you 
wSU."  Ko  answer.  This  refusal  amazed  me.  It  was 
like  a  disbelief  io  my  assertion.  **  Come,  come ! "  I  cried, 
"you  oant^t  pretmd  to  think  I  was  serious  in  all  this 
Tainglorioua  nonsense.  Come,  Mary,  and  let  us  enjoy 
the  laugh  at  it  together.  If  you  don't,  I  shall  be  angry* 
ni  take  it  ill— very  ill.** 

Still  no  reply.  Could  I,  then,  have  been  deceived  P 
Was  it  a  mere  delusion  ?  But  no ;  I  heard  the  low  laugh, 
and  the  rustle  of  the  dress,  and  the  quick  tread  upon  the 
gfrayel,  too  plainly  for  any  mistake,  and  so  I  returned  to 
the  cottage  in  chagrin  and  ill-temper.  As  I  passed  the 
open  windows  of  the  little  drawing-room  I  saw  ICary 
seated  at  her  work,  with,  as  was  her  custom,  an  open 
book  on  a  little  table  beside  her.  Absorbed  as  she  wa% 
she  did  not  lift  her  head,  nor  notice  my  approach  till  I 
entered  the  room. 

^Tou  hare  no  letter  ibv  me?"  she  cried,  in  a  voice  of 
sorrowful  meaning. 

"None,"  said  I,  scrutinising  her  closely,  and  sorely 
pwled  what  to  make  of  her  calm  deportment.  "  Have  you 
been  oat  in  the  garden  this  morning?"  I  asked,  abruptly. 
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"No,"  said  she,  frankly. 
"  Not  quitted  the  honse  at  all  ?  " 
"  No.    Why  do  yon  ask  9  "  cried  she,  in  some  sorprisa 
"  ril  tell  yon,"  I  said,  sitting  down  at  her  side,  and 
speaking  in  a  low  and  confidential  tone;    "a  starange 
thing  has  jnst  happened  to  me."    And  with  that  I  nar- 
rated the  incident,  glossing  over,  as  hest  I  mighty  the 
absurdity  of  my  soliloquising,  and  the  nature  of  the  self- 
examination  I  was  engaged  in.    Without  waiting  for  me 
to  finish,  she  broke  in  suddenly  with  a  low  laugh,  and 
said, 
"  It  must  have  been  Rosa" 
"And  who  is  Rose?  "  I  asked,  half  sternly. 
"  A  cousin  of  ours,  a  mere  school-girl,  who  has  jusi 
arrived.     She  came  by  the  mail  this  morning,  when  yon 
were  out.     But  here  she  is,  coming  up  the  walk.     Jnst 
step  behind  that  screen,  and  you  shall  have  your  revenga 
111  make  her  tell  everything." 

I  had  barely  time  to  conceal  myself,  wheUi  with  a 
merry  laugh,  a  fresh,  girlish  voice  called  out,  "  I've  seen 
him!  I  have  seen  him,  Mary!  I  was  sitting  on  the 
rock  beside  the  river,  when  he  came  into  the  summer- 
house,  and,  fancying  himself  alone  and  unseen,  proceeded 
to  make  his  confession  to  himselfl" 

"  His  confession !     What  do  you  mean  ?  " 
"I  don't  exactly  know  whether  that  be  the  proper 
name  for  it,  but  it  was  a  sort  of  self-examination,  not  veiy 
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pabfol,  certainly,  inaBmach  as  it  was  rather  flattering 
fiian  otherwise.'* 

**  I  really  cannot  understand  yon,  Rose." 

**  Fm  not  snrprisedy"  said  she,  laughing  again.  "  It 
was  some  time  before  I  could  satisfy  myself  that  he  was 
not  talking  to  somebody  else,  or  reading  out  of  a  book, 
and  when,  peeping  through  the  leaves,  I  perceived  he 
was  quite  alone,  I  almost  screamed  out  with  laughing.^' 

"But  why,  child?  What  was  the  absurdity  that 
amused  you  ?  ** 

**  Fancy  the  creature.  I  need  not  describe  him,  Molly. 
You  know  him  well,  with  his  great  staring  light-green 
eyes,  and  his  wild  yellow  hair.  Imagine  his  walking 
madly  to  and  fro,  tossing  his  long  arms  about  in  uncouth 
gestures,  while  he  asked  himself  seriously  whether  he 
wouldn't  be  Shakespeare,  or  Milton,  or  Michael  Angelo, 
or  Kelson.  Fancy  his  gravely  inquiring  of  himself  what 
remarkable  qualities  predominated  in  his  nature  :  was  he 
more  of  a  sculptor,  or  a  politician,  or  had  fate  destined 
him  to  discover  new  worlds,  or  to  conquer  the  old  ones  ? 
If  I  hadn't  been  actually  listening  to  the  creature,  and 
occasionally  looking  at  him,  too,  I'd  have  doubted  my 
senses.  Oh,  dear!  shall  I  ever  forget  the  earnest  ab- 
nrdity  of  his  ynanner  as  he  said  something  about  the 
•immortal  Potts.'" 

The  reminiscence  was  too  much  for  her,  for  she  threw 
herself  on  a  sofa,  and  laughed  immoderately.     As  for 
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me,  QnaUe  to  endnre  more,  and  fewfal  that  Mary  miglit 
6iiish  by  disoovering  me,  I  stole  finom  the  room,  and 
rasbed  ont  into  the  wood. 

What  it  it  that  renders  ridionle  more  inroppoariable 
than  Titaperation  ?  Why  is  the  yiolenoe  of  passion  iiaelf 
more  easy  to  endnre  than  the  sting  of  sarcastio  satire  f 
What  weak  spot  in  our  nature  does  this  peonliar  pasaioii 
assail  P  And  again,  why  are  all  the  noble  aspirations  of 
high-hearted  enthusiasm,  the  grand  self-reliance  of  daring 
minds,  eyer  to  be  made  the  theme  of  such  sCcAnge? 
Have  the  soorners  never  read  of  Wol^  of  Mumt)  or  of 
Nelson  F  Has  not  a  more  familiar  instance  reached  them 
of  one  who  foretold  to  an  unwilling  senate  the  time  when 
they  would  hang  in  ezpectanqy  on  his  words,  and  treasure 
them  as  wisdom?  Cruel,  narrow-minded,  and  nojost 
world,  with  whom  nothing  suooeeds  except  suooess ! 

The  man  who  contracts  a  debt  is  nerer  called  cheat  till 
his  inability  to  discharge  it  has  been  proven  clearly  and 
beyond  a  doubt ;  but  he  who  enters  into  an  engagement 
with  his  own  heart  to  gain  a  certain  prii^e^  or  reach  a 
certain  goal,  is  made  a  mockery  and  a  sneer  by  all  whose 
own  humble  faculties  represent  such  striving  as  impos- 
sible. From  thoughts  like  these  I  went  on  to  speculate 
whether  I  should  ever  be  able,  in  the  senith  of  my  great 
success,  to  forgive  those  captious  and  disparaging  critics 
who  had  once  endeavoured  to  damp  my  ardour  and  bar 
my  career.    I  own  I  found  it  exceedingly  difficult  to  be 
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fenefona,  aad  in  particular  to  that  joxsng  miaz  of  aizteen 
who  had  dared  to  make  a  jest  of  mj  pretensions. 

I  wandered  along  thus  for  hours,  lianj  a  grasBjr  pi^th 
of  eren  sward  led  through  the  forest,  and  taking  ana  of 
those  which  skirted  l^e  stream,  I  sinrdlled  along,  nncoii- 
sdoQs  alike  of  time  and  plaoe.  Out  of  the  purely  per- 
sonal interests;  which  occnpied  my  mind  sprang  otiiers^ 
and  I  bethought  me  wiiih  a  grim  satisfiMjtion  of  the  seveie 
ksaon  Mary  mnat  have,  ere  this,  read  Bose  upon  her 
presumption  and  her  flippancy,  telling  her,  in  stem  ao- 
eents,  how  behind  that  screen  the  man  was  standing  she 
had  dared  to  make  the  subject  of  her  laughter.  Oh, 
how  she  blushes !  what  flush  of  crimson  shame  spreads 
orer  her  &ce,  her  temples,  and  her  neck ;  what  large 
tears  overflow  her  lids,  and  fall  along  her  oheeks.  I 
actually  pity  her  sufiering,  and  am  pained  at  her 
grifit 

''Spare  her,  dear  Mary !  "  I  cry  out;  ''after  all,  she  is 
but  a  child.  Why  blame  her  that  she  cannot  measure 
greatness,  as  philosophers  measure  mountains,  by  the 
shadow?'* 

%otism,  in  every  one  of  its  moods  and  tenses,  must 
have  a  strong  fascination.  I  walked  on  for  many  a  mile 
while  thus  thinking,  without  the  slightest  sense  of  weari- 
i^ess,  or  any  want  of  food.  The  morning  glided  over, 
and  the  hot  noon  was  passed,  and  the  day  was  sobering 
^wn  into  the  more  solemn  tints  of  coming  evening,  and 
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I  still  loitered,  or  lay  in  the  tall  grass,  deep  in  my 
musings. 

In  taking  my  handkerchief  from  my  pockety  I  acci- 
dentally drew  forth  the  priesf  s  letter,  and  in  a  sort  of 
half-indolent  curiosity,  proceeded  to  read  it  The  hand 
was  cramped  and  rugged,  the  writing  that  of  a  man  to 
whom  the  manual  part  of  correspondence  is  a  heavy 
burden,  and  who  consequently  incurs  such  labour  as 
rarely  as  is  possible.  The  composition  had  all  the 
charm  of  ease,  and  was  as  unstudied  as  need  be;  the 
writer  being  evidently  one  who  cared  little  for  the  graces 
of  style,  satisfied  to  discuss  his  subject  in  the  familiar 
terms  of  his  ordinary  conversation. 

Although  I  do  not  mean  to  impose  more  than  an  ex- 
tract from  it  on  my  reader,  I  must  reserve  even  that 
much  for  my  next  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

Fatbbb  Dtkb  was  one  of  those  characters  which  Ireland 
alone  produces — a  sporting  priest.  In  France,  Spain, 
or  Italy,  the  type  is  unknown.  Time  was,  when  the 
abbe,  elegant,  witty,  and  well-bred,  was  a  great  element 
of  polished  life;  when  his  brilliant  conversation  and  his 
insidious  address  threw  all  the  charm  of  ctdtnre  over  a 
sodeiy  which  was  only  rescned  from  coarseness  by  the 
marvellous  dexterity  of  such  intellectual  gladiators. 
They  have  passed  away,  like  many  other  things  brilliant 
and  striking:  the  gilded  coach,  the  red-heeled  slipper, 
and  the  supper  of  the  regency ;  the  powdered  marquise, 
for  a  smile  of  whose  dimpled  mouth  the  deadly  rapier 
has  flashed  in  the  moonlight;  the  perfumed  beauty, 
for  one  of  whose  glances  a  poet  would  have  racked  his 
brain  to  render  worthily  in  verse;  the  gilded  salon 
where,  in  a  sort  of  inpense,  all  the  homage  of  genius  was 
offered  up  before  the  altar  of  loveliness — ^gone  are 
tiieyall! 
An  fend,  the  world  is  pretty  much  the  same,  although 
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we  drive  to  a  clnb  dinner  in  a  one-horse  brougham ;  and 
if  we  meet  the  ciii6  of  Si  Boch,  we  find  him  to  be  rather 
a  morose  middle-aged  man  with  a  taste  for  tmfflea,  and 
a  talent  for  silence.    It  is  not  as  the  snocessor  of  the 
witty  abb6,  that  I  addnoe  the  sporting  priest^  but  simplj 
as  a  variety  of  the  ecclesiastical  character  which,  doabt> 
less,  a  veiy  few  more  years  will  have  consigned  to  the 
realm  of  history.     He,  too,  will  be  a  bygone!     Father 
Tom,  as  he  was  popularly  called,  never  needing  aziy  mora 
definite  designation,  was  tam  Marie  foam  Mercorio^  ae 
mnch  poacher  as  priest,  and  made  hie  qiorting  aoqnizB^ 
ments  subservient  to  the  demancb  of  an  admirable  taUai 
The  thickest  salmon,  the  cordiest  tront,  the  fattest  pas* 
tridge,  and  i^e  most  tender  woodoook,  smoked  on  his 
board,  and,  mmonr  said,  oooked  with  a  daiicacy  ihttk 
more  pretentions  houses  oonld  not  rival.    In  the  great 
world,  nothing  is  more  common  than  to  see  some  &kYoarei 
individual  permitted  to  do  things  which,  by  oommon 
voice,  are  proclaimed  impracticable  or  improper.    With 
a  sort  of  prescriptive  right  to  outrage  the  ordinanoeB  of 
society,  such  people  acoept  no  law  but  tiieir  own  in- 
clination; and  seem  to  dedare  that  th^  are  altogether 
exempt  firom  ihe  restraints  that  bind  otiier  men.    In  a 
small  way  and  an  humble  sphere,  Ather  Tom  enjoyed 
this  privilege,  and  there  was  not  in  his  whole  ooonty  to 
be  found  one  man  churlish  or  ungenerous  enough  te 
dispute  it;  and  thus  was  he  sufiered  to  throw  bis  line^ 

• 
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snap  Ids  g^im,  or  unleash  his  dog  in  precinots  wkore  mftny 
m&  hig^her  claims  had  been  reused  permission. 

It  was  not  alone  that  he  enjoyed  the  invigoratii^ 
pleasure  of  field  sports  in  fwactace,  bat  he  delighted  In 
w^rjAmg  whdeh  bore  any  rdationship  to  thew.  Theie 
was  not  a  oolnom  of  BdTi  Life  m  whicih  he  had  not  his 
sympathy — tiie  pigeon  mafcofa,  the  pedestrian,  the  Yankee 
trotter,  the  ohampion  for  the  silyar  soiiUs  at  Ohelsea»  the 
dog  *'  Billy/'  were  all  snbjects  of  interest  to  hin.  Nevn 
did  the  moofc  inveterate  bine  stooking  more  deUght  in  the 
•ooeasbn  of  meeting  a  great  celebrity  of  ktten,  than  did 
he  when  ehanoe  threw  him  in  the  way  of  the  jock  who 
lode  the  winner  at  the  Oaks,  or  the  **  Game  Ohidken  ^ 
who  punished  the  <^  Croydon  Pef  in  the  prise  ring. 
But  BOW  for  the  letter,  which  will  as  folly  reveal  the  man 
as  any  mere  description.  It  was  a  narrative  of  raoes  he 
bad  attended,  and  rowing  matches  he  had  witnessed, 
with  litlfte  ^isodes  of  hawldng,  badger  drawing,  and  code 
fighting  intermixed : 

^I  came  down  here — ^Brighton— ^  swim  for  a  wager 
of  fiv6.4oA4wenty  sovereigns  against  a  Maj<»  Blayse,  of 
the  Third  Light  Dragoon  Guards;  we  made  the  match 
after  mess  at  Aldershot,  when  neii^er  of  us  was  any. 
thing  to  speak  of  too  sober;  but  as  w  were  backed 
strongly — he  nvtiier  the  fikvourite — there  was  no  way 
of  drawing  the  bet.  I  beat  him  aftc^r  a  hard  stmgglei 
we  were  two  hours  and  finrty  minutes  in  the  water^  «nd 
VOL,  I,  o 
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netted  about  sixty  ponnds  besides.     We  dined  with  the 
depdt  in  the  evening,  and  I  won  a  ten-ponnd  note  on  a 
question  of  whether  there  oaght  to  be  saffron  in  the 
American  drink  called  ' greased  lightning; '  bnt  this  was 
not  the  only  piece  of  luck  that  attended  me^  as  you  shall 
hear.    As  I  was  taking  my  morning  canter  on  the  Downs, 
I  perceived  that  a  stranger — a  jockey-like  fellow,  not 
quite  a  gentleman,  but  near  it — seemed  to  keep  me  in 
view ;  now  riding  past,  now  behind  me,  and  always  be- 
stowing  his  whole  attention  on  my  nag.    Of  course,  I 
showed  the  beast  off  to  the  best,  and  handled  him  skO- 
fully.    I  thought  to  myself,  he  likes  the  pony;  he'll  be 
for  making  me  an  offer  for  him.    I  was  right     I  had 
just  seated  myself  at  breakfast,  when  the  stranger  sent 
his  card,  with  a  request  to  speak  to  me.     He  was  a 
foreigner,  but  spoke  very  correct  English,  and  his  object 
was  to  learn  if  I  would  sell  my  horsa    It  is  needless  to 
say  that  I  refused  at  once.    The  animal  suited  me,  and  I 
was  one  of  those  people  who  find  it  excessively  difficult 
to  be  mounted  to  their  satisfaction.    I  needed  temper, 
training,  action,  gentleness,  beauty,  high  courage,  and 
perfect  steadiness,  and  a  nxmiber  of  such-like  seeming 
incongruities.    He  looked  a  little  impatient  at  all  this; 
he  seemed  to  say,  'I  know  all  this  kind  of  nonsense;  I 
have  heard  ship-loads  of  such  ganmion  before.    Be  frank 
fhnd  say,  what's  the  figure;  how  much  do  you  want  for 
him?'    He  looked  this,  I  say;  bnt  he  never  uttered  a 
word,  and  at  last  I  asked  him, 
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"*Are you  •dealer?* 

***Well,'  said  he,  with  an  arob  smile,  'somethixig  in 
OM  line.* 

^'I  ihongbt  bo/  said  L    'The  pony  is  a  rare  good 


**  He  nodded  assent 

**  *  He  can  jump  a  bar  of  bis  own  height  P* 

**  Another  nod. 

**  *  And  he*8  as  fresh  on  his  legs * 

^  *  As  if  he  were  not  twenty-six  years  old,*  he  broke  in. 

**'Twenty.8iz  fiddlesticks!  Look  at  his  month;  he 
has  an  eight-year  old  month.* 

^'I  know  it,'  said  he,  dryly;  *and  so  he  had  fourteen 
years  ago.  Will  yon  take  fifty  sovereigns  for  himP'  he 
added,  drawing  out  a  handfdl  of  gold  from  bis  pocket 

'''No,'  said  I,  firmly;  'nor  sixty,  nor  seyenty,  nor 
eighty!' 

"'I  am  sorry  to  have  intruded  upon  you,*  said  he^ 
rising,  'and  I  beg  you  to  excuse  me.  The  simple  &ot  i% 
thai  I  am  one  who  gains  bis  living  by  horses,  and  it 
is  only  possible  for  me  to  exist  by  the  generosity  of  those 
who  deal  with  me.* 

'^Tbis  appeal  was  a  home-thrust,  and  I  said,  'What 
can  you  aflbrd  to  give?' 

"'All  I  have  here/  said  be,  producing  a  handful  of 
gold,  and  spreading  it  on  the  taUe. 

"We  set  to  oountingy  and  there  were  sixly-seven 
02 
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aoYereigns  in  the  mass.    I  swept  off  the  money  into  the 
•pakn  at  my  liand,  and  safd,  'The  beast  is  yours.' 

''He  drew  a  long  breath,  as  if  to  relieye  his  heart  of  a 
load  of  eare,  «nd  said,  'Men  of  miy  stamps  and  who  lead 
saoh  lives  as  I  do,  are  rarely  saperslitbns.' 

"  'Very  tme,*  said  I,  with  a  nod  of  eDOomagement  for 
him  to  goon. 

'"Well/  said  he,  resuming,  'I  never  ilionght  £ir  a 
moment  that  any  possibility  could  have  made  ma  so.    If 
ever  l^ere  iras  «  man  that  laaghed  at  Inoky  and  onlncky 
daya,  despisel  omens,  sneered  at  warnings,  and  seooied  at 
predictions,  I  was  he ;  and  yet  I  fasve  lived  to  ba  the  tmiat 
«rednlons  and  the  moat  soperstitioDa  of  men.    It  ia  now 
^nrleen  years  and  twenty-seven  days-^I  remambar  ^bs 
time  to  an  hour — sinoe  I  sold  that  pony  to  tiie  Prinoa 
Ernest  von  SflODenhanflen,  and  sinoe  that  day  I  never  had 
luck.    So  long  as  I  owned  him  aU  went  well  with  ma    I 
itmght  to'  %M  yon  that  I  ain  the  diief  of  a  oompaay 
cf  eqnestrunB,  and  one  oorpa,  known  as  Klam's  Eonsfe- 
iBeiters,  waa  the  most  oeidbrated  on  the  Continent    la 
Hiree  yeave  I  made  three  bandred  thousand  goildcx^  aad 
if  the  devil  had  not  induced  me  to  sell  "  Sohataohen  **•— > 
tfiat  was  hia  name— J  shoold  be  ihie  day  as  rioh  as 
Heman  Bothschild  1    From  the  hour  ha  walked  cot  of 
"ftieHnreas  oar  calamities  began.    I  lost  my  wife  by  £9ver 
at  Wiesbaden,  the  most  perfect  bigh-aohool  horaewomaB 
la  Boxope;  my  &<»,  of  twenty  yaoES  of  age^  fill  and 
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SUoeated  Up  neek;  ihe  year  after,  a^  Tiaana,  mjf 
dangfater  Gvetohen  waa  Uinded  ridings  ikroaglk  a  IkBPy 
hocfp  at  Hombnrgf ;  and  four  yean  later,  all  tbeoompaay 
died  of  yellow  fever  at  the  HaTannali,  leavuig  me  ntterijjp 
beggared  and  mixied.  Now  these^  yon  womld  eaj,  thoag^ 
great  misfixrtaneB,  are  all  in  the  oonree  of  oommoD  eTente; 
But  what  wil  yon  say  when,  on  the  eve  of  each  of  them, 
**SohaiBchen^  appeared  to  me  in  a  drtem,  performing 
aome  well-known  feat  or  other,  and  bringing  down,  ag  he 
oiver  did,  thondera  of  applause;  and  never  did  he  ao 
appear  withont  a  disaster  coming  after.  I  sianiggled 
haxdbefixelso&redthisiiotiontoinflnenoema.  It  was 
years  before  I  even  mentkmed  it  to  any  one;  and  I  need 
fer  a  while  to  make  a  jest  of  it  in  the  oirciia»  saying, 
^  Takeoare  of  yourselves  to-night^  for  I  saw  'Sehatschea.' '' 
Of  eoorse  they  were  not  the  stuff  to  be  deterred  by  snch 
wamingB,  bat  they  became  so  at  last.  That  th^  did^ 
mad  were  so  terrified,  so  thoroughly  terrified^  that  ibe 
day  aft«r  one  of  my  visbns  not  a  single  member  of 
the  troape  would  venture  on  a  haeardous  feat  of  any 
kind;  and  if  we  performed  at  all,  it  was  only  some 
oommon-plaee  exercises,  with  few  risks,  and  no  daring 
exploits  whatever.  Worn  out  with  evil  fortunci  crushed 
and  almost  broken-hearted,  I  straggled  on  for  year% 
secretly  determining,  if  ever  I  should  chance  upon  him, 
to  buy  badk  Sehatzdien  with  my  last  pennyiurthe  WQdd. 
liideedy  there  were  moments  in  which  such  waa  the 
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intenae  excitement  of  my  mind,  I  oonld  have  oommitted 
a  dreadfol  crime  to  regain  possession  of  hint  We  were 
on  the  eve  of  embarking  for  Ostend  tlie  other  nighi^ 
when  I  saw  jon  riding  on  the  Downs,  and  I  came  ashore 
at  once  to  track  yon  out,  for  I  knew  him,  though  fully 
half  a  mile  away.  None  of  my  comrades  could  guess 
what  detained  me,  nor  understand  why  I  asked  each 
of  them  in  turn  to  lend  me  whatever  money  he  oonld 
spare.  It  was  in  this  way  I  made  up  the  little  purse  yoa 
see.  It  was  thus  provided  that  I  dared  to  present  myseh 
to-day  before  you.' 

^  As  he  gave  me  this  narrative  his  manner  grew  more 
eager  and  excited,  and  I  could  not  help  feeling  that  his 
mind,  from  the  long-continued  pressure  of  one  thooghf^ 
had  received  a  serious  shock.  It  was  exactly  one  of  those 
cases  which  physicians  describe  as  leaving  the  intellect 
unimpaired,  while  some  one  faculty  is  under  the  thraldom 
of  a  dominant  and  all-pervading  impression.  I  saw  this 
more  palpably,  when,  having  declined  to  accept  more 
than  his  original  offer  of  fifty  poimds,  I  replaced  the 
remainder  in  his  hand,  he  evinced  scarcely  any  gratitude 
fer  my  liberality,  so  totally  was  he  engrossed  by  the  idea 
that  the  horse  was  now  his  own,  and  that  Fortune  would 
no  longer  have  any  pretext  for  using  him  so  severely  aa 


***I  don't  know — I  cannot  know,'  said  he,  *if  fortune 
means  to  deal  more  kindly  by  me  than  heretofore^  but  t 
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feel  a  sort  of  oonfidenoe  in  the  fatare  now;  I  liare  a  kind 
of  trnsifbl  courage  as  to  wliat  may  oome,  that  tells  me  no 
disaster  will  deter  me,  no  mishap  cast  me  down.' 

''These  were  his  words  as  he  arose  to  take  his  leava 
Of  his  meeiiing  with  the  ponj  I  am  afraid  to  trost  myself 
to  speak.  It  was  sach  an  overflow  of  affection  as  one 
might  witness  from  a  long  absent  brother  on  being  once 
again  restored  to  his  own.  I  cannot  say  that  the  beast 
knew  him,  nor  would  I  go  so  &r  as  to  assert  that  he 
did  not,  for  certainly  some  of  his  old  instincts  seemed 
gradnally  to  revive  within  him  on  hearing  certain  words ; 
and  when  ordered  to  take  a  respectfbl  farewell  of  me, 
the  pony  planted  a  foreleg  on  each  of  his  master's 
shonlders,  and,  taking  off  his  hat  with  his  teeth,  bowed 
twice  or  thrice  in  the  most  deferential  fashioa  I  wished 
tiiem  both  every  snccess  in  life,  and  we  parted.  As  I 
took  my  evening's  stroll  on  the  pier,  I  saw  them  embark 
for  Ostend,  the  pony  sheeted  most  oarefolly,  and  every 
imaginable  precantion  taken  to  ensnre  him  against  cold. 
The  man  himself  was  poorly  clad  and  indifferently  pro- 
vided against  the  accidents  of  the  voyage.  He  appeared 
to  &el  that  the  disparity  required  a  word  of  apology,  for 
he  aaid,  in  a  whisper :  *  It*U.  soon  famish  me  with  a  warm 
cloak;  ifU  not  leave  me  long  in  difficoltiesr  I  assure 
you,  my  dear  Grofton,  there  was  something  contagions  in 
i^e  poor  fellow's  superstition,  for,  as  he  sailed  away,  the 
thought  lay  heavily  on  my  hearty  '  What  if  I,  too,  should 
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liaVe  partod  whfa  mj  good  Inok  In  lifbP  Haw  S  t 
hB,re  bartered  my  forkoie  for  a  Ibw  pieces  of  monejP' 
The  longer  I  dwelt  on  Hom  ihejae^  the  more  forcibly 
£lad  it '  strifae  ma  My  original  poBBeesion  of  the 
animal  was  aooomplished  in  a  way  that  aided  iht 
illnsioiu  It  was  thus  I  won  him  on  a  hit  of  baolB- 
gammon!'' 

As  I  read  thns  fiw,  ibe  paper  dropped  from  my  hand^ 
my  head  reeled,  and  in  a  faint  dreamy  states  as  if  dragged 
by  some  strong  narcotic,  I  sank,  I  know  not  how  long, 
mioonscions.  The  first  thing  which  met  my  «yes  on 
Ikwakmung,  was  the  line^  ^'I  won  him  on  a  hit  of  babk» 
gammon! "  The  whole  story  was  at  once  before  me.  It 
was  of  Blondel  I  was  readingi  Blondel  was  tin  beast 
whose  influence  had  swayed  one  man's  destiny.  So  long 
as  he  owned  him,  the  world  went  well  and  happily  wiiii 
him;  all  prospered  and  succeeded.  It  was  a  ohaim  liko 
the  old  lamp  of  Aladdin*  And  this  was  the  treasoro  I 
had  lost  So  iur  from  imputing  an  ignorant  superstition 
to  the  German,  I  concurred  in  every  specnlaticm,  every 
theory  of  his  invention.  The  man  had  evidently  dis* 
aovered  one  of  those  ourious  problems  in  what  we  rashly 
oall  the  dootrine  of  chances.  It  was  not  the  animal 
himself  that  secured  good  fortune,  it  was  that,  in  his 
^circumstances,"  what  Strauff  calls  ^die  nmringende 
Begebenheiten  "  of  his  lot,  this  creature  was  sure  to  call 
forth  efforts  and  develop  resources  in  his  poaiessor,  of 
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iriuoh,  widionb  his  tad^  he  would  have  gone  all  tluoogh 
nib  mioomiolotiB. 

The  yvlgar  notion  that  our  lives  are  the  aport  of 
aoeideiit-*-*&e  minute  too  early  or  too  late — the  oalm  that 
detained  ii»— the  soow^storm  that  hlooked  the  road — ^ihe 
ehanoe  meeting  with  this  or  that  man^  which  we  kj 
•och  ataroai  on — ^what  are  they  in  reality  biit  triTial 
iaoidenta  witiiont  foroe  or  eSeot,  aaye  that  they  impel  to 
aeftionp  l^ey  oall  ont  certain  qualities  in  our  nstore  by 
which  ofor  whole  characters  beoome  modified.  Tour 
hone  balks  at  a  fence  and  throws  yon  over  his  head; 
the  iUl  is  not  a  very  grare  ozie,  and  yon  are  scarcely 
hart;  yoa  have  ihllbn  into  a  tornip-fieldf  and  the  honest 
fellow  who  is  hoeing  a>vay  near  comes  kindly  to  yonv 
aid,  and,  in  good  Samaritan  fashion,  bathes  yoor  temples 
tnd  restores  yon.  When  yon  leave  him  at  last,  yon  go 
fifth  with  a  kindlier  notion  of  human  nature;  yon 
BBCognise  that  tie  *'that  makes  the  whole  worid  kin," 
tnd  you  seem  to  think  that  hard  toil  hardens  not  the 
hearty  nor  a  life  of  labour  shuts  out  generous  synw 
pathieB  tlie  lesson  is  a  life  one.  But  suppose  that  in 
your  &n  you  alight  on  a  bed  of  choice  tulips,  you  descend 
JP  the  midst  of  a  rich  parterre  of  starry  anemonies,  and  that 
your  first  conscious  struggles  are  met  with  words  of  anger 
and  reproach;  instead  of  sorrow  for  your  suffering,  you 
hsar  sarcasms  on  your  horsemanship,  and  insults  on  your 
^ding— .so  sympathy,  no  kindness^  no  generous  anxiety 
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for  your  safety,  bnt  all  that  irritate  and  offend — more 
thought,  in  fact,  for  the  petals  of  a  flower  than  for  iiie 
ligaments  of  your  knee, — ^then,  too,  is  the  lesson  a  lifo 
one,  and  its  fruits  will  be  bitter  memories  for  many  a 
year.  The  events  of  onr  existence  are  in  realitjr  nothing, 
saye  in  onr  treatment  of  them.  By  Blondel,  I  recognised 
one  of  those  snggestiye  influences  which  monld  &te  by 
moulding  temperament  The  deep-reflecting  German  saw 
this:  it  was  clear  he  knew  that  in  that  animal  was 
typified  all  that  his  life  might  beooma  Why  should  not 
I  contest  the  prise  with  him  P  Blondel  was  charged  with 
another  destiny  as  weU  as  his. 

I  turned  once  more  to  the  letter,  but  I  could  not  bear 
to  read  it;  so  many  were  the  impertinent  allusions  to 
myself,  my  manner,  my  appearance,  and  my  conversation. 
Still  more  insulting  were  the  speculations  as  to  what 
class  or  condition  I  belonged  to.  ^  He  puzzled  ns  com- 
pletely," wrote  the  priest,  ^for  while  unmistakably 
vulgar  in  many  things,  there  were  certain  indications  of 
reading  and  education  about  him  that  refuted  the  notion 
of  his  being  what  Keldmm  thought — an  escaped  counter* 
jumper !  The  Guardsman  insisted  he  was  a  valet ;  my 
own  impression  was,  the  fellow  had  kept  a  small  circa- 
lating  library,  and  gone  mad  with  the  three-volume 
novels.  At  all  events,  I  have  given  him  a  lesson  which, 
whether  profitable  or  not  to  TUm^  has  turned  out  tolerably 
well  for  ma*    If  ever  you  chance  to  hear  of  him — ^his 
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name  was  Podder  or  Pedder,  I  think — pray  Idt  me  know, 
for  my  curiosity  is  still  unslaked  about  him."  He  thenoe 
went  off  to  a  sort  of  descriptiye  catalogue  of  my  signs  and 
token,  so  positively  insulting,  that  I  cannot  recal  it ;  the 
whole  winding  up :  '*  Add  to  all  these,  an  immense  pom- 
posity of  tone,  with  a  lisp,  and  a  Dublin  accent,  and  you 
can  scarcely  mistake  him/*  Need  I  say,  benevolent 
reader,  that  fouler  calumnies  were  never  uttered,  nor 
more  unfounded  slanders  ever  pronounced? 

It  is  not  in  this  age  of  photography  that  a  man  need 
defend  his  appearance.  By  the  aid  of  sun  and  collodion, 
I  may,  perhaps,  one  day  convince  you  that  I  am  not  so 
devoid  of  pessonal  graces  as  this  foul-mouthed  priest 
would  persuade  you.  I  am,  possibly,  in  this  pledge, 
ezceedingf  the  exact  limits  which  this  publication  may 
enable  me  to  sustain.  I  may  be  contracting  an  engage- 
ment  which  cannot  be,  consistent  with  its  principles, 
fblfilled.  If  so,  I  must  be  your  artist;  but  I  swear  to  you, 
that  I  sball  not  flatter*  Potts,  painted  by  himself,  shall 
he  a  true  portrait.  Meanwhile,  I  have  time  to  look  out 
&r  my  canvas,  and  you  will  be  patient  enough  to  wait  till 
it  be  filled 

Again  to  this  confounded  letter : 

^ There  is  another  reason"  (wrote  Dyke)  ''why  I 
should  like  to  chance  upon  this  fellow."  ("  This  fellow  " 
meant  ma)  ''I  used  to  fiincy  myself  unequalled  in  the 
imaginative  department  of  conversation,  by  the  vulgar 
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oalled  lying;  Here^  I  own,  wiUi  some  shame^  he  was  my 
match.  A  more  fearless,  detozmined,  go-ahead  liar,  I 
nereor  mei  Now,  as  one  who  deems  himself  no  small 
proficient  in  the  avt^  I  wonld  reaUj  like  to  meet  him  ones 
more.  We  oonld  approadi  each  other  like  the  angun  of 
old,  and  agree  to  he  oandid  aaod  free-spoken  together, 
exchanging  our  ideas  on  this  great  topic,  and  frankty 
eomx]^Qnicating  any  secret  knowledge  each  might  deem 
that  he  possessed.  I'd  go  a  hmidred  miles  ix>  pass  an 
evening  with  him  alone^  to  hear  from  his  own  lips  the 
sort  of  early  trainiog  and  discipline  hia  mdiod  went 
through:  who  were  his  first  inatrociora,  what  has  original 
indncemeotB.  Of  one  thing  I  Ibel  oertam:  a  man  ^na 
oonstitnted  has  only  to  pat  the  enrb  upon  his  faculty  to 
be  most  snocessM  in  life,  hia  perils  will  all  lie  in  Hhb 
eznberance  of  his  resomroes :  let  him  simply  bead  himself 
to  belieTe  in  some  of  the  impositions  he  would  6roe  upon 
others.  Let  him  give  his  delusions  the  force  acquired  by 
conrictions^  and  there  is  no  limit  to  what  he  may  beooma 
Be  on  the  look  out,  thoefore,  for  him,  as  a  great 
psychologioal  phenomenon,  the  man  who  outliod 
**  Your  sincerely  attached  friend, . 

**  Thomas  Da&ct  Dtkb. 
^P.S.    J  have  just  .remembered  his  name.     It  was 
Potts :  the  villain  said  from  the  Pono  di  Borgo  family. 
Pm  sure  with  this  hint  you  can't  fhil  to  run  him  to  earth} 
and  I  entreat  of  you  spare  no  pains  to  do  it^ 
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There  ftllowed  here  oome  more  impertitieiit  per- 
■onalHieB  as  clttes  to  my  disooveiy,  which  mj  indulgent 
reader  wi)]  gracioQsl  j  exeose  me  if  I  do  not  stop  to 
record;  enongh  to  mj  they  were  m  vofaonded  as  they 
were  scnrnloitt. 

Another  and  very  cuSerent  trRm  of  thonghti  howeTer« 
soon  hanisbed  these  considerations,  lliis  letter  had  been 
given  me  hy  Orofton,  who  had  already  read  it;  he  had 
perosed  all  this  insolent  narrative  abont  me  before 
han£ng  it  to  me,  and,  donbtless,  in  so  doing,  had  no 
other  intention  than  to  -convey,  in  the  briefest  and  most 
empihatio  way  to  me,  ihat  I  was  fonnd  ont  It  was 
simply  saying,  in  the  shortest  possible  space,  ^Thon  art 
the  man! "  Oh,  ihe  ineffable  shame  aaid  misery  of  that 
tiiooghtf  Oh,  the  bitterness  of  feeling!  How  my  cha- 
racter shonld  now  be  viewed  and  my  fiitare  discufised! 
*  Only  think,  Mary,**  I  iiKneied  I  heard  him  say — ^only 
think  who  onr  friend  shonld  torn  oat  to  be — this  same 
Potts:  the  fellow  that  vanqtrahed  Father  Dyke  in  story- 
telling, and  ontlied  the  priest!  And  here  we  have  been 
laviflAxing  kindness  and  attentions  vpon  one  who,  after  all, 
is  little  better  than  a  swindler,  sailing  imder  false  colours 
and  fiotiliouB  credentials;  fer  who  can  now  credit  one 
qrllahle  about  his  having  written  those  verses  he  read  for 
us,  or  composed  that  taleof  which  he  told  us  the  (^peningF 
What  a  lesson  in  ftiture  about  extending  confidence  to 
'Utter  strangers !    What  caution  and  reserve  should  it  not 
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teaoh  ns!  How  guarded  shonld  we  be  not  to  snfBer  otov 
selves  to  be  fiuscinatod  l^  the  oaptivations  of  manner  and 
the  insinnatingf  charms  of  address !  If  Potts  had  been 
less  prepossessing  in  appearance,  less  gifted  and  agree- 
able— ^i^  instead  of  being  a  oonsnmmato  man  of  the  world, 
with  the  breeding  of  a  oonrtier  and  the  knowledge  of  « 
soholar^  he  had  been  a  pedantic  pnppj  with  a  lisp  and  a 

Dublin  accent "    Oh,  ignominy  and  disgrace!  these 

were  the  very  words  of  the  priest  in  describing  me,  which 
came  so  aptly  to  my  memory,  and  I  grew  actually  sick 
with  shame  as  I  recalled  them.  I  next  became  angry. 
Was  this  conduct  of  Crofton's  delioato  or  considerate? 
Was  it  beooming  in  one  who  had  treated  me  as  his  friend 
thus  abruptly  to  conclude  our  intimacy  by  an  insult? 
Handing  me  such  a  letter  was  saying,  *' There's  a  portrait^ 
can  you  say  any  one  it  resembles  P ''  How  much  more 
generous  had  he  said,  ^'Tell  me  all  about  this  wager  of 
yours  with  Father  Dyke — ^I  want  to  hear  your  account  of 
it,  for  old  Tom  is  not  the  most  veracious  of  mortals,  nor 
the  most  mealy-mouthed  of  commentators.  Just  give  me 
your  versbn  of  the  incident^  Potts,  and  I  am  satisfied  it 
will  be  the  true  one.*'  That's  what  he  might,  that* s  what 
he  ought  to  have  said.  I  can  swear  it  is  what  I,  Potts, 
would  have  done  by  him,  or  by  any  other  stranger  whose 
graceful  manners  and  pleasing  qualities  had  won  my 
esteem  and  conciliated  my  regard.  I'd  have  said,  *'  Pot(S| 
I  have  seen  enough  of  life  to  know  how  unjust  it  is  to 
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\  men  by  one  and  the  same  standard.  The  ardent, 
impassioned  nature  cannot  be  ranked  with  the  cold  and 
ealonlating  spirit.  The  imaginative  man  has  the  same 
necessity  for  the  development  of  his  creatm^  faonltj  as 
the  strongly  mnscular  man  of  bodily  exeroisa  He  most 
blow  ofif  the  steam  of  his  invention,  or  the  boiler  will  not 
contain  it.  Yon  and  Le  Sage  and  Alexandre  Dumas  are 
a  caiegoxy.  You  are  not  the  Clerks  of  a  Census  Com- 
mission,  or  Masters  in  Eqoiiy.  You  are  the  chartered 
libertines  of  fiction.  Shake  out  your  reefis,  and  go  free — 
free  as  ^e  winds  that  waft  you !  ** 

To  all  these  reflections  came  the  last  one,  ''I  must  be 
up  and  doing,  and  that  speedily !  I  will  recover  Blondel, 
if  I  devote  my  life  to  the  task.  I  will  regain  him,  let  the 
cost  be  what  it  may.  Mounted  upon  that  creature,  I  will 
ride  up  to  the  Bosaiy ;  the  time  shall  be  evening ;  a  sun 
just  sunk  behind  the  horizon  shall  have  left  in  the  upper 
atmosphere  a  golden  and  rosy  light,  which  shall  tip  his 
name  with  a  softened  lustre,  and  shed  over  my  own  fea- 
tures a  rich  Titian-like  tint  *I  come,'  will  I  say,  'to 
Vindicate  the  &ir  fame  of  one  who  once  owned  your 
aflbctbn.  It  is  Potts,  the  man  of  impulse,  the  child  of 
^iSiusiasmy  who  now  presents  himself  before  you.  Poor, 
if  you  like  to  call  him  so,  in  worldly  craft  or  skill,  poor  in 
its  possessions,  but  rich,  boundlessly  rich,  in  the  stores  of 
an  ideal  wealth.  Blondel  and  I  are  the  embodiment  of 
this  idea.    These  fancies  you  have  stigmatised  as  lies  are 
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bat'tiie  pikt  balloons  bj  which  great  mindB  oaleii]Bte  Htm 
^      ourrenbi  in  that  npper  air  ihay  are  about  to  loar  in.'  ** 

And,  last  of  all,  there  was  a  sophistrj  that  poAseasod  • 
^eat  charm  for  my  mind,  in  this  wise:  to  enable  a  mai^ 
humble  as  myself,  to  readi  that  dMskm  in  whioh  a  < 
of  adyentore  shonld  open  before  him,  some  gionnd  : 
be  won,  some  position  gained.  That  I  aasometohe  i 
thing  that  I  am  not^  is  simply  to  say  that  I  trade  upon 
credit.  If  my  fatare  transaoiions  be  all  hcnonrable  and 
tnistworthy— if  by  a  fiction,  only  known  to  my  own  hear^ 
I  acquire  that  eminence  from  which  I  can  diatribota 
benefits  to  hundreds — who  is  tp  atigmatise  me  aa  a  fiao- 
dnheni  trader? 

Is  it  not  a  weU-lcnown  ($ak,  that  many  of  those  now 
acknowledged  aa  the  wealthiest  of  men,  mig^  at  aoma 
time  or  other  of  ihsir  liyes,  have  been  deolarod  inaolTeni 
had  the  real  state  of  iheir  a&trs  been  knownP  The 
world,  howsvsr,  had  giren  ti»em  its  confidence^  and  time 
did  the  resi  Let  the  same  world  be  hot  as  genaeona 
towarda  me!  The  day  will  come,  I  say  it  confidently  and 
boldly,  the  day  will  corns  when  I  oaa  ^show  my  booka^'' 
and  ''point  to  my  halanoe-sbasi'*  When  Arohimedaa 
aaked  for  a  baae  on  which  to  feat  hia  leysr,  ha  wofBedf 
uttered  flie  greU  truth,  that  some  one  fixed  point  is 
essential  to  the  success  of  a  motive  power* 

It  is  by  our  use  or  abuse  <tf  oppoitunily  we  axe  dthsr 
good  or  bad  men.    Th^  idbysidan  is  not  leas 
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with  noxious  drugs  than  the  poisoner;  the  difference  lies 
in  the  fact  that  the  one  employs  his  skill  to  alleviate 
Boffering,  the  other,  to  work  ont  evil  and  destraction. 
If  I,  therefore,  bat  make  some  feigned  station  in  life  the 
groundwork  from  which  I  can  become  the  benefactor  of 
my  fellow-men,  I  shall  be  good  and  blameless.  My  heart 
tells  me  how  well  and  how  &irly  I  mean  by  the  world : 
I  would  snoooor  the  weak,  console  the  afflicted,  and  lift  up 
Hie  oppressed;  and  if  to  carry  out  grand  and  glorions 
conceptions  of  this  kind  all  that  be  needed  is  a  certain 
0elf-de1nsion  which  may  extend  its  influence  to  others, 
^Go  in,'*  I  say,  '* Potts ;  be  all  that  yonr  &B07  suggests-^ 

DiveBi  honoratis,  pnlcher,  rex  deniqae  regmn— 
Bft  rieb,  bononred  and  fair,  a  prinea  or  a  b«giim^-> 

bot,  above  aQ,  never  distrust  your  destiny,  or  doubt  your 
Btar.» 


VOL.  I.  n 
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CHAPTER  Vm. 

So  absorbed  was  I  in  the  reflections  of  which  my  last 
chapter  is  the  record,  that  I  utterly  forgot  how  time  was 
speeding,  and  perceived  at  last,  to  my  great  surprise,  that 
I  had  strayed  miles  away  from  the  Bosary,  and  that 
evening  was  already  near.  The  spires  and  roofs  of  a 
town  were  distant  abont  a  mile  at  a  bend  of  the  river, 
and  for  this  I  now  made,  determined  on  no  account  to 
turn  back,  for  how  could  I  ever  again  face  those  who  had 
read  the  terrible  narrative  of  the  priest's  letter,  and 
before  whom  I  ooold  only  present  myself  as  a  cheat  and 
impostor  P 

"  No,"  thought  I,  "  my  destiny  points  onward — and  io 
Blondel ;  nothing  shall  turn  me  from  my  path."  Less 
than  an  hour's  walking  brought  me  to  the  town,  of  which 
I  had  but  time  to  learn  the  name — ^New  Boss.  I  left  it 
in  a  small  steamer  for  Waterford,  a  little  vessel  in  corre- 
spondence with  the  mail  packet  for  Milford,  and  which  I 
learned  would  sail  that  evening  at  nine. 

The  same  night  saw  me  seated  on  the  deck,  bound  for 
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England.  On  the  deck,  I  saj,  for  I  bad  need  to  Husband 
my  reeoaroes,  and  travel  with  every  imaginable  economy, 
not  only  because  my  resources  were  small  in  themselves, 
but  that  having  left  all  that  I  possessed  of  clothes  and 
baggage  at  the  Bosary,  I  should  be  obliged  to  acquire  a 
complete  outfit  on  reaching  England. 

It  was  a  calm  night,  with  a  stai*ry  sky  and  a  tranquil 
sea,  and,  when  the  cabin  passengers  had  gone  down  to 
their  berths,  the  captain  did  not  oppose  my  stealing  '*  afb'* 
to  the  quarter-deck,  where  I  could  separate  myself  from 
the  somewhat  riotous  company  of  the  harvest  labourers 
that  thronged  the  forepart  of  the  vessel.  He  saw,  with 
that  instinct  a  sailor  is  eminently  gifted  with,  that  I  was 
not  of  that  class  by  which  I  was  surrounded,  and  with 
a  ready  courtesy  he  admitted  me  to  the  privilege  of 
iBolation. 

"  Yon  are  going  to  enlist,  I'll  be  bound,"  said  he,  as  he 
passed  me  in  his  short  deck  walk.     *' Ain't  I  right  P  ** 

"No,"  said  I;  "I'm  going  to  seek  my  fortune." 

"Seek  your  fortune!"  he  repeated,  with  a  slighting 
sort  of  laugh.  "  One  used  to  read  about  fellows  doing 
that  in  story  books  when  a  child,  but  it's  rather  strange 
to  hear  of  it  now-a-days." 

"And  may  I  presume  to  ask  why  should  it  be  more 
strange  now  than  formerly?  Is  not  the  world  pretiy 
much  what  it  used  to  be  ?  Is  not  the  drama  of  life  tho 
same  stock  piece  our  forefathers  played  ages  ago?    Are 
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not  the  aetors  and  the  actresses  made  up  of  the  precise 
materials  their  ancestors  were?  Can  yon  tell  me  of  a 
new  sentiment,  a  new  emotion,  or  even  a  new  crime? 
Why,  therefore,  should  there  he  a  seeming  incongruity  in 
reviving  any  feature  of  the  past?" 

^' Just  because  it  won't  do,  my  good  friend,"  said  he, 
bluntly.  *'If  the  law  catches  a  fellow  lounging  about 
the  world  in  these  times,  it  takes  him  up  for  a  vagabond." 

"  And  what  can  be  finer,  grander^  or  freer  than  a  vaga- 
bond?" I  cried,  with  enthusiasm.  ''Who,  I  would  ask 
you,  sees  life  with  such  philosophy?  Who  views  the 
wiles^  the  snares,  the  petty  conflicts  of  the  world  with 
such  a  reflective  calm  as  his  ?  Caring  little  for  personal 
indulgence,  not  solicitous  for  self-gratification,  he  has  both 
the  spirit  and  the  leisure  for  observation..  Diogenes  waa 
the  type  of  the  vagabond,  and  see  how  successive  ages 
have  acknowledged  his  wisdom." 

**It  I  had  lived  in  his  day,  Td  have  set  him  picking 
oakum  for  all  that!" .he  replied. 

''And  probably,  too^  would  have  sent  the  'blind  old 
bard  to  the  crank,' "  said  L 

"I'm  not  quite  sure  of  whom  yon  bx^  talking,"  said 
he;  "but  if  he  was  a  good  ballad-singer^  I'd  not  be  hard 
on  him.'* 

''O!  Menin  aeide  Thea  Peleiadeo  Achilleos!"  qtouted 
I  out,  in  rapture. 

••That  ain't  high  Dutch,"  asked  he>  "is  it?" 
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'"No,"  said  I,  proudly.  ''It  is  uncneirt  Gbeek— the 
godlike  tongne  of  an  immortal  race." 

**  Immortal  rascals  1"  he  broke  in.  ''I  was  in  the  froit 
trade  up  in  the  Levant  there,  and  sack  soonndrels  as 
these  Greek  fellows  I  never  met  in  my  life.** 

^By  what  and  whom  made  so? ''  I  ezclaimed«  te^geAj^ 
"  Can  yon  point  to  a  people  in  the  world  who  hare  so 
long  resisted  the  harbarising  xnflnence  of  a  base  op. 
pression  ?  Was  there  ever  a  nation  so  imbued  with  high 
-eivflisation,  as  to  be  enabled  for  eentories  of  slavery  to 
preserve  the  traditions  of  its  greatness  ?  Have  we  the 
record  of  any  rsee  bat  this,  who  could  rise  from  the 
sloagh  of  degradation  to  the  d^nity  of  a  people  ?** 

''Ton've  been  a  play-actor,  I  take  it?"  sflked  he,  dryly. 

^No,  sir,  never! "  replied  I,  with  some  indignation. 

''WeU,  then,  in  the  Methody  line?  YonVe  done  a 
stroke  of  preaching,  I'll  be  swom." 

"You  wonld  be  peijored  in  that  esse,  sir,'*  I  z^oinei^ 
as  haughtily. 

''At  all  events,  an  auctioneer,**  said  he,  &irly  pnzsled 
in  his  speculations. 

''Equally  tiii«fa^V<m  there,**  said  I,  calmly;  "fared  in 
the  midst  of  abundance,  nurtured  in  afflnenoe,  and 
odueatod  wfth  aU  the  solicitons  care  thai  a  fond  parent 
eould  bestow ** 

"Gammon!'*  said  he,  bluntly.  "You  are  one  of  the 
swell  mob  in  distress]  ** 


Digitized  by 


Google 


102  A  day's  kids: 

^Ib  this  like  distress  ?"  said  I,  drawing  forth  tny  ptirse 
in  which  were  seventy-fiye  sovereigns,  and  handing  it  to 
him.  "Count  over  that,  and  say  how  just  and  how 
generous  are  yonr  suspicions.'' 

He  gravely  took  the  purse  from  me,  and,  stooping 
down  to  the  binnacle  light,  counted  over  the  money, 
scrutinising  carefully  the  pieces  as  he  went 

"And  who  is  to  say  this  isn't  'swag?'"  said  he,  as  he 
closed  the  purse. 

"  The  easiest  answer  to  that,"  said  I,  "  is,  would  it  be 
likely  for  a  thief  to  show  his  booty,  not  merely  to  a 
stranger,  but  to  a  stranger  who  suspected  him  ?** 

"Well,  that  is  something,  I  confess,"  said  he,  slowly. 

"  It  ought  to  be  more — it  ought  to  be  everything.  If 
distrust  were  not  a  debasing  sentiment,  obstructing  the 
impulses  of  generosity  and  even  invading  the  prednots 
of  justice,  you  would  see  far  more  reason  to  confide  in, 
than  to  disbelieve  me." 

"  I've  been  done  pretty  often  afore  now,"  he  muttered, 
half  to  himsel£ 

"What  a  fallacy  that  is!"  cried  I,  contemptuously. 
^  Was  not  the  pittance  that  some  crafty  impostor  wrung 
from  your  compassion  well  repaid  to  you  in  the  noble 
self-consciousness  of  your  generosity?  Did  not  your 
venison  on  that  day  taste  better  when  you  thought  of  his 
pork  chop  t  Had  not  your  Burgundy  gained  flavour  by 
the  memory  of  the  glass  of  beer  that  was  warming  tha 
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half  chilled  heart  in  his  breast?  Oh,  the  sarrow 
mockery  of  fancying  that  we  are  not  better  by  being 
deceived ! " 

**  How  long  is  it  sinoe  yon  had  yotrr  head  shayedP"  he 
asked,  dryly. 

"I  have  never  been  the  inmate  of  an  asylum  for 
lunatics,*'  said  I,  divining  and  answering  the  impertinent 
insinuation. 

"Well,  I  own  you  are  a  mm  'un,"  said  he,  half 
musingly. 

"I  accept  even  this  humble  tribute  to  my  originality," 
said  I,  with  a  sort  of  proud  defiance.  "  I  am  well  aware 
how  he  must  be  regarded  who  dares  to  assert  his  own 
individuality." 

'*  rd  be  very  curious  to  know,**  said  he,  after  a  pause  of 
several  minutes,  "how  a  fellow  of  your  stamp  sets  to 
work  about  gaining  his  livelihood?  What's  his  first 
step ?  how  does  he  go  about  it?** 

I  gave  no  other  answer  than  a  smile  of  scornful 
meaning. 

"  I  meant  nothing  offensive,*'  resumed  he,  **  but  I  really 
have  a  strong  desire  to  be  enlightened  on  this  point'* 

"  You  are  doubtless  impressed  with  the  notion,*'  said  I, 
boldly,  "that  men  possessed  of  some  distinct  crafl,  or 
especial  profession,  are  alone  needed  by  the  world  of 
their  fellows.  That  one  must  be  doctor,  or  lawyer,  or 
baker,  or  shoemaker,  to  gain  his  living,  as  if  life  had  no 
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other  wantt  thfth  to  be  dotbed,  mad  fed,  and  plrfsieked, 
•nd  litigated.  Am  if  hniiMMiiiy  bed  not  its  fhooeand 
emotional  moods,  its  wayward  impulses,  its  trials  and 
temptatioDS,  ail  of  them  more  needing  gmdanoe,  sopport, 
direction,  and  oomisel,  than  the  sickest  patSeat  needs  n 
physician.  It  is  on  this  world  that  I  throw  myself; 
I  devote  myself  to  guide  infancy,  to  console  age,  to 
sncoonr  the  orphan,  and  support  the  widow*— morally, 
X  mean." 

''I  begin  to  suspect  yon  are  a  most  artful  vagabond,** 
said  he,  half  angrily. 

**I  have  long  since  reconciled  myself  to  the  ihonght  of 
an  unjust  appreciation,**  said  L  '^It  is  the  consolation 
dull  men  accept  when  confronted  with  those  of  originai 
genius.  You  can't  help  confessing  that  all  your  distrust 
of  me  has  grown  out  of  the  superiority  of  my  powers, 
and  the  humble  figure  you  have  presented  in  comparison 
with  me.** 

'^Do  you  rank  modesiy  amongst  these  same  powers  P" 
he  asked,  slyly. 

^Modesty  I  reject,**  said  I,  ^'as  being  a  conventional 
form  of  hypocrisy. 

^Gome  down  below,**  said  he,  ''and  tske  a  glass  of 
brandy-and-water.  It*s  growing  chilly  here,  and  we 
shall  be  the  better  of  something  to  cheer  us.** 

Seated  in  his  comfortable  little  cabin,  and  with  a 
goodly  array  of  liquors  before  me  to  choose  from,  T 


Digitized  by 


Google 


A  Lira's  XOMAXCS.  105 

teally  felt  a  «e1f-confidenoe  in  the  fact  that^  if  I  were  not 
•amething  <nit  of  the  common,  I  could  not  then  be  there. 
^  There  moat  be  in  my  nature,''  thought  I,  ^  that  elem^t 
which  begets  success,  or  I  could  not  always  find  myself 
in  ntuations  so  palpably  beyond  the  accidents  of  my 
condition.*' 

My  host  was  courtesy  itself;  no  sooner  was  I  his 
g^est  than  he  adopted  towards  me  a  manner  of  perfect 
politeness.  No  more  allusions  to  my  precarious  mode  of 
life,  nerer  once  a  reference  to  my  adventurous  future. 
Indeed,  with  an  almost  artful  exercise  of  good  breeding, 
he  turned  the  conversation  towards  himself^  and  gave  me 
•  sketch  of  his  own  life. 

It  was  not  in  any  respects  a  remarkable  one ;  though 
it  had  its  share  of  those  mishaps  and  misfortunes  which 
every  sailor  must  have  confronted.  He  was  wrecked  in 
the  Pacific,  and  robbed  in  the  Havannah ;  had  his  crew 
desert  him  at  San  Trancisoo,  and  was  boarded  by  Biff 
pirates,  and  sold  in  Barbaiy  just  as  every  other  blue 
jacket  used  to  be,  and  I  listened  to  the  story,  only 
marvelling  what  a  dreary  sameness  pervades  all  these 
narratives.  "Why,  for  one  trait  of  the  truthful  to  prove 
his  tale,  I  could  have  invented  fifty.  There  were  no 
little  touches  of  sentiment  or  feeling;  no  relieving  lights 
of  human  emotion  in  his  story.  I  never  felt,  as  I 
listened,  any  wish  that  he  should  be  saved  from  ship^ 
Wreck,  baffle  his  persecutors,  or  escape  his  captors ;  and  I 
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ihonght  to  myself^  ''This  fellow  haa  oeriainly  got  no 
narrative  gasto.*'  Now  for  my  tarn :  we  had  each  of  na 
partaken  freely  of  the  good  liqaor  hefore  as.  The  captain 
in  his  quality  of  talker,  I,  in  my  capacity  of  listener,  had 
filled  and  refilled  several  times.  There  was  not  anything 
like  inebriety,  bat  there  was  that  amount  of  exultation,  a 
stage  higher  than  mere  excitement,  which  prompts  men, 
at  least  men  of  temperaments  like  mine,  not  to  suffer 
themselves  to  occupy  rear  rank  positions,  but  at  any  cost 
to  become  foreground  and  prominent  figures. 

''You  have  heard  of  the  M'Gillicuddys,  I  suppose ?** 
asked  L  He  nodded,  and  I  went  on.  ''You  see,  then, 
at  this  moment  before  you  the  last  of  the  race.  I  mean, 
of  course,  of  the  elder  branch,  for  there  are  swarms  of 
the  others,  well  to  do  and  prosperous  also,  and  with  fine 
estated  properties.  I'll  not  weary  you  with  family  history. 
I'll  not  refer  to  that  remote  time  when  my  ancestors  wore 
the  crown,  and  ruled  the  fair  kingdom  of  Keny.  In  the 
Annals  of  the  Four  Masters,  and  also  in  the  Chronicles  of 
Thealbogh  O'Faudlemh,  you'll  find  a  detailed  account  of 
our  housa  I'll  simply  narrate  for  you  the  immediate 
incident  which  has  made  me  what  you  see  me — an 
outcast  and  a  beggar: 

"My  father  was  the  tried  and  trusted  friend  of  that 
noble-hearted,  but  mistaken  man,  Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald* 
The  famous  attempt  of  the  year  'eight  was  concerted 
between  them,  and  all  the  causes  of  its  &ilare|  secret  as 
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fhey  are  and  fbr  ever  must  be,  are  known  to  him  who  now 
addreaaea  yon.  I  dare  not  trust  myself  to  talk  of  these 
times  or  things,  lest  I  ahonld  by  accident  let  drop  what 
might  prove  strictly  confidential  I  will  bnt  recount  one 
incident,  and  that  a  personal  one,  of  the  period.  On  the 
night  of  Lord  Edward's  capture,  my  father,  who  had 
invited  a  friend — deep  himself  in  the  conspiracy — ^to  dine 
with  him,  met  his  g^est  on  the  steps  of  his  hall  door. 
Mr.  Hammond — this  was  his  name — ^was  pale  and  horror* 
struck,  and  could  scarcely  speak,  as  my  father  shook  his 
hand.  *  Do  yon  know  what  has  happened,  Mac  ? '  said  he 
to  my  father.  '*  Lord  Edward  is  taken,  Major  Sirr  and 
his  party  hare  tracked  him  to  his  hiding-place ;  they  have 
got  hold  of  all  our  papers,  and  we  are  lost  By  this  time 
to-morrow  every  man  of  ua  will  be  within  the  walls  of 
Kewgata' 

**  *  Don't  look  so  gloomily,  Tom,*  said  my  father,  *  Lord 
Edward  will  escape  them  yet;  he's  not  a  bird  to  be  snared 
so  easily;  and  aft^r  all  we  shall  find  means  to  slip  our 
cables  too.  Come  in,  and  enjoy  your  sirloin  and  a  good 
glass  of  port,  and  yon'U  view  the  world  more  pleasantly/ 
With  a  little  encouragement  of  this  sort  he  cheered  him 
up,  and  the  dinner  passed  off  agreeably  enough;  but  still 
my  father  could  see  that  his  friend  was  by  no  means  at 
his  ease,  and  at  every  time  the  door  opened  he  would 
start  with  a  degree  of  surprise  that  augured  anxiety  of 
some  coming  event.    From  these  and  other  signs  of 
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oneasiiiesa  in  his  manner,  my  &Uier  drew  his  own  oon- 
GhisionSi  and  with  a  quick  inteUigeaoe  of  look  oommimi* 
«ated  his  SDspioions  to  mj  mother,  who  was  herself  a 
keen  and  shrewd  observer. 

"^ '  Do  yon  think,  Matty,'  said  ho,  as  they  sat  over  then* 
wine,  '  that  I  oonld  find  a  bottle  of  the  old  graensealifl 
was  to  look  for  it  in  the  oellarp  It  has  been  npwaids  of 
forty  years  there,  and  I  never  touoh  it  save  on  especial 
oooasions;  but  an  old  friend  like  Haminond  deserves  soek 
a  treat' 

**Vlj  &ther  &ncied  that  Hamnumd  grew  paler  as  he 
thiifi  alluded  to  their  old  friendship,  and  he  gave  my 
mother  a  rapid  glanoe  of  his  sharp  eye,  and,  iakmg  the 
oellar  keyt  he  left  the  room.  Immediately  outside  the 
door,  he  hastened  to  the  stable,  and  saddled  and  bridled  a 
horse,  and  slipping  quietly  out,  he  rode  for  the  sea-ooeet^ 
near  the  8kerriea  It  was  sixteen  miles  iiom  Dublin,  but 
he  did  the  distance  within  the  hour.  And  well  was  it  for 
him  that  he  employed  such  speed!  With  a  liberal  offer 
of  money,  and  the  gold  watoh  he  wove,  he  secured  a  small 
fishing-smack  to  convey  him  over  to  Franoe,  for  which  he 
sailed  immediatdy.  I  have  said  it  was  well  that  he 
employed  such  speed;  for,  after  waiting  with  8npiN:e8aed 
impatience  for  my  father's  return  from  the  oellar, 
Hammond  expressed  to  my  mother  his  fears  lest  my 
&ther  might  have  been  taken  ill  She  tried  to  quiet  his 
^prehensions,    but  the  very  calmness  of  her  manner 
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wnred  only  to  increase  tiiem.  '  I  can  bear  this  no  longer/ 
oried  be  at  last^  nsing  in  mucb  excitement  from  bis  chair; 
'I  must  eee  what  bas  become  of  bimP  At  the  same 
moment  the  door  was  suddenly  flnng  open,  and  an  officer 
of  police  in  fnll  nniform  presented  himself.  'He  has  got 
awajy  flic,'  aaid  he,  addressing  Hammond;  *  the  stable-door 
is  open,  and  one  of  the  horses  missing/ 

*<My  mother,  from  whom  I  beard  the  story,  bad  only 
time  to  mntter  a  'Thank  God!'  before  she  fainted.  ,0n 
i^GOYering  her  senses^  she  fbond  herself  alone  in  the 
xoonu  The  traitor  Hammond  and  the  police  had  left  her 
widiont  even  calling  the  servanta  to  her  aid, 

'^And  yonr  &theE — what  became  of  himP'  asked  the 
•kipper,  eagerly. 

''He  arrived  in  Paris  in  sorry  plight  enough;  bat, 
ibrtanately,  Qarke,  whose  inflaeBoe  with  the  Smperor 
was  nnbonnded,  was  &  distoat  eooaection  of  our  &mily. 
By  his  intervention  my  father  obtained  an  interview  with 
his  Majesty,  who  was  greatly  strock  by  the  adventorons 
spirit  and  daring  character  of  the  man;  not  the  less  so 
becaofie  be  bad  the  courage  to  disabuse  the  Emperor  of 
many  notions  and  impressions  he  had  conceived  about  the 
readiness  of  Ireland  to  accept  French  assistaneew 

"  Though  my  fiektber  would  much  have  preferred  taking 
service  in  the  army,  the  Emperor,  who  had  strong  pre* 
indices  against  men  becoming  sddiera  who  had  not  served 
in  every  grade  from  the  ranks  upwards^  opposed  thia  in* 
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tention,  and  employed  bim  in  a  oiTil  oapaciiy.    In  &ci,  to 
his  management  were  entrusted  some  of  the  most  delicate 
and  difficult  secret  negotiaiions ;  and  he  gained  a  High 
name  for  aonteness  and  honourable  dealing.    Jn  recogni- 
tion of  his  services,  his  name  was  inscribed  in  the  Chrand 
Livre  for  a  considerable  pension ;  bat  at  the  fall  of  the 
dynasty,  this,  with  hundreds  of  others  equally  meritorious, 
was  annulled;   and  my  fiither,  worn  out  with  age  and 
disappointment  together,  sank  at  last,  and  died  at  Dinant^ 
where  my  mother  was  buried  but  a  few  years  preyioualj. 
Meanwhile,  he  was  tried  and  found  guOfy  of  high  treason 
in  Ireland,  and  all  his  lands  and  other  property  forfeited 
to  the  Grown.    My  present  journey  was  simply  a  pil- 
grimage to  see  the  old  possessions  that  once  belonged  to 
our  raoe.     It  was  my  father's  last  wish  that  I  should 
visit  the  ancient  home  of  our  family,  and  stand  upon  the 
hills  that  once  acknowledged  us  as  their  ruler.    Qe  never 
desired  that  I  should  remain  a  French  subject;  a  lingering 
love  for  his  own  country  mingled  in  his  heart  with  a 
certain  resentment  towards  France,  who  had  certainly 
treated  him  with  ingratitude ;  and  almost  his  last  words 
to  me  were,  *  Distrust  the  Gaul.'    When  I  told  you  a 
while  back  that  I  was  nurtured  in  afflaence,  it  was  so  to 
all  appearance ;  for  my  father  had  spent  every  shilling  of 
his  capital  on  my  education,  and  I  was  under  the  firm 
conviction  that  I  was  bom  to  a  very  gi*eat  fortune.    Yoa 
may  judge  the  terrible  revulsion  of  my  feelings  when  I 
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learned  ihat  I  had  to  faoe  the  world  almost,  if  not  aotoally, 
abeggar. 

**  I  oould  easflj  have  attached  myself  as  a  hanger-on  of 

some  of  my  well-to^o  relations.     Indeed,  I  will  sajr  for 

them,  that  they  showed  the  kindest  disposition  to  befriend 

me;  bat  the  position  of  a  dependent  would  have  destroyed 

every  chance  of  happiness  for  me,  and  so  I  resolved  that 

I  would  fearlessly  throw  myself  upon  the  broad  ocean  of 

life,  and  trost  that  some  sea  corrent  or  favouring  wind 

would  bear  me  at  last  into  a  harbour  of  safety," 

"What  can  you  do ?  *'  asked  the  skipper,  curtly. 

"Everything,  and  nothing!     I  have,  so  to  say,  the 

'sentiment'  of  all  things  in  my  heart,  but  am  not  capable 

of  executing  one  of  thenL     With  the  most  correct  ear,  I 

know  not  a  note  of  music ;  and  though  I  could  not  cook 

you  a  chop,  I  have  the  most  excellent  appreciation  of  a 

well-dressed  dinner." 

"Well,"  said  he,  laughing,  "I  must  confess  I  don't 
suspect  these  to  be  exactly  the  sort  of  gifts  to  benefit  your 
ielJow-man." 

"And  yet,"  said  I,  "  it  is  exactly  to  individuals  of  this 
stamp  that  the  world  accords  its  prizes.  The  impresario 
that  provides  the  opera  could  not  sing  nor  dance.  The 
general  who  directs  the  campaign  might  be  sorely  puzzled 
how  to  dean  his  musket  or  pipeday  his  belt.  The  great 
minister  who  imposes  a  tax  might  be  totally  unequal  to 
the  duty  of  applying  its  provisions.    Ask  him  to  gauge  a 
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hogshead  of  Bpirits^  for  instance.  My  position  is  like 
ihevn,  I  tell  yon,  once  more,  the  world  wants  men  of 
wide  oonceptions  and  far-ranging  ideas — men  who  look  to 
gpreat  resnlts  and  grand  combinations.'* 

*'Bat,  to  be  practical,  how  do  jon  mean  to  breakfiuit 
to-morrow  morning  P  " 

**  At  a  moderate  cost,  bat  comibrtably :  tea,  rolls^  two 
egg9y  and  a  mmpsteak  with  fried  potatoeft"* 

'^What^s  your  nameP*^  said  he,  taking  oat  his  note- 
book.     "  I  mustn't  fbrget  yon  when  I  hear  of  yon  nert** 

"  For  the  present,  I  call  myself  Potts — Mr.  Potts,  if  you 
pleasa*^ 

''  Write  it  here  yourself,"  said  he,  handing  me  the  pencfl. 
And  I  wrote  in  a  bold,  vigorous  hand,  'Algernon  Sydney 
Pbtts,^  with  the  date. 

**  Preserve  that  autograph,  captain,**  said  I;  **  it  is  in  no 
spirit  of  vanity  I  say  it^  but  the  day  will  come  yoo'li 
refuse  a  ten-pound  note  iK)r  it** 

**  Well,  I'd  take  a  trifle  less  just  now,*^  said  he,  smiling. 

He  sat  for  some  time  gravely  contemplatmg  the  writing, 
and  at  length,  in  a  sort  of  half  soliloquy,  said,  **  Bob 
would  like  him — ^he  would  suit  Bob.**  Then,  lifting  hn 
head,  he  addressed  me  :  **  I  have  a  brother  in  command  of 
one  of  the  P.  and  O.  steamers — just  the  fellow  for  you. 
He  has  got  ideas  pretty  much  like  your  own  about 
success  in  li&,  and  won't  be  persuaded  that  he  isn't  the 
first  seaman  in  the  English  navy ;  or  that  he  hasnt  a 
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plan  to  aend  Cherbonrg  and  its  breakwater  ekj  high,  at 
twestrf -four  hours'  warning.^ 

^  An  enthusiast — a  visionarj,  I  have  no  donbt^*'  said  I, 
oontemptoonsly. 

**  Well,  I  think  you  might  be  more  meroiM  in  your 
judgment  of  a  man  of  your  own  stamp,**  retorted  he, 
laughing.  ''At  all  events,  it  would  be  as  good  as  a  play 
to  see  you  together.  If  you  shoold  chance  to  be  at 
Malta^  or  Marseilles,  when  the  Olofrenca  tooohes  there, 
just  ask  for  Oi^tain  Bogers  ;  tell  him  yon  know  me^ 
tiiat  win  be  eaoagh.  ^ 

*' Why  not  give  me  a  line  of  introduotion  io  himP** 
■aid  I,  with  an  easy  indifferenoe.  *^  These  things  serve 
to  clear  away  the  awkwardness  of  a  self-presentatbu.** 

^1  don't  care  if  I  do"  said  he,  taking  a  sheet  of 
paper,  and  beginning  "Dear  Bob,"*-fafter  whicdi  be 
paused  and  deliberated,  muttering  the  words  *^  Dear  BobV 
three  or  fbvr  times  over  below  his  breath. 

'''Dear  Bob,'"  said  I,  aloud,  in  the  tone  of  one 
dictating  to  an  amanuensis, — ^"'This  brief  note  will  be 
handed  to  you  by  a  very  valued  friend  of  mine,  Aigemon 
Sydney  Potts^  a  man  so  oompletdy  after  your  own  heart 
,ifaat  I  feel  a  downright  satisfiMstion  in  bringing  you 
together.'" 

"Well,  that  ain't  so  bad,"  said  he,  as  he  uttered  the 
Jast  words  which  fell  from  his  pen-^^'in  brii^ing  you 
together."* 

VOL.  L  I 
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"  Go  on,"  said  1,  diciatoriall  j,  and  oontmaed :  ^  *  Thrown 
hy  a  mere  accident  myself  into  his  society,  I  was  so 
strack  by  his  attainments,  the  originality  of  his  views, 

and  the  wide  extent  of  his  knowledge  of  life '     Have 

you  ikai  down  ?  " 

^No,**  said  he,  in  some  oonfnsion;  ''I  am  only  at 
*  entertainments.' " 

*'I  said  'attainments,'  sir,"  said  I,  rebukingly,  and 
then  repeating  the  passage  word  for  word,  till  he  had 
written  it, — *^ '  that  1  conceived  for  him  a  regard  and  an 
esteem  rarely  accorded  to  others  than  our  oldest  Mends.' 
One  word  more:  'Potts,  from  certain  circomstances^ 
which  I  cannot  here  enter  upon,  may  appear  to  yon  in 
some  temporaiy  inconvenience  as  r^ards  money- ' " 

Here  the  captain  stopped,  and  gave  me  a  most 
significant  look:  it  was  at  once  an  appreciation  and  an 
expression  of  drollery. 

"Go  on,"  said  I,  dryly.  "*If  so,'"  resumed  I,  "'be 
guardedly  cautions  neither  to  notice  his  embarrassment 
nor  allude  to  it;  above  all,  take  especial  care  that  you 
make  no  offer  to  remove  the  inconvenience,  for  he  is 
one  of  those  whose  sensibilities  are  so  fine,  and  whose 
sentiments  so  fastidious,  that  he  could  never  recover, 
in  his  own  esteem,  the  dignity  compromised  by  such  an 
incident.' " 

"Very  neatly  turned,"  said  he,  as  he  re-read  the 
passage.     "  1  think  that's  quite  enough." 
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'*  Ample.  You  have  Bofching  more  to  do  than  sign 
your  name  to  it.'' 

He  did  this,  with  a  verifioatory  flourish  at  foot,  folded 
and  sealed  the  letter,  and  handed  it  to  me,  saying, 

"  If  it  weren't  for  the  handwriting  Bob  wonld  never 
believe  all  that  fine  staff  came  from  me;  but  yon'll  tell 
him  it  was  after  three  glasses  of  brandy-and-water  that  I 
dashed  it  off — ^that  will  explain  everything." 

I  promised  &ithfully  to  make  the  required  explanation, 
and  then  proceeded  to  make  some  inquiries  about  this 
brother  Bob,  whose  nature  was  in  such  a  close  affinity 
with  my  own.  I  could  learn,  however,  but  little  beyond 
tiie  muttered  acknowledgment  that  Bob  was  a  ''queer 
'nn,"  and  that  there  was  never  his  equal  for  "filing 
upon  good  luck,  and  spending  it  after,"  a  description 
which,  when  applied  to  my  own  conscience,  told  an 
amount  of  truth  that  was  actually  painful. 

**  There's  no  saying,"  said  I,  as  I  pocketed  the  letter. 
**lf  this  epistle  should  ever  reach  your  brother's  hand, 
my  course  in  life  is  too  wayward  and  uncertain  for  me  to 
say  in  what  comer  of  the  earth  fate  may  find  me ;  but  if 
we  cure  to  meet,  you  shall  hear  of  it.  Bogers" — I  said 
this  in  all  the  easy  familiarity  which  brandy  inspired 
— "FU  tell  your  brother  of  the  warm  and  generous 
hospitality  you  extended  to  me,  at  a  time  that,  to  all 
seeming,  I  needed  such  attentions — at  a  time,  I  say,  when 
none  but  myself  could  know  how  independently  I  stood 
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as  regarded  lUdftiis ;  and  of  one  thing  be  Msnred,  Sogers, 
he  whose  oaprice  it  now  is  to  oall  himself  Potte,  ift  your 
iHend,  jroor  fiurt  friend,  for  Ufa** 

He  wrong  my  hand  cordially — perhaps  \t  was  tiie 
easiest  way  for  an  honest  sailor,  as  he  was,  to  acknow- 
ledge the  patronising  tone  of  my  speech — ^bat  I  oonld 
plailily  see  that  he  was  sorely  pnzzled  fay  the  situation, 
and  possibly  very  well  pleased  that  there  was  no  third 
party  to  be  a  spectator  of  it. 

**  Throw  yourself  there  on  that  sofa,**  Said  he,  *^  and 
take  a  sleep/*  And  with  that  piece  of  counsel  lie  left 
me,  and  went  up  on  deck. 
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CHAPTBB  IX. 

Kut  mornings  are  terrible  things,  wbetber  one  awake^i 
to  the  thought  of  some  awfbl  nm  of  ill  look,  at  play,  or 
with  the  racJdng  headache  of  new  port,  or  a  yerj  ^fruity'* 
Bnrgandy.  They  are  dreadful,  too,  when  they  brin^ 
memories — vague  and  indistinct,  perhapsr-^f  some  seriouti 
altercations,  passionate  words  e^^changed,  and  expressions 
of  defiance  reciprocated ;  but,  as  a  measure  of  sel&reproacb 
and  humiliation,  I  know  not  any  durtaress  can  compare 
with  the  sensation  of  awaking  to  the  consciousness  that 
our  cups  have  so  ministered  to  imagination,  that  we  have 
given  a  mythical  narrative  of  ourself  and  our  belongingSi 
and  have  built  up  a  card  edijQce  of  greatness  that  must 
tumble  with  the  first  touch  of  truth. 

It  was  a  sincere  satisfaction  to  me  that  I  saw  nothing 
of  the  skipper  on  that  *'next  morning.^'  He  was  so 
occupied  with  all  the  details  of  getting  into  port^  that  X 
escaped  his  notioe,  and  contrived  to  land  unremark^ 
Little  scraps  of  my  last  nights  biography  would  obtrude 
themselves  upon  me,  mixed  up  strangely  with  i^tcidents  of 
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that  same  skipper's  life,  so  that  I  was  actoallj  puzzled  at 
moments  to  remember  whether  hs  was  not  the  descendant 
of  the  &moa8  rebel  friend  of  Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald 
and  I  it  was  who  was  sold  in  the  public  square  at  Tunis* 

These  dissolving  yiews  of  an  evening  before  are  very 
difficult  problems — ^not  to  you,  most  valued  reader,  whose 
conscienoe  is  not  burglariously  assaulted  by  a  riotous 
imagination,  but  to  the  poor  weak  Potts- like  organisations, 
the  men  who  never  enjoy  a  real  sensation,  or  taste  a  real 
pleasure,  save  on  the  hypothesis  of  a  mock  situation. 

I  sat  at  my  breakfast  in  the  *'Goat"  meditatmg  these 
things.  The  grand  problem  to  resolve  was  this:  la  it 
better  to  live  a  life  of  dull  incidents  and  common-place 
events  in  one's  own  actual  sphere,  or,  creating,  by  force 
of  imagination,  an  ideal  status,  to  soar  into  a  region  of 
higher  conceptions,  and  more  pictorial  situations  ?  What 
could  existence  in  the  first  case  offer  me?  A  wearisome 
beaten  path,  with  nothing  to  interest,  nothing  to  stimulate 
me.  On  the  other  side,  lay  glorious  regions  of  lovely 
scenery,  peopled  with  figures  the  most  graceful  and 
attractive.  I  was  at  once  the  associate  of  the  wise,  the 
witty,  and  the  agreeable,  with  wealth  at  my  command, 
and  great  prizes  within  my  reach.  Illusions  all!  to  be 
sure;  but  what  are  not  illusions — ^if  by  that  word  you 
take  mere  account  of  permanence?  What  is  it  in  this 
world  that  we  love  to  believe  real  is  not  illusionary — the 
question  of  duration  being  the  only  difierenceP    Is  not 
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beauty  perishable  P  Is  not  wit  soon  exhausted  P  What 
beoomes  of  the  proudest  physical  strength  after  middle 
life  is  reached  ?  What  of  eloquence  when  the  voice  fails 
or  loses  its  facility  of  inflexion  P 

All  these  considerations,  however  convincing  to  myself, 
were  not  equally  satisfactory  as  regarded  others,  and  so  I 
sat  down  to  write  a  letter  to  Croflon,  explaining  the 
reasons  of  my  sudden  departure,  and  enclosing  him  Father 
Dyke's  epistle,  which  I  had  carried  away  with  ma  I 
began  this  letter  with  the  most  firm  resolve  to  be  truthful 
and  accurate.  I  wrote  down  not  only  the  date  but  the 
day,  "'Goat,'  Milford,"  followed,  and  then,  "My  dear 
Grofton, — ^It  would  ill  become  one  who  has  partaken  of 
your  generous  hospitality,  and  who,  from  an  unknown 
stranger,  was  admitted  to  the  privilege  of  your  intimacy, 
to  quit  the  roof  beneath  which  the  happiest  hours  of  his 
life  were  passed  without  expressing  the  deep  shame  and 
sorrow  such  a  st^p  has  cost  him,  while  he  bespeaks  your 
indulgence  to  hear  the  reason."  This  was  my  first 
sentence,  and  it  gave  me  uncommon  trouble.  I  desired  to  be 
dignified,  yet  grateful,  proud  in  my  humiliiy,  grieved  over 
an  abrupt  departure,  but  sustained  by  a  manly  confidence 
in  Hie  strength  of  my  own  motives.  If  I  read  it  over 
dice,  I  read  it  twenty  times;  now  deeming  it  too  difiuse, 
now  fearing  lest  I  had  compressed  my  meaning  too 
narrowly.  Might  it  not  be  better  to  open  thus :  "  Strike, 
bat  hear  me,  dear  Crofton,  or,  before  condemning  the 
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unhappy  araatnre  whose  abject  cry  for  mercy  may 
bat  to  increase  the  preenmption  of  his  goilt,  and  in  whose 
filtering'  accents  may  appear  the  signs  of  a  stridoen  oox»- 
soience,  read  over,  dear  friend,  the  entire  of  this  letteiv 
weigh  weU  the  difficnlties  and  dangers  of  him  who  wrote 
it^  and  say,  is  he  not  rather  a  snbject  for  piiy  than 
rebnkeP  Is  not  this  more  a  case  for  a  tearful  fiirgiTenen 
iSian  for  chastisement  and  reproach  i  '* 

Like  most  men  who  have  little  habit  of  compositioa, 
my  difficoltaes  increased  with  every  new  attempt^  and  I 
became  bewildered  and  pnzzled  what  to  choose.  It  was 
Titally  important  that  the  first  lines  of  my  letter  should 
■ecore  the  fibVOnraUe  opinion  of  the  reader;  by  one  mi- 
happy  word,  one  ill-selected  ezpressiony  a  whole  case 
might  be  prejudiced.  I  imagined  Grofton  angpnly  Growing 
Ae  epistle  from  him  with  an  impatient  ^  Stuff  and  non- 
sense! a  practised  hnmbagger!'*  or,  worse,  again,  calling 
oat,  ^listen  to  this,  Mary.  Is  not  Master  Potts  a  cool 
hand?  Is  not  ihia  brazening  it  out  with  a  vengeance?*' 
Bach  a  thought  was  agony  to  me;  the  very  essence  of 
my  theory  about  life  was  to  secure  the  esteem  and  regard 
of  others.  I  yearned  afW  the  good  opinion  of  my  fellow- 
men,  and  there  was  no  amount  of  falsehood  I  would  not 
incur  to  obtain  it  No,  come  what  would  of  it,  the 
Groftons  must  not  think  ill  of  me.  They  must  not  only 
believe  me  guiltless  of  ingratitude,  but  some  one  whose 
gratitude  was  worth  having.    It  will  elevate  them  in 
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ihoir  own  estoean  if  tfaey  snppoae  iliat  ihe  pebble  thej 
pioked  up  in  the  highway  torned  out  to  be  a  mby.  It 
will  open  their  hearts  to  fresh  impnIseB  of  generosity; 
they  will  not  say  to  each  other,  '*  Let  ns  be  more  oarefal 
another  time ;  let  ns  be  guarded  against  showing  attention 
to  meve  strangers ;  remember  how  we  were  taken  in  by 
that  fellow  Potts;  what  a  specions  rascal  he  was — ^how 
plansible,  how  insinuating!"  bnt  rather,  ^'We  can  afford 
to  be  confiding,  onr  experiences  have  tanght  ns  tmstfhL 
iiese.  Fbor  Potts  is  a  lesson  that  may  inspire  a  hopefbl 
belief  in  othera**  How  little  benefit  can  any  one  in  his 
own  individual  capacilgr  confer  upon  the  world,  but  what 
a  large  measure  of  good  may  be  distributed  by  the  way 
he  influences  others.  Thus,  for  instance,  by  one  well 
sustained  dehision  of  mine,  I  inspire  a  fund  of  yirtnes 
which,  in  my  merely  truthM  character,  I  could  never 
pretend  to  originate.  **Yes,^  thought  I,  ''the  Croftons 
shall  continue  to  esteem  me ;  Potts  shall  be  a  beacon  to 
guide,  not  a  sunken  rock  to  wreck  them." 

Thus  resolying,  I  sat  down  to  inform  them  that  on  my 
return  from  a  stroll,  I  was  met  by  a  man  bearing  a 
telegram,  informing  me  of  the  dying  condition  of  my 
father's  only  brother,  my  sole  relatiye  on  earth;  tha^ 
yielding  only  to  the  impulse  of  my  affection,  and  not 
thinking  of  preparation,  I  started  on  board  of  a  steamer 
for  Waterford,  and  thence  for  Milford  on  my  way  to 
Brighton.    I  vaguely  hinted  at  great  expectations  and 
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BO  on,  and  then  approaching  the  difficalt  problem  of 
Father  Dyke's  letter,  I  said,  "  I  enclose  yon  the  priesfs 
letter,  which  amnsed  me  mach.  With  all  his  shrewd- 
ness, the  worthy  churchman  never  snspected  how  oonu 
pletely  my  Mend  Keldmm  and  myself  had  hnmbngged 
him,  nor  did  he  discover  that  onr  little  dinner  and  the 
episode  that  followed  it  were  the  subjects  of  a  wager 
between  onrselves.  His  marvellous  canning  was  thus 
for  onoe  at  fault,  as  I  shall  explain  to  yon  more  fully 
when  we  meet,  and  prove  to  you  that,  upon  this  occasion 
at  least,  he  was  not  deceiver  but  dupe!"  I  begged  i» 
have  a  line  from  him  to  the  "  Grown  Hotel,  Brighton," 
and  concluded. 

With  this  act,  I  felt  I  had  done  with  the  past,  and  now 
addressed  myself  to  the  future.  I  purchased  a  few  cheap 
necessaries  for  the  road,  as  few  and  as  cheap  as  was  well 
possible ;  I  said  to  myself,  fortune  shall  lift  you  from  the 
very  dust  of  the  high  road,  Potts,  not  one  advantageous 
adjunct  shall  aid  your  elevation ! 

The  train  by  which  I  was  to  leave,  did  not  start  till 
noon,  and  to  wile  away  time  I  took  up  a  number  of  the 
Times,  which  the  "  Goat "  appeared  to  receive  at  third  or 
fourth  hand.  My  eye  fell  upon  that  memorable  second 
column,  in  which  I  read  the  following : 

"Left  his  home  in  Dublin  on  the  8th  ult.,  and  not  since 
been  heard  of,  a  young  gentleman,  aged  about  twenty-two 
years,  five  feet  nine  and  a  quarter  in  height^  slightly 
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fbrmed,  and  rather  stooped  in  the  shoulders,  features  pale 
and  melancholy,  eyes  greyish,  inclining  to  hazel,  hair 
light  brown,  and  worn  long  behind.  He  had  on  at  his 
departure ^" 

I  tamed  impatiently  to  the  foot  of  the  advertisement, 
and  found  that  to  any  one  giving  such  information  as 
might  lead  to  his  discoveiy,  was  promised  a  liberal 
reward,  on  application  to  Messrs.  Potts  and  Co.,  Com^ 
pounding  Chemists  and  Apothecaries,  Mary's  Abbey.  I 
actually  grew  sick  with  anger  as  I  read  this.  To  what 
end  was  it  that  I  built  np  a  glorious  edifice  of  imaginative 
architecture,  if  by  one  miserable  touch  of  coarse  fact  it 
could  crumble  into  clay?  To  what  purpose  did  I  intrigue 
with  Fortune  to  grant  me  a  special  destiny,  if  I  were 
thus  to  be  classed  with  runaway  traders  or  strayed  ter- 
riers? I  believe  in  my  heart  I  could  better  have  borne 
all  the  terrors  of  a  charge  of  felony,  than  the  lowering, 
debasing,  humiliating  condition,  of  being  advertised  for 
<'n  a  reward. 

I  had  long  since  determined  to  be  free  as  regarded  the 
ties  of  country.  I  now  resolved  to  be  equally  so  with 
respect  to  those  of  family.  I  will  be  Potts  no  longer.  I 
will  call  myself  for  the  future — ^let  me  see — what  shall  it 
be  that  will  not  involve  a  continued  exercise  of  memory, 
and  the  troublesome  task  of  unmarking  my  linen?  I 
was  forgetting  in  this  that  I  had  none,  all  my  wearables 
being  left  behind  at  the  Bosaiy.     Something  with  an 
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initial  P  was  requisite,  and  after  much  canvassing^  I  SxoBk 
on  Pottinger.  If  by  an  unhappy  ohanoe  I  should  meet, 
one  who  remembered  me  as  Potto,  I  reserved  the  right  oC 
mildly  correcting  him  by  saymg,  ^  Pottinger,  Pottinger  ! 
the  name  Potts  was  grren  me  when  at  Eton  for  short- 
ness." They  tell  na  that  amongst  the  days  of  oar 
eznltation  in  life,  few  can  compare  with  that  in  whidi  we 
exchange  a  jacket  for  a  tailed  coat:  the  sfMring  from  th% 
tadpole  to  the  fbll-grown  frog:  the  emancipation  from 
boyhood  into  adblescenoe  is  certainly  very  fascinating^ 
Let  me  assure  my  reader  that  the  bonnd  from  a  monosyU 
labio  name  to  a  high-sounding  epithet  of  three  ^Uables^ 
is  almost  as  enchanting  as  this  assumption  of  the  toga 
virilis.  I  had  often  felt  the  terrible  breyity  of  Potts ;  I 
had  shnmk  from  answering  the  question  **  What  name^ 
sirP"  from  the  indescribable  shame  of  saying,  Potts;  but 
Pottinger  could  be  uttered  slowly  and  with  dignity.  Ona 
eoald  repose  on  the  initial  syllable,  as  if  to  say, "  Mark 
well  what  I  am  saying :  this  is  a  name  to.  be  remem* 
bered.**  With  that,  there  must  have  been  great  and 
distingnifihed  Pottingers,  rich  men,  men  of  influence 
and  acres;  from  these  I  could  at  leisure  select  « 
parentage. 

^Do  yon  go  by  the  twelve-fifteen  train,  sir?**  asked  the 
waiter,  breaking  in  upon  these  meditationa  *'Tou  have 
no  time  to  lose.  Sir." 

With  a  starts  I  saw  it  was  already  past  twelve,  so  I 
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pftid  my  bin  ^ih  all  speed,  and  taking  my  knapsack  in 
my  hand,  Irarried  away  to  ^be  train.  There  was  con. 
aUsrable  oonfbsion  as  I  arrived,  a  cfrosh  of  oabe,  wafcer- 
men,  send  porters,  blocked  the  way,  and  the  two  carrents 
of  an  arriving  and  departing  ^pain  struggled  against  and 
oo«ifW)nted  eaoh  other.  Amongst  those,  who  like  myself 
were  bent  on  entering  the  station^hoose^  was  a  yonng 
lady  in  deep  mooming,  whose  frail  proportions  and 
delicate  ^^ure  gave  no  prospeot  of  resisting  the  shock 
aad  conflict  before  her.  Seeing  her  so  destitute  of  all 
proteetkm,  I  espoused  her  CBiase,  and  after  a  valoroos 
«ffort  and  much  buffeting,  I  fought  her  way  for  her  to 
the  ticket-window,  bat  only  in  time  to  hear  the  odious 
erash  of  a  great  beU,  the  bang  of  a  glass  door,  and  the 
cry  of  a  policeman  on  duty,  ^No  more  tickets,  gentla- 
men !  the  train  is  startkig ! " 

''Oh,  what  shall  I  do!"  cried  she,  in  an  accent  of 
intense  agony,  inadvertently  addressing  the  'words  to 
myself.    ''What  shall  I  do!" 

''' There's  another  train  to  start  at  three-forty,"  said  I, 
consolingly.  *I  hope  that  waiting  will  be  no  inooi^ 
Tenience  to  yon.  It  is  a  slow  one,  to  be  sore,  stops 
everywhere,  and  only  arrives  in  town  at  two  o'olodk  in 
ihe  morning.*' 

I  heard  her  sob;  I  distinotly  heard  her  sob  behind  her 
thick  black  veil,  as  I  said  this;  and  to  offer  what 
amonnt  of  comfort  I  could,  I  added,  ''I,  too,  am  dis- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


126  A  oat's  BIDB: 

appointed,  and  obliged  to  await  the  next  departure,  and 
if  I  can  be  of  the  least  service  in  any  way ** 

"  Ob,  no,  sir !  I  am  very  grateful  to  yon,  bnt  there  is 
nothing — ^I  mean — there  is  no  help  for  it  I"  And  here 
her  voice  dropped  to  a  mere  whisper. 

'*I  sincerely  trust,"  said  I,  in  an  accent  of  great 
deference  and  sympathy,  ^  that  the  delay  may  not  be  the 
canse  of  grave  inconvenience  to  yon;  and  although  a 
perfect  stranger,  if  any  assistance  I  can  oflTer ** 

"No,  sir;  there  is  really  nothing  I  conld  ask  from  your 
kindness.  It  was  in  turning  back  to  bid  good-bye  a  second 
time  to  my  mother  "    Here  her  agitation  seemed  to 

choke  her,  for  she  turned  away,  and  said  no  more. 

"ShaU  I  fetch  a  cab  for  you?"  I  asked.  **  Would  you 
like  to  go  back  till  the  next  train  starts  ?  " 

"Oh,  by  no  means,  sir!     We  live  three  miles  from 

Milford;  and  besides,  I  could  not  bear "    Here  again 

she  broke  down,  but  added  after  a  pause,  "It  is  the  first 
time  I  have  been  away  from  home !  '* 

With  a  little  gentle  force,  I  succeeded  in  inducing  her 
to  enter  the  refreshment-room  of  the  station,  but  she 
would  take  nothing ;  and  after  some  attempts  to  engage 
her  in  conversation  to  while  away  the  dreary  time,  I  per- 
ceived that  it  would  be  a  more  true  politeness  not  to 
obtrude  upon  her  sorrow ;  and  so  I  lighted  my  cigar,  and 
proceeded  to  walk  up  and  down  the  long  terrace  of  the 
station.     Three  trunks,  or  rather  two  and  a  hat-box,  kept 


Digitized  by 


Google 


A  life's  romance.  127 

my  knapsack  oompany  on  the  side  of  the  tramway,  and 
on  these  I  read,  inscribed  in  a  large  hand,  "Miss  K. 
Herbert,  per  steamer  Ardent^  Ostend."  I  started.  Was 
it  not  in  that  direction  my  own  steps  were  turned  P  Was 
not  Blondel  in  Belgium,  and  was  it  not  in  search  of  him 
that  I  was  bent?  ''Oh,  Fate!"  I  cried;  ''what  snbtle 
device  of  thine  is  this  ?  What  wily  artifice  art  thou  now 
engaged  in?  Is  this  a  snare,  or  is  it  an  aid?  Hast 
thou  any  secret  purpose  in  this  rencontre,  for  with  thee, 
there  are  no  chances,  no  accidents  in  thy  vicissitudes,  all 
is  prepared  and  fitted,  like  a  piece  oi  door  carpentry  P  " 
and  then  I  fell  into  weaving  a  story  for  the  young  lady : 
She  was  an  orphan.  Her  father,  the  curate  of  the  little 
parish  she  lived  in,  had  just  died,  leaving  herself  and  her 
mother  in  direst  distress.  She  was  leaving  home — the 
happy  home  of  her  childhood  (I  saw  it  all  before  me — 
cottage,  and  garden,  and  little  lawn,  with  its  one  cow  and 
two  sheep,  and  the  small  green  wicket  beside  the  road), 
and  she  was  leaving  all  these  to  become  a  governess  to 
.an  upstart,  mill-owning,  vulgar  fiunily  at  Brussels.  Poor 
thing,  how  my  heart  bled  for  her!  What  a  life  of 
misery  lay  before  her!  What  trials  of  temper  and  of 
pride !  The  odious  children — ^I  know  they  are  odious — 
will  torture  her  to  the  quick;  and  Mrs.  Treddles,  or 
whatever  her  detestable  name  is,  will  lead  her  a  terrible 
life  from  jealousy,  and  she'll  have  to  bear  everything,  and 
cry  over  it  in  secret,  remembering  the  once  happy  time 
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in  that  Koneysnokled  porch,  where  poor  papa  used  to 
read  Wordswortti  for  them. 

What  a  world  of  sorrow  on  eveiy  side!  and  how  eaaiiy 
might  it  he  made  otherwise.  What  gigantic  efiS>ri8  «rB 
we  for  ever  making  for  something  which  we  nevw  live 
to  enjoy.  Striving  to  be  freer,  gpreater,  hotter  governed, 
and  more  lightly  taxed,  and  all  the  while  forgetting  that 
the  real  secret  is  to  he  on  better  terms  with  each  otiier; 
more  generons,  more  forgiving,  less  apt  to  take  offeoo^ 
or  hear  malice.  Of  mere  material  goods,  there  ia  fiur 
more  than  we  need.  The  table  would  accommodate  moie 
than  donble  the  gnests,  could  we  only  agree  to  sit  down 
in  orderly  fashion;  but  here  we  have  one  oocnpying 
three  chairs,  while  another  oroaches  on  the  floor,  and 
some  even  prefer  smashing  the  furniture  to  letting  some 
more  humbly  bom  take  a  place  near  them.  I  wish  fiiey 
would  listen  to  me  on  this  theme.  I  wish,  instead  of  all 
this  social  science  humbug  and  art-union  baldevdadi, 
they  would  hearken  to  the  voice  of  a  plain  man,  saying, 
Are  you  not  members  of  one  family — ^the  individuals  of 
one  household  ?  Is  it  not  dear  to  you,  if  you  extend  the 
kindly  affections  you  now  reserve  for  tiie  narrow  ciide 
wherein  you  live  to  the  wider  area  of  mankind,  tba^ 
while  diffusing  countless  blessings  to  others,  you  will 
yourself  become  better,  more  charitable,  more  kind- 
hearted,  wider  in  reach  of  thought,  more  catholic  in 
-philanthropy?    I  can  imagine  such  a  worid,  and  ftel  it 
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to  be  a  FaTadisB-^ft  world  wiih  do  aodal  disihietioiiBy  no  j 
inequalities  of  condition,  and,  consequently,  no  insolent 
pride  of  station,  nor  any  degrading  subserviency  of  demea- 
nour, no  rivalries,  no  jealonaieB — ^love  and  beneyolenoo 
OTerywbeve.  In  such  a  sphere,  tbe  calm  equaniinity  of 
mind  l^  wkich  great  things  are  aooomplisbed,  would  in 
itself  coaBtitute  a  perfect  heaven.  No  impatience  of 
tauper,  BO  passing  irritation  ■» 

'*  Where  the  -—  are  yon  driving  toy  sir?"  cried  I,  as 
a  fellow  wib  a  brass-boand  tnmk  in  a  band-barrow  came 
smash  against  my  shin. 

''Don't  you  see,  sir,  the  train  is  just  startingP"  said 
he,  hastenng  on;  and  I  now  perceived  that  inoh  was  the 
ease,  and  that  I  had  bar^y  time  to  rush  down  to  the  pay- 
offioe  and  seenre  my  ticket. 

''What  gUms,  sur!**  cried  the  dark. 

^Whidi  has  she  taken?"  said  I,  £>rgc«ting  aU  save 
the  current  of  my  own  thoughta 

''First  or  second,  sir?*'  repeated  he,  impatiently. 

"  Either,  or  both,"  replied  I,  m  confusion ;  and  he  flung 
me  back  some  change  and  a  blue  card,  closiBg  the  little 
shutter  witii  a  bang  that  announced  the  end  of  all  col- 
loquy* 

"Get  in,  sir!" 

"Which  cairiagef  •• 

"Getin,sir!" 

"  Seoand-dass  ?    Here  you  are ! "  called  oat  an  afficial, 
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as  he  ihrast  me  almoBt  radelj   into   a   vile   mob  of 
travellers. 

The  bell  rang  out,  and  two  snorts  and  a  scream 
followed,  ihen  a  heave  and  a  jerk,  and  awaj  we  went 
As  soon  as  I  had  time  to  look  around  me,  I  saw  that  my 
companions  were  all  persons  of  an  humble  order  of  the 
middle  class — the  small  shopkeepers  and  traders  probablj 
of  the  locality  we  were  leaving*.  Their  easy  recognition 
of  each  other,  and  the  natural  way  their  conversation 
took  np  local  matters,  soon  satisfied  me  of  this  &ct^  and 
reconciled  me  to  fall  back  npon  my  own  thoughts  finr 
occupation  and  amusement.  This  was  with  me  the  usual 
prelude  to  a  sleep,  to  which  I  was  quietly  composing 
myself  soon  after.  The  droppings  of  the  conversation 
around  me,  however,  prevented  this;  for  the  talk  had 
taken  a  discnssional  tone,  and  the  differences  of  opinion 
were  numerous.  The  question  debated  was,  whether'  a 
certain  Sir  Samuel  Somebody  was  a  great  rogue  or  only 
unfortunate.  The  reasons  for  either  opinion  were  well 
put  and  defended,  showing  that  the  company,  like  most 
others  of  that  class  in  life  in  England,  had  cultivated 
their  faculties  of  judgment  and  investigation  by  the  habit 
of  attending  trials  or  reading  reports  of  them  in  news- 
papers. 

After  the  discussion  on  his  morality,  came  the  question. 
Was  he  alive  or  dead  ? 

^Sir  Samuel  never  shot  himself  sir,"  said  a  short 
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plnfl^  man  with  an  astlima.     ''  I've  known  him  for  years 
and  I  can  saj  he  was  not  a  man  to  do  saoh  an  aoi'* 

"Well,  sir,  the  Ostrich  and  the  United  Brethren  offices 
are  both  of  yonr  opinion,*'  said  another ;  "  they'll  not  pay 
the  policy  on  his  life/* 

'^The  law  only  recognises  death  on  production  of  the 
body,'*  sagely  observed  a  man  in  ^abby  black,  with  a 
eatin  neckcloth,  and  whom  I  afterwards  perceived  was 
i€garded  as  a  legal  authority. 

**  What's  to  be  done,  then,  if  a  man  be  drowned  at  sea, 
or  burned  to  a  cinder  in  a  lime-kiln  ?  " 

''Ay,  or  by  what  they  call  spontaneous  combustion, 
iliat  doesn't  leave  a  shred  of  you?"  cried  three  objectors 
in  turn. 

^  The  law  provides  for  these  emergencies  with  its  usual 
wisdom,  gentlemen.  Where  death  may  not  be  actually 
proven  it  can  be  ofben  inferred." 

*^  But  who  says  that  Sir  Samuel  is  dead  ?"  broke  in  the 
astlmiatic  man,  evidently  impatient  at  the  didactic  tone 
of  the  attorney.  ''All  we  know  of  the  matter  is  a  letter 
of  his  own  signinjgf,  that  when  tbese  lines  are  read  I  shall 
be  no  more.  Now,  is  that  sufficient  evidence  of  death  to 
induce  an  insurance  company  to  hand  over  some  eight  or 
ten  thousand  pounds  to  his  family  ?  " 

"I  believe  you  might  say  thirty  thousand,  sir," 
suggested  a  mild  voice  from  the  comer. 

"Nothing   of   the  kind,"   interposed   another j    "the 
k2 
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reallj  heavy  policies  on  his  Hfe  were  held  faj  aa  old 
Camberland  baronety  Sir  Eikanah  Oroffcon,  vho  fira^ 
established  Whalley  in  the  iron  trade.  I'lre  heaird  it  from 
my  father  fifty  time%  when  a  child,  that  Sam  Whalley 
entered  Milford  in  a  fiistian  jacket,  with  aQ  hia  tr^pa  ia  a 
handkerohieE" 

At  the  mention  of  Sir  ESlkanah  Croftoi^  my  aitentisaa 
was  qniekly  elicited;  this  waa  the  nude  off  my  frienda  aJk 
the  Bosary,  and  I  was  at  once  oonoaa  ia  hear  mioea  of 
him. 

'^Fustian  jacket  or  not^  he  had  a  good  head  on  hip 
■hooklere,'*  remarked  ooa. 

^And  lock,  sir!  Imck,  which  is  better  than  ai^  haad^*^ 
sighed  the  meek  man,  sorrowfully. 

""I  deny  that,  deny  it  totaUy/'  faroka  «  he  of  tiie 
asthma.  "^If  Sam  Whall^  hadn*t  been  a  man  oi  fink^ 
rate  order,  he  never  could  have  made  that  ooaoeni  what 
it  was--4he  first  fonndry  in  Walea'' 

'^And  what  is  it  now,  and  where  k  heP"  aakad  lh» 
attorney,  triumphantly. 

^At  rest,  I  hope?'*  mnrmnred  Hbe  sad  man^ 

^'Not  a  bit  of  it^  sir,"  said  the  wheesing  voioe^ in  a  tons 
of  confidence;  '^take  my  word  for  it^  he's  alive  and 
hearly,  somewhere  or  other,  ay,  and  well  hear  of  him 
one  of  these  days :  he'll  be  smelting  metals  in  Africa,  or 
catting  a  canal  through  the  Isthmus  of  Heaven  knows 
what,  or  prime  minister  of  one  of  those  njahs  in  India. 
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He's  ft  clever  dog,  and  he  knows  it  too.  I  saw  what  he 
thought  of  himself  the  day  old  Sir  Blkaaah  came  down 
to  7airbridg&'' 

^  To  foe  aure,  yon  were  thera  that  morning/*  eaid  the 
attorney;  **tell  ns  about  that  meeting.** 

"It*B  floon  told,**  resnmed  the  other.  **When  Sir 
Blkanah  Orofbon  arrived  at  the  faonfie,  we  were  all  in  the 
garden.  Sir  Samnel  had  taken  me  there  to  Bee  some 
tnlipSy  which  he  said  were  the  finest  in  Europe,  except 
some  at  the  Hagne.  Maybe  it  was  that  the  old  baronet 
was  vexed  at  seeing  nobody  oome  to  meet  him,  or  that 
aomething  else  had  crossed  htm,  bat  as  he  entered  the 
garden  I  saw  he  was  sorely  out  of  temper. 

"•How  d'ye  do,  Sir  Elkanah?"  said  Whalley  to  him, 
coming  up  pleasantly.  'We  scarcely  t^pected  yon  before 
dinner-time.  My  wife  and  my  danghtera,*  said  he,  v^ 
ttodacing  them;  bat  the  other  only  removed  his  hat 
ceremonionsly,  without  ever  noticing  them  in  the  least. 

•''I  hope  yon  had  a  pleasant  joomey,  Sir  Blkanah  P** 
said  Whalley,  after  a  pause,  while,  with  a  short  jerk  of 
his  head,  he  made  signs  to  the  ladies  to  leave  thent 

'•  *  I  tmst  I  am  not  the  means  of  breaking  up  a  family 
party?'  said  the  other,  half  saroastically.     'Is  Mrs. 

Whalley * 

***Lady  Whalley,  with  your  good  permission,  sir,» 
said  Samuel,  stiffly. 
•''Of  course— how  stupid  of  me!  I  should  remember 
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jou  had  been  knighted.  And,  indeed,  the  thought  was 
fall  npon  me  as  I  came  along,  for  I  scarcely  suppose  that 
if  higher  ambitions  had  not  possessed  joo,  I  should  find 
.  the  farm  buildings  and  the  outhouse  in  the  state  of  ruin 
I  see  them.* 

"'They  are  better  by  ten  thousand  pounds  than  the 
day  on  which  I  first  saw  them;  and  I  say  it  in  the 
presence  of  this  honest  townsman  here,  my  neighbour' — 
meaning  me — '  that  both  you  and  they  were  very  creaky 
concerns  when  I  took  you  in  hand.' 

^  I  thought  the  old  baronet  was  going  to  have  a  fit  at 
these  words,  and  he  caught  hold  of  my  arm  and  swayed 
backwards  and  forewards  all  the  time,  his  fiftce  purple 
with  passion* 

'**  Who  made  you,  sir?  who  made  youP'  cried  he  at 
last,  with  a  voice  trembling  with  rage. 

'''The  same  hand  that  made  us  all,'  said  the  other, 
calmly.  'The  same  wise  Providence  that^  for  his  own 
ends,  creates  drones  as  well  as  bees,  and  makes  rickety 
old  baronets  as  well  as  men  of  brains  and  industry.' 

'"You  shall  rue  this  insolence — ^it  shall  cost  you 
dearly,  by  Heaven ! '  cried  out  the  old  man,  as  he  gripped 
me  tighter.  'You  are  a  witness,  sir,  to  the  way  I  have 
been  insulted.  I'll  foreclose  your  mortgage — Til  call  in 
every  shilling  I  have  advanced — ^I'il  sell  the  house  over 
your  head ' 

" '  Ay !  but  the  head  without  a  roof  over  it  will  hold 
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itself  higher  than  yonr  own,  old  man.  The  good  facnliieB 
and  good  bealih  God  has  given  me  are  worth  all  yonr 
title-deeds  twice  told.  If  I  walk  out  of  this  town  as  poor 
as  the  day  I  came  into  it,  111  go  with  the  calm  certainty 
that  I  can  earn  my  bread — a  process  that  wonld  be  very 
difficult  for  you  when  yon  oonld  not  lend  ont  money  on 
interest.* 

**  *  Give  me  yonr  arm,  sir,  back  to  the  town,'  said  the 
old  baronet  to  me;  'I  feel  myself  too  ill  to  go  all  alone.* 

" '  Get  him  to  step  into  the  honse  and  take  something,* 
whispered  Whalley  in  my  ear,  as  he  tamed  away  and  left 
nSL  But  I  was  afraid  to  propose  it,  indeed,  if  I  had,  I 
believe  the  old  man  wonld  have  had  a  fit  on  the  spot,  Ibr 
he  trembled  from  head  to  foot,  and  drew  long  sighs,  as  if 
recovering  out  of  a  faint, 

'^'Is  there  an  inn  near  this,'  asked  he^  *  where  I  can 
stop  ?  and  have  yon  a  doctor  here  ? ' 

'''Ton  can  have  both,  Sir  Elkanah,"  said  I. 

'''Yon  know  me,  then? — ^yon  know  who  I  am?*  said 
he,  hastily,  as  I  called  him  by  his  name. 

^  *That  I  do,  sir,  and  I  hold  my  place  nnder  yon;  my 
name  is  Shora* 

"'Yes,  I  remember,'  said  he^  vagnely,  as  he  moved 
away.  When  we  came  to  the  gate  on  the  road  he  tamed 
aronnd  foil  and  looked  at  the  honse,  overgrown  with  that 
rich  red  creeper  that  was  so  much  admired.  '  Mark  my 
words,  my  good  man,'  said  he — '  mark  them  well,  and  as 
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sura  as  I  li^e,  IH  not  leave  one  stone  on  anoiher  of  that 
dwelling  there/  ** 

**  He  was  promising  more  than  he  oonld  perfimn,**  said 
the  attorney. 

''I  doa*t  know  that/'  sighed  the  meek  man;  ''tiiere's 
verj  little  that  monej  can't  do  in  this  life/' 

*'And  what  has  beoome  of  Whallej's  widow^— if  ahe 
be  a  widow?"  asked  one. 

'*  She's  in  a  poor  way.  She's  np  at  the  village  yonder, 
and,  with  the  hdp  of  one  of  her  girls,  she's  iarying  to 
keep  a  children's  school/' 

''Lady  WhaUey's  sdioolP"  exdaimed  one,  in  half 
sarcasm. 

"Yes;  bnt  she  has  taken  her  maiden  name  again  since 
&is  disaster,  and  calls  herself  Mrs.  Herbert." 

^^Has  she  more  than  one  daughter,  sir?"  I  asked  of 
the  last  speaker. 

"Yes,  there  are  two  girls;  the  yonnger  one,  they  tell 
me,  is  going,  or  gone,  abroad,  to  take  some  situation  or 
other — ^a  teacher,  or  a  governess." 

"I^o,  sir,"  said  the  plii%  man,  "Miss  Elate  has  gone 
as  companion  to  an  old  widow  lady  at  Bmssels — ^Mr& 
Keats.  I  saw  the  letter  that  arranged  the  terms — a 
trifle  less  per  annnm  than  her  mother  gave  to  her  maid." 

"Poor  girl! "  sighed  the  sad  man.  "It's  a  dreary  way 
to  begin  life!" 

I  nodded  assentingly  to  him,  and  with  a  smile  of 
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graiiiide  for  hia  Bympailiy.  Inde^l,  ihe  sentiment  had 
linked  me  to  him,  and  made  me  wish  to  be  beside  him. 
The  oonvei«ation  bow  grew  disearBive,  on  ihe  soore  of  mil 
the  difficultieB  ibat  beset  women  when  rednoed  to  make 
efibrts  ibr  their  own  support ;  and  &oagh  the  speakets 
were  men  well  able  to  nnderstand  and  pronounce  npon 
the  knotty  problem,  the  snbject  did  not  possess  interest 
enough  to  tnm  my  mind  from  the  details  I  had  jost  been 
hearing.  The  name  of  Miss  Herbert  on  tiie  tmnks 
showed  me  now  who  wm  the  yoong  lady  I  had  met,  and 
I  r^poroaohed  myself  bitterly  with  having  separated  from 
her,  and  thns  forfeited  the  occasion  of  befriending  her  on 
her  joumey»  We  were  to  sap  somewhere  about  eleven, 
and  I  resolved  that  I  would  do  my  ntmost  to  disoover 
her,  if  in  the  train;  and  I  occupied  myself  now  wiih 
imAgaaing  numerous  pretexts  for  presuming  to  offer  my 
services  on  her  behal£  She  will  readily  comprehend  the 
disinterested  character  of  my  attentions.  She  wUl  see 
that  I  come  in  no  ^nrit  of  levity,  but  moved  by  a  true 
sympathy  and  the  respectful  sentiment  of  one  touched  by 
her  sorrows.  I  can  fancy  her  coy  difGulence  giving  way 
beSbre  the  deferential  homage  of  my  manner;  and  in  this 
I  really  believe  I  have  some  tact  I  was  not  sorry  to 
porsiie  this  theme  undisturbed  by  the  presence  of  my 
fellow-travellers,  who  had  now  got  out  at  a  station, 
leaving  me  all  alone  to  meditete  and  devise  imaginary 
oonversationB  with  Miss  Herbert.    I  rehearsed  to  myself 
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the  words  by  wbich  to  address  her,  my  bow,  my  gesture, 
my  fiiint  smile,  a  blendiog  of  melanoboly  with  kindli- 
ness,  my  whole  air  a  nnion  of  the  deference  of  the 
stranger  with  something  almost  fraternal.  These  pleasant 
mnsings  were  now  rudely  ronted  by  the  return  of  my 
fellow-travellers,  who  came  hurrying  back  to  their  places 
at  the  banging  summons  of  a  great  bell. 

"Everything  cold,  as  nsnaL  It  is  a  perfect  disgrace 
how  the  public  are  treated  on  this  line ! "  cried  one. 

*'  I  never  think  of  anything  but  a  biscuit  and  a  glass 
of  ale,  and  they  charged  me  elevenpence  halfpenny  for 
that." 

"The  directors  ought  to  look  to  this.  I  saw  those 
ham  sandwiches  when  I  came  down  here  last  Tuesday 
week." 

"And  though  the  time-table  gives  us  fifteen  minutes, 
I  can  swear,  for  I  laid  my  wateh  on  the  table,  that  we 
only  got  nine  and  a  half." 

"  Well,  I  supped  heartily  off  that  spiced  round." 

"  Supped,  supped !  Did  you  say  yon  had  supped  here, 
sir  ?"  asked  I,  in  anxiety. 

"Yes,  sir;  that  last  station  was  Trentham.  They 
give  us  nothing  more  now  till  we  reach  town." 

I  lay  back  with  a  faint  sigh,  and,  from  that  moment, 
took  no  note  of  time  till  the  guard  cried  " London!" 
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CHAPTER  X 

"TouHG  lady  in  deep  monrning,  sir — crape  shawl  and 
bonnet,  sir/'  said  the  offioial,  in  answer  to  mj  question, 
aided  by  a  shilling  fee;  "the  same  as  asked  where  was 
^e  station  for  the  Dover  line." 

"Yes,  yes;  that  most  be  she." 

"Got  into  a  cab,  sir,  and  drove  off  straight  lor  the 
Son'-Eastem." 

"She  was  quite  alone?" 

"  Quite,  sir;  but  she  seems  used  to  travelling — ^got  her 
traps  together  in  no  time,  and  was  off  in  a  jiffy." 

"Stupid  dog!"  thought  I;  "with  every  advantage 
position  and  accident  can  confer,  how  little  this  fellow 
reads  of  character.  In  this  poor  forlorn,  heart-weary 
orphan,  he  only  sees  something  like  a  commercial 
traveller!" 

"Any  luggage,  sir  ?  Is  this  yours  ?  "  said  he,  pointing 
to  a  woolsack. 

"No,"  said  I,  haughtily;  "my  servants  have  gone 
forward  with  my  luggage.    I  have  nothing  but  a  knap- 
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sack."  And  witih  an  air  of  dignity  I  flnng  it  into  a 
Hansom,  and  ordered  the  driver  to  set  me  down  at  tiie 
South-Eastem.  Altbongb  nsing  every  exertion,  the  train 
had  jost  started  when  I  arrived,  and  a  second  time  was  I 
obliged  to  wait  some  honrs  at  a  station.  Resolving  to 
free  myself  from  all  the  captivations  of  that  tendency  to 
day-dreaming — that  fatal  habit  of  suffering  my  fiincy  to 
direct  my  steps,  as  thongh  in  pnrsnit  of  some  settled 
purpose — ^I  calmly  asked  myself  whither  I  was  going — 
and  fbr  whatP  Before  I  had  begnn  the  examination,  t 
deemed  myself  a  moet  candid,  trath-observing,  fiwik 
witness,  and  now  I  discovered  that  I  was  oasoistioal  aoA 
"dodgy"  as  an  Old  Bailey  lawyer.  I  was  haughty  and 
indignant  at  being  so  catechised.  My  oonsoienoe,  on  the 
shallow  pretext  of  being  greatly  interested  aboot  me, 
was  simply  prying  and  inquisitive.  Consoieiloe  is  all 
very  well  when  one  deeires  to  appeal  to  it,  and  refer 
some  distinct  motive  or  action  to  its  appreciation ;  but  il 
is  scarcely  fair,  and  certainly  not  dignified,  for  conscience 
to  go  about  seeking  for  little  aooosations  of  this  kind  ot 
that  What  liberty  of  action  is  there,  besides,  to  a  man 
who  carries  a  "detective'*  with  him  wherever  he  goesP 
And  lastly,  conscience  has  the  intolerable  habit  of  ob» 
trnding  its  opinion  upon  details,  and  will  not  wait  to 
judge  by  results.  Now,  when  I  have  won  the  race,  come 
in  first,  amid  tbe  enthosiastio  cheers  of  thousands,  I  don't 
oare  to  be  asked,  however  privately,  whether  I  did  not 
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pracHae  some  Kittle  bit  of  rather  unfair  jockeyahip.  I 
never  oonld  rightly  get  over  mj  dislike  to  the  friend  who 
wonld  take  this  liberty  with  me;  and  this  is  exactly  the 
part  conscience  plays,  and  with  an  insofferable  air  of 
superiority  too,  as  thongh  to  say,  "None  of  your  shuffling 
with  me^  Poite !  That  will  do  all  mighty  well  with  the 
outer  world,  bat  J  am  not  to  be  humbugged.  You  never 
devised  a  scheme  in  yonr  life  that  I  was  not  wy  at  the 
cookery,  and  saw  how  you  mixed  the  iBgredients  and 
stirred  the  pot !  No,  no,  old  fellow,  all  your  little  WKscek 
rogueries  will  avail  you  nothing  here  \  "* 

Had  these  words  been  actually  addressed  to  me  by  a 
living  individual,  I  could  not  have  heard  them  more 
plainly  than  now  they  fell  upon  my  ear,  uttered,  besides, 
in  a  tone  of  cutting,  sarcastic  derision.  **I  will  stand 
this  no  longer ! "  cried  I,  springing  up  from  my  seat  and 
flinging  my  cigar  angrily  away.  ^Fm  oerbain  no  mam 
ever  accomplished  any  high  and  great  destiny  in  life  who 
suffered  himself  to  be  bullied  in  this  wise;  such  irritating, 
pestering  impertinence  would  destroy  the  temper  of  a 
saint,  and  break  down  the  courage  and  damp  the  ardour 
of  the  boldest  Could  great  measures  of  statecraft  be 
carried  out — could  battles  be  won — could  new  continentB 
be  discovered,  if  at  every  strait  and  every  emergency,  one 
was  to  be  interrupted  by  a  low  voice,  whispering,  'Is  this 
oZZ  right?  Are  there  no  flaws  here?  Ton  Ivre  m  a 
world  of  frailties,  Potts.    Yon  are  playing  at  a  round 
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game,  where  eyery  one  cheats  a  little,  and  where  the 
rogaeriee  are  never  remembered  against  him  who  wins. 
Bear  i^at  in  jonr  mind,  and  keep  yoar  cards  **  up." ' " 

When  I  was  about  to  take  my  ticket,  a  dictom  of  the 
great  moralist   stmck   my  mind:    ''Desultory  reading 
has  slain  its  thousands  and  tens  of  thouaa^s;**  and  if 
desultory  reading,  why  not  infinitely  more  so  desultory* 
acquaintance.     Surely,  our  readings  do  not  impress  us 
as  powerfully  as  the  actual  intercourse  of  life.    It  must 
be  so.     It  is  in  this  daily  conflict  with  our  fellow-men 
that  we  are  moulded  and  fashioned,  and  the  danger  is,  to 
commingle  and  confuse  the  impressions  made  upon  our 
hearts — to  cross  the  writing  on  our  natures  so  oflen  that 
nothing  remains  legible!      ''I  will  guard  against  this 
peril,"  thought  L     ''I  will  concentrate  my  intentions 
and  travel  alone.'*    I  slipped  a  crown  into  a  guard's 
hand  and  whispered,  ''Put  no  one  in  here  if  you  can 
help  it" 

As  I  jogged  along,  all  by  myself,  I  could  not  help 
feeling  that  one  of  the  highest  privileges  of  wealth  must 
be,  to  be  able  always  to  buy  solitude — to  be  in  a  position 
to  say,  "  None  shall  invade  me.  The  world  must  contrive 
to  go  round  without  a  kick  from  me,  1  am  a  self-con- 
tained and  self-suffering  creature."  If  I  were  Boihschild 
I'd  revel  in  this  sentiment;  it  places  one  so  immeasurably 
above  that  busy  ant-hill  where  one  sees  the  creatures 
hurrying,  hastening,  and  fagging  "till  their  hearts  are 
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broken.*'  One  feels  himself  a  saperior  intelligence — a 
being  above  the  wants  and  cares  of  the  work-a-daj  world 
around  him. 

^  Anj  room  here  ?  *'  cried  a  merry  voice,  breaking  in 
upon  mj  musings,  and  at  the  same  instant  a  young 
fellow,  in  a  grey  travelling  suit  and  a  wideawake,  flung 
a  dressing-bag  and  a  wrapper  carelessly  into  the  carriage, 
and  so  recklessly  as  to  come  tumbling  over  me.  He 
never  thought  of  apology,  however,  but  continued  his 
remarks  to  the  guard,  who  was  evidently  endeavouring 
to  induce  him  to  take  a  place  elsewhere.  *'No,  no!** 
cried  the  young  man;  "I'm  all  right  here,  and  the  cove 
with  the  yellow  hair  won't  object  to  my  smoking." 

I  heard  these  words  as  I  sat  in  the  comer,  and  I  need 
scarcely  say  how  gprossly  the  impertinence  offended  me. 
That  the  privacy  I  had  paid  for  should  be  invaded  was 
bad  enough,  but  that  my  companion  should  begin  ac* 
quaintance  with  an  insult  was  worse  again,  and  so  I 
determined  on  no  account,  nor  upon  any  pretext,  would  I 
hold  intercourse  with  him,  but  maintain  a  perfect  silence 
and  reserve  so  long  as  our  journey  lasted. 

There  was  an  insufferable  jauntiness  and  self-satisfac- 
tion in  every  movement  of  the  new.  arrival,  even  to  the 
reckless  way  he  pitched  into  the  carriage  three  small 
white  canvas  bags,  carefully  sealed  and  docketed;  the 
address — ^which  I  read — ^being,  "To  H.M.'s  Minister  and 
Envoy  at ^  by  the  Hon.  Grey  Buller,  Attache,  4c." 
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Sa,  then,  this  was  one  of  tbe  Tonng  Ghtard  c^  Diplomacy, 
one  of  those  snoking  Tall^prands^  whiok  form  the  hc^  of 
the  Foreign-Office  and  the  terror  of  middle-dasB  ESngliah 
abroad. 

^'Do  yon  mind  my  smoking?**  asked  he,  abruptly,  aa 
he  scraped  hia  lacifer  match  against  Hxe  roof  of  the  caiu 
riage,  showmg,.  by  the  poomptitode  of  hia  aotkm,  how 
tittle  he  cared  for  my  reply. 

*I  nerer  smoke,  sir,  except  in  the  carriagee  reserved 
for  smokers,"  waa  my  rebokefiil  answer. 

*' And  I  always  do,"  said  he,  in  a  rwy  easy  tone. 

Not  eondescendibg  to  notice  this  rade  r^oinder,  I  drew 
forth  my  newqMiper,  and  tried  to  oocnpy  myself  with  ks 


^'Anything  new  ?  "  asked  he,  abrap%. 

^'Not  that  I  am  aware,  or.  I  waaaboot  to  aonsnli the 
p^per." 

"  What  paper  is  it  P'*. 

"  It  18  the  Bamuatf  sir,  at  your  service,**  said  I,  with  a 
sort  of  sarcasm. 

''Bascally  print — a  yile^  low,  radical,  mill-owning 
organ.     Pitch  it  away!** 

^  Certainly  not^  sir.  Being  for  me  and  my  edificatbn,  I 
will  beg  to  exercise  my  own  judgment  as  to  how  I  deal 
with  it." 

^^It's  denoed  low,  that's  what  it  is,  and  thafs  exactly 
the  fault  of  all  our  daily  papers.    Their  tone  is  Ttdgar; 
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tihey  refieot  notiiing  of  ihe  opinions  one  bean  in  aociety. 
Don't  yon  agree  with  me  ?  ** 

I  gave  a  Bort  of  mnttering  diaeenti  and  be  broke  in 
qnicldy, 

^  Perbape  not ;  it's  just  as  likely  you  would  not  think 
them  low,  bnt  take  my  word  for  i<y  I'm  right," 

I  shook  my  head  negatively,  without  speaking. 

''Well,  now,"  cried  he,  ''let  ns  pat  the  thing  to  the 
tesl  Bead  out  one  of  those  leaders.  I  don't  oare 
which,  or  on  what  snlrjeci  Bead  it  out,  and  I  pledge 
myself  to  show  jou  at  least  one  ynlgarism,  one 
flagrant  outrage  on  good  breeding,  in  eveiy  third 
sentence." 

'^I  protest,  sir,"  said  I,  haughtily,  "I  shall  do  no  such 
thing.  I  have  come  here  neither  to  read  aloud  nor  take 
up  the  defence  of  the  public  press." 

" I  say,  look  out ! "  cried  he;  "you'll  smash  something 
in  that  bag  you're  kicking  there.  If  I  don't  mistake,  it's 
Bohemian  glass.  No,  no;  all  right,"  said  he,  examining 
the  number,  "it's  only  Yarmouth  bloaters." 

"I  imagined  these  contained  despatches,  sir,'*  said  I, 
with  a  look  of  what  he  ought  to  haye  understood  as 
withering  scorn. 

''You  did,  did  youp"  cried  he,  with  a  quick  laugh. 

"Well,  ril  bet  you  a  sovereign  I  make  a  better  guess 

about  your  pack  than  you've  done  about  mine,** 

"Done,  sir;  I  take  you,"  said  I,  quickly. 
VOL.  L  L 
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^  Well;  joa're  m  (KiUezy,  or  hardware^  or  laoa  goods, 
or  ribbons,  or  alpaca  doth,  or  drags,  ain*t  yoa?  '* 

''I  am  not,  sir/'  vras  my  stern  reply. 

"^ Not  a  bagman?" 

**TXc^  a  bagmai^  sir.'* 

^Well,  yoo're  an  usher  in  a  commercial  academy,  or 
'our  own  correspondent,'  or  a  telegraph  olerk  P  " 

''I'm  none  of  these,  sir^  And  I  now  beg  to  remind 
yon,  that  instead  of  one  gness,  yon  have  made  abont  a 
dozen.** 

''Well,  yoQ*Fe  won,  there's  no  denying  it^*'  said  he, 
taking  a  sovereign  from  his  waistcoat  pocket  and  hand* 
ing  it  to  me.  "  It's  deuced  odd  how  I  should  be  mistaken. 
Fd  have  sworn  you  were  a  bagman ! "  But  for  the  uo. 
pertinence  of  these  last  words  I  should  have  declined  to 
accept  his  lost  bet,  but  I  took  it  now  as  a  sort  of  yindica- 
tion  of  my  wounded  feelings.  "Now  it's  all  over  and 
ended,"  said  he,  /pabnly,  "  what  are  you  ?  I  don't  ask  out 
of  any  impertinent  curiosity,  but  that  I  hate  being  foiled 
in  a  thing  of  this  kind.    What  are  you  ?  " 

'^I'll  tell  yon  what  I  am,  sir,"  said  I,  indignantly,  for 
now  I  was  outraged  beyond  endurance — *^  I'll  tell  you,  sir, 
what  I  am,  and  what  I  feel  myself — one  singularly  nn» 
lucky  in  a  travelling  companion." 

"Bet  you  a  five-pound  note  you're  not,"  broke  he  in. 
"  Give  you  six  to  five  on  it,  in  anything  you  like." 

"  It  would  be  a  wager  almost  impossible  to  dedde,  sir." 
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**Kbthiiig  of  the  kind.  Let  ns  leave  it  to  the  first 
pretty  woman  we  see  at  the  station,  the  gnard  of  the 
train,  the  fellow  in  the  paj^>ffice,  the  stoker  if  jou  like." 

^I  mnst  own,  sir,  that  you  express  a  veiy  confident 
opinion  of  your  case.** 

"WiDyonhet?'* 

*No,  sir,  certainly  not" 

*  Well,  then,  shnt  np,  and  say  no  move  about  ii  If  a 
man  won't  back  his  opinion,  the  less  he  says  the  better.** 

I  lay  back  in  my  plaoe  at  this,  determined  tibat  no 
provocation  should  induce  me  to  exchange  another  word 
with  him.  Apparently,  he  had  not  made  a  like  resolve, 
for  he  went  on:  ^It's  all  bosh  about  appearances  being 
deceptive,  and  so  forth.  They  say  *not  all  gold  that 
gutters ;'  my  notion  is,  that  with  a  feUow  who  really 
knows  lift,  no  disguise  that  was  ever  invented  will  be 
SDccessfal:  the  way  a  man  wean  his  hair" — ^here  he 
kx>ked  at  mine — **  the  sort  of  gloves  he  has,  if  there  be 
anything  peculiar  in  his  waistcoat,  and,  above  all,  his 
boots.  I  don't  believe  the  devil  was  ever  more  revealed  in 
his  hoof  than  a  snob  by  his  shoesL"  A  most  condemnatory 
glance  at  my  eztvemitieB  accompanied  this  speech. 

^Mnst  I  endure  this  sort  of  persecution  all  the  way  to 
Dover  ?  "  was  the  question  I  asked  of  my  misery. 

''Look  ont^  you're  on  fire! "  said  he,  with  a  dzy  laugh. 
And,  sure  enough,  a  spark  fiN)m  his  cigarette  had  fiJlen 
on  my  trousers,  and  burned  a  round  hole  in  them* 

l2 
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"Really,  sir,"  oried  I,  id  passionate  warmth,  "your 
oondnot  becomes  intolerable." 

**  Well,  if  I  knew  yon  prelerred  being  singed,  Fd  bave 
said  nothing  abont  it  What's  this  station  here  P  Where's 
your'Bradshaw?'" 

'^I  have  got  no  'Bradshaw,'  sir,"  said  I,  with  dignity. 

"No  'Bradshaw!'  A  bagman  without  'Bradshaw!' 
Oh,  I  forgot,  yon  ain't  a  bagman.  Why  are  we  stopping 
here?  something  smashed,  I  sospect  Eh!  what!  isn't 
that  she?  Yes,  it  is!  Open  the  door! — let  me  oat^  I 
say!  Confonnd  the  look!— let  me  oat!"  While  he 
nttered  these  words,  in  an  accent  of  the  wildest  impa- 
tience, I  had  bat  time  to  see  a  lady,  in  deep  moaraing, 
pass  on  to  a  carriage  in  fronts  jast  as,  with  a  preliminary 
snort,  the  train  shook,  then  backed,  and  at  last  set  oat  on 
its  thandering  coarse  again.  "  Sach  a  stunning  fine  girl ! " 
said  he,  as  he  lighted  a  fresh  cigar;  "saw  her  jast  as  we 
started,  and  thought  I'd  run  her  to  earth  in  this  carriage. 
Precious  mistake  I  made,  eh,  wasn't  itP  All  in  black — 
deep  black — and  quite  alone  1 " 

I  had  to  turn  towards  the  window,  not  to  let  him 
peroeive  how  bis  words  agitated  me,  &r  I  felt  certain  it 
was  Miss  Herbert  he  was  describing,  and  I  felt  a  sort  of 
reyulsion  to  think  of  the  poor  girl  being  subjected  to  the 
impertinence  of  this  intolerable  puppy. 

"Too  much  style  about  her  for  a  governess;  and  yet^ 
somehow,  she  wasn't,   so  to  say — ^you   know   what  I 


Digitized  by 


Google 


A  life's  BOMANd.  149 

mean — she  wasn't  altogether  (hat;  looked  frightened, 
and  people  of  real  dass  never  look  frightened." 

"The  daughter  of  a  clergyman,  probably,"  said  I,  with 
a  tone  of  sach  reproof  as  I  hoped  must  check  all  leviiy. 

''Or  a  flash  maid!  some  of  them,  now-a-days,  are 
wonderful  swells;  they've  got  an  art  of  dressing,  and 
making-np  that  is  really  sorprising." 

**!  have  no  experience  of  the  order,  sir,"  said  I, 
gravely. 

"Well,  so  I  should  say.  Tour  beat  is  in  the  haber- 
dasheiy  or  hosiery  line,  eh  f  " 

"Has  it  not  yet  occurred  to  you,  sir,"  asked  I,  sternly, 
"that  an  acquaintanceship  brief  as  ours  should  exclude 
personalities,  not  to  say "  I  wanted  to  add  "  imper- 
tinences," but  his  grey  eyes  were  turned  full  on  me  with 
an  expression  so  peculiar,  that  I  fidtered,  and  could  not 
get  the  word  out. 

"Well,  go  on — out  with  it:  not  to  say  what?"  said  he, 
calmly. 

I  turned  my  shoulder  towards  him,  and  nestled  down 
into  my  place. 

"There's  a  thing,  now,"  said  he,  in  a  tone  of  the 
coolest  reflection — "there's  a  thing,  now,  that  I  never 
oould  understand,  and  I  have  never  met  the  man  to 
explain  it  Our  nation,  as  a  nation,  is  just  as  plucky  as 
the  French — no  one  disputes  it;  and  yet  take  a  French^ 
man  of  your  dasB — the  commisjvoyageur,  or  anything  that 
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way — and  yoTi*ll  just  find  him  as  prompt  on  tiie  point  of 
hononr  as  the  best  noble  in  the  land.  He  never  nttera  an 
insolent  speech  without  being  ready  to  baoik  it" 

I  &lt  as  if  I  were  choking,  bnt  I  never  uttered  a  word. 

^I  remember  meeting  one  of  those  fellows — ^traveller 
for  some  house  in  the  wine  trade — ^at  Avignon.  It  waa 
at  table  d'hote,  and  I  said  something  slighting  about 
Communism,  and  he  replied,  'Monsieur,  je  snis  Fouri^riste^ 
and  you  insult  me.*  Thereupon,  he  sent  me  his  card  by 
the  waiter—*  Paul  Deloge,  for  the  house  of  Qougon,  p^ 
et  fils.'  I  tore  it,  and  threw  it  away,  saying, '  I  never 
drink  Bordeaux  wines.'  '  What  do  you  say  to  a  glass  of 
Hermitage,  then  ?'  said  he,  and  flung  the  contents  of  bis 
own  in  my  face.  Wasn't  that  very  ready?  I  call  it  as 
neat  a  thing  as  could  be." 

''And  you  bore  that  outrage,"  said  I,  in  triumphant 
delight;  "you  submitted  to  a  flagrant  insult  like  that  at 
a  public  table?" 

"I  don't  know  what  you  call  'bearing  it^'"  said  he; 
"the  thing  was  done,  and  I  had  only  to  wipe  my  face 
with  my  napkin." 

''Nothing  more?"  said  I,  sneeringly. 

"We  went  out,  afterwards,  if  you  mean  ihat,**  said 
he,  quietly,  "and  he  ran  me  through  here."  As  he 
spoke,  he  proceeded,  in  leisurely  &shion,  to  unbutton 
the  wrist  of  his  shirt,  and  baring  his  aim  midway, 
showed  me  a  pinkish  cicatrice  of  considerable  extent 
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'^It  went;  the  doctor  said,  within  a  hair's  breadth  of 
the  artery.** 

I  made  no  coimneiit  npon  this  itoty.  From  the  mo- 
ment I  heard  it,  I  felt  as  though  I  was  travelling  with 
the  late  Mr.  Palmer^  of  Bogeley.  I  was,  aa  it  were,  in  the 
oompany  of  one  who  never  would  have  eorapled  to 
di^ose  of  me,  at  any  moment  and  in  any  way  that  his 
fancy  saggested.  My  code  respecting  the  Dnel  was  to 
regard  it  as  the  last,  the  very  last,  appeal  in  the  direst 
emergency  of  dishonour.  The  men  who  regarded  it  as 
the  settlement  of  slight  differenoes,  I  deemed  assassina 
lliey  were  no  more  safe  associates  for  peaceful  citizens 
than  a  wolf  was  a  meet  companion  for  a  flock  of  South 
Downs.  The  more  I  ruminated  on  this  theme,  the  more 
indignant  grew  my  resentment,  and  the  question  assumed 
the  shape  of  asking,  "Is  the  great  mass  of  mankind  to  be 
hectored  and  bullied  by  some  halUoaen  scoundrels  with 
skill  at  the  small  swoid?"  Little  knew  I  that  in  the 
ardour  of  my  indignation  I  had  uttered  these  words  aloud 
•^«poken  them  with  an  earnest  vehemence,  looking  my 
fellow-traveller  full  in  the  face,  and  frowning. 

'^Scoundrel  is  strong,  ehP"  said  he*  alowly;  **very 
strong!" 

"^Who  spoke  of  a  scoondrelP'*  asked  I,  in  terror,  for 
his  confounded  calm,  cold  manner  made  my  very  blood 
ran  chilled. 

"Scoundrel  is  exactly  the  sort  of  word,'*  added  he. 
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deliberately,  ^  that  onoe  uttered  can  only  be  expiated  in 
one  way.  Yon  do  not  give  me  the  impression  of  a  Teiy 
bright  individnal,  bnt  certainly  yon  can  understand  so 
much." 

I  bowed  a  dignified  assent ;  my  heart  was  in  my  mouth 
as  I  did  it,  and  I  could  not,  to  save  my  life,  have  uttered 
a  word.  My  predicament  was  highly  perilous ;  and  all 
incurred  l^  what  ? — that  passion  for  adventure  that  had 
led  me  forth  out  of  a  position  of  easy  obscurity  into  a 
world  of  strife,  conflict,  and  difficulty.  Why  had  I  not 
stayed  at  home?  YIThat  foolish  infatuation  had  ever 
suggested  to  me  the  Quixotism  of  these  wanderings? 
Blondel  had  done  it  alL  Were  it  not  for  Blondel,  I  had 
never  met  Father  Dyke,  talked  myself  into  a  stupid 
wager,  lost  what  was  not  my  own ;  in  fact,  every  disaster 
sprang  out  of  the  one  before  it,  just  as  twig  adheres  to 
branch  and  branch  to  trunk.  Shall  I  make  a  clean 
breast  of  it,  and  tell  my  companion  my  whole  story? 
Shall  I  explain  to  him  that  at  heart  I  am  a  creature  of 
the  kindliest  impulses  and  most  generous  sympathies, 
that  I  overflow  with  good  intentions  towards  my  fellows^ 
and  that  the  problem  I  am  engaged  to  solve  is  how  shall 
I  dispense  most  happiness?  Will  he  comprehend  me? 
Has  he  a  nature  to  appreciate  an  organisation  so  fine  and 
subtle  as  mine  ?  Will  he  understand  that  the  &iry  who 
endows  us  with  our  gifts  at  birth  is  reckoned  to  be 
munificent  when  she  withholds  only  one  high  quality^ 
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and  with  me  that  one  was  courage  F  I  mean  the  ooarae, 
Tnlgar,  oombative  sort  of  courage  that  makes  men  prize- 
fighters and  bargees,  for  as  to  the  grander  species  of 
oomrage,  I  imagine  it  to  be  my  distingaishiog  featora 

The  question  is,  will  he  give  me  a  patient  hearing,  for 
my  theoiy  requires  nice  handling,  and  some  delicacy  in 
the  developing.  He  may  oat  me  short  in  his  t>lafi^, 
ahnipt  way,  and  say,  '*  Oat  with  it,  old  fellow,  yon  want 
to  sneak  out  of  this  qoarreL"  What  am  I  to  reply  ?  I 
shall  rejoin:  *^  Sir,  let  ns  first  inquire  if  it  be  a  quarrel 
From  the  time  of  Atrides  down  to  the  Crimean  war,  there 
has  not  been  one  instance  of  a  conflict  that  did  not 
originate  in  misconceptions,  and  has  not  been  prolonged 
by  delusions !  Let  us  take  the  Peloponnesian  war."  A 
short  grunt  beside  me  here  out  short  my  argumentation* 
He  was  fast^  sound  asleep,  and  snoring  loudly.  My 
thoughts  at  once  suggested  escape.  Could  I  but  get 
away  I  fimded  I  could  find  space  in  the  world,  never 
again  to  see  myself  his  neighbour. 

The  train  was  whirling  along  between  deep  chalk 
cuttings,  and  at  a  furious  pace;  to  leap  out  was  certain 
death.  But  was  not  the  same  fieite  reserved  for  me  if  I 
remained?  At  last  I  heard  the  crank-crank  of  the 
break!  We  were  nearing  a  station ;  the  earth  walls  at 
either  side  receded;  the  view  opened;  a  spire  of  a 
diurch,  trees,  houses  appeared;  and  our  speed  diminish^ 
ing,  we  came  bumping,  throbbing,  and  snorting  into  a 


Digitized  by 


Google 


154  A  day's  BIDK: 

litde  trim  garden-like  spot^  that  ftt  the  moment  seemed 
to  me  a  paredifle. 

I  beckoned  to  the  gnaid  to  let  me  oair--to  do  it  noiBe* 
lessly  I  slipped  a  shilling  into  his  hand.  I  grasped  my 
knapsack  and  my  wrapper,  and  stole  fnrtively  away. 
Oh,  the  happiness  of  that  moment  as  the  door  elosed 
without  awakening  him! 

^Anywhere — any  carriage — ^what  dass  yon  please^** 
muttered  t  "There,  yonder,"  broke  I  in,  hastOy — 
"  where  that  lady  in  monming  has  jost  got  in.** 

"All  fall  there,  sir,^  replied  the  man;  "step  in  here." 
And  away  we  went. 

My  compartment  contained  bnt  one  passenger;  he 
wore  a  gold  band  roond  his  oil-skin  cap,  and  seemed  the 
captain  of  a  mail  steamer,  at  Admiralty  agent;  he 
merely  glanced  at  me  as  I  oame  in,  and  went  on  reading 
his  newspaper. 

"Going  north,  I  sapposeP"  said  he,  bluntly,  after  a 
pause  of  some  time.    "  Ooing  to  Germany  P** 

"Ko,"  said  I,  rather  astonished  at  his  giving  me  this 
destination.    "I'm  for  Brussels.^ 

"We  shall  have  a  rongh  night  of  it,  ontside;  glass  ui 
falling  suddenly,  and  the  wind  has  chopped  round  to  the 
sonth'ard  and  eastward ! " 

"I'm  sorry  for  it,"  said  1.  "Pm  but  an  indiflfaretat 
sailor.*' 

"Well,  ril  tell  you  what  to  do:  jtist  turn  into  my 
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oabin,  jon'U  have  it  all  to  yoorself ;  lie  down  flat  on  your 
back  the  moment  yon  get  aboard;  tell  the  steward  to 
give  yon  a  strong  glass  of  brandy-and-water — ^the 
captain's  brandy  say,  &r  it  is  rare  old  sta£^  and  a 
per&ct  cordial,  and  my  name  ain*t  Blidders  if  yoa  don't 
sleep  all  the  way  across." 

I  really  had  no  words  for  snob  nnezpeoted  generosttj; 
how  was  I  to  belleTe  my  ears  at  snch  a  kind  proposal  of 
a  perfect  stranger.  Was  it  anything  in  my  appearance 
that  eonld  haye  marked  me  oat  as  an  object  for  these 
attentions ?  "I  don't  know  bow  to  thank  yon  enough/' 
said  I,  in  confnsion;  "and  when  I  think  that  we  meet 
now  fiw  the  first  time " 

**Wbat  does  that  signify,"  said  he,  in  the  same 
short  way.  "IVe  met  pretty  nigh  ail  of  yon  by  this 
time.  Fve  been  a  matter  of  eleven  years  on  this 
station!" 

"Met  pretty  nigh  all  of  ns!"  What  does  that  mean? 
Who  and  what  are  we  ?  He  can't  mean  the  Pottses,  for 
I'm  the  first  who  ever  travelled  even  thus  far!  Bat  I 
was  not  given  leisare  to  follow  np  the  inqoiry,  for  he 
went  on  to  say,  how  in  all  that  time  of  eleven  years  he 
had  never  seen  threatenings  of  a  worse  night  than  that 
before  oa 

"Then  why  ventare  oat  P  "  asked  I|  timidly. 

"They  must  have  the  bags  over  there,  thafs  the 
reason,"  said  he,  carily ;  "besides,  who's  to  say  when  he 
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won't  meet  dirty  weather  at  sea — one  takes  rough  and 
smooth  in  this  life,  eh  P  " 

The  observation  was  not  remarkable  for  originaliij, 
bnt  I  liked  it  I  like  the  reflective  torn,  no  matter  how 
beaten  the  path  it  may  select  for  its  exercise. 

"  It's  a  short  trip — some  five  or  six  hours  at  most," 
said  he;  '^bat  it's  wonderful  what  ngly  weather  one  sees 
in  ii     It's  always  so  in  these  narrow  seas." 

**  Yes,"  said  I,  concarringly,  '*  these  petty  channels,  like 
the  small  events  of  our  life,  are  often  the  sources  of  our 
greatest  perils." 

He  gave  a  little  short  grunt:  it  might  have  been 
assent,  and  it  might  possibly  have  been  a  rough  protest 
against  further  moralising;  at  all  events,  he  resumed  his 
paper,  and  read  away  without  speaking.  I  had  time  to 
examine  him  well,  now,  at  my  leisure,  and  there  was 
nothing  in  his  face  that  could  give  me  any  clue  to  the 
generous  nature  of  his  offer  to  ma  No,  he  was  a  hard- 
featured,  weather-beaten,  rather  stem  sort  of  man, 
verging  on  fifty-seven  or  eight.  He  looked  neither  im- 
pulsive nor  confiding,  and  there  was  in  the  shape  of  his 
month,  and  the  curve  of  the  lines  around  it^  that  peremp. 
tory  and  almost  cruel  decision  that  marks  the  sea  captaia 
"Well,"  thought  I,  "I  must  seek  the  explanation  of 
ihe  riddle  elsewhere.  The  secret  sympathy  that  moved 
him  must  have  its  root  in  me ;  and,  after  all,  history  has 
never   told   that  the  dolphins  who  were  charmed  by 
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Orphens  were  peoaliar  dolphins,  wiih  any  special  fond- 
ness for  music,  or  an  ear  for  melody;  they  were 
ordinary  creatures  of  the  deep — fish,  so  to  say,  taken 
^ez-medio  aoeryo"  of  delphinity.  The  marvel  of  their 
captivation  lay  in  the  spell  of  the  enchanter.  It  was  the 
thrilling  touch  of  his  fingers,  the  tasteful  elegance  of  his 
style,  the  volnptnons  enthralment  of  the  sounds  he 
awakened,  that  worked  the  miracle.  This  man  of  the 
sea  has,  therefore,  heen  struck  by  something  in  my  air, 
bearing,  or  address;  one  of  those  mysterious  sympathies 
which  are  the  hidden  motives  that  guide  half  our  lives, 
has  drawn  him  to  me,  and  he  has  said  to  himself^ '  I  like 
that  man.  I  have  met  more  pretentious  people,  I  have 
seen  persons  who  desire  to  dominate  and  impose  more 
than  he,  but  there  is  that  about  him  that,  somehow, 
appeals  to  the  instincts  of  my  nature,  and  I  can  say  I  feel 
myself  his  firiend  already.' " 

As  I  worked  at  my  little  theory,  with  all  the  ingenuity 
I  knew  how  to  employ  on  such  occasions,  I  perceived  that 
be  had  put  up  his  newspaper,  and  was  gathering  together, 
in  old  traveller  ftshion,  the  odds  and  ends  of  his  baggaga 

^Here  we  are,"  said  he,  as  we  glided  into  the  station 
<«and  in  capital  time,  too.  Don't  trouble  yourself  about 
your  traps.  My  steward  will  be  here  presently,  and  take 
all  your  things  down  to  the  packet  along  with  my  own. 
Our  steam  is  up,  so  lose  no  time  in  gettmg  aboard." 

I  had  never  less  inclination  to  play  the  loiterer.    The 
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odious  attachi  was  still  in  my  neighbourhood,  and  nntil  I 
had  got  dear  out  of  his  reach  I  felt  anything  but  secority. 
Re^  I  remembered,  was  for  Calais,  so  that,  by  taking  the 
Ostend  boat^  I  was  at  onoe  separating  myself  from  his 
detestable  companionship.  I  not  only,  therefore,  accepted 
the  captain's  offer  to  leave  all  my  effects  to  the  charge  of 
the  steward,  bat  no  sooner  had  the  train  stopped,  ihan  I 
sprang  ont,  hastened  through  the  thronged  station,  and 
made  at  all  my  speed  for  the  harbour. 

Is  it  to  increase  the  impediments  to  quitting  one's 
country,  and,  by  interposing,  difficulties,  to  give  tiie  exile 
additional  occasion  to  think  twice  about  expatriating 
himself^  that  the  way  from  the  railroad  to  the  dock  at 
Dover  is  made  so  circuitous  and  almost  impossible  to 
discover?  Are  these  obstacles  invented  in  the  spirit  of 
those  official  details  which  make  banns  on  the  church^ 
door,  and  a  delay  of  three  weeks  precede  a  marriage?  as 
though  to  say,  Halt^  impetuous  youth,  and  bethink  you 
whither  you  are  going !  Are  these  amongst  the 
wise  precautions  of  a  truly  paternal  rule?  If  so,  they 
must  occasionally  even  transcend  the  original  intention, 
for  when  I  reached  the  pier,  the  packet  had  already 
begun  to  move,  and  it  was  only  by  a  vigorous  leap  thai 
I  gained  the  paddle-box,  and  thus  scrambled  on  board. 

"  Like  every  one  of  you,''  growled  out  my  weather- 
beaten  friend;  '^always  within  an  aoe  of  being  left 
))ehind." 
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''Every  one  of  ns ! "  znnttered  L  ''What  can  he  have 
known  of  ihe  Potts  family,  that  he  dares  to  desoribe  ns, 
ihns  charaoteristioally  P  And  who  ever  presumed  to  call 
us  loiterers  or  sloggardsP  " 

''Step  down  below,  as  I  told  yon,"  whispered  ha 
"li^s  a  dirty  night,  and  we  shall  have  bucketing  weather 
ontside."  And  with  this  friendly  hint  I  at  once  complied, 
and  stole  down  the  ladder.  **  Show  that  gentleman  into 
mj  state-room,  steward,"  called  be  out  fipm  above. 
"Mix  him  something  warm,  and  look  after  him." 

"Ay,  ay,  sir,"  was  the  brisk  reply,  as  the  bustling  man 
of  brandy  and  basins  threw  open  a  small  door,  and 
ushered  me  into  a  little  den,  with  a  mingled  odonr  of  tar, 
Stilton,  and  wet  mackintoshes.  "All  to  yourself  here 
sir,"  said  he^  and  vanished. 
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CHAPTER   XI. 

I  TAKE  it  for  granted  th&t  all  special  '' obaritiea  *'  liave 
had  their  origin  in  some  specific  sa£fering.  At  least  I 
can  aver  that  my  first  thought  on  landing  at  Ostend  was, 
Why  has  no  g^eat  philanthropist  thought  of  establishing 
snch  an  institution  as  a  Refuge  for  the  Sea-sick?  I 
declare  this  publicly,  that  if  I  ever  become  rich — a  con- 
summation  which,  looking  to  the  general  gentleness  of 
my  instincts,  the  wide  benevolence  of  my  nature,  and  liie 
kindliness  of  my  temperament,  mankind  might  well 
rejoice  at — if,  I  repeat,  I  ever  become  rich,  one  of  the 
first  uses  of  my  affluence  will  be  to  endow  such  an  esta- 
blishment I  will  place  it  in  some  one  of  our  popular 
ports,  say  Southampton.  Surrounded  with  all  the 
charms  of  inland  scenery,  rich  in  every  rustic  assoda- 
tion,  the  patient  shall  never  be  reminded  of  the  scene  of 
his  late  sufferings.  A  velvety  turf  to  stroll  on,  with  a 
leafy  shade  above  his  head,  the  mellow  lowing  of  cattle 
in  his  ears,  and  the  fragrant  odours  of  meadow-sweet  and 
hawthorn  around,  I  would  recal  the  sufferer  from  the 
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dread  memories  of  the  slippery  deck,  the  sea-washed 
stairs,  or  the  sleepy  state-room.  IV)r  the  rattle  of 
cordage,  and  the  hoarse  trumpet  of  the  skipper,  I  would 
substitute  the  soug  of  the  thrush  or  the  blackbird;  and, 
instead  of  the  thrice  odious  steward  and  hia  basin,  I 
would  have  trim  maidens  of  pleasing  aspect  to  serve  him 
with  syllabubs.  I  will  not  go  on  to  say  the  hundred 
devices  I  would  employ  to  cheat  memory  out  of  a  gloomy 
record,  for  I  treasure  the  hope  that  I  may  yet  live  to 
carry  out  my  theory  and  have  a  copyright  in  my  inven^ 
tbn. 

It  was  with  sentiments  deeply  tinctured  by  the  above 
that  I  tottered,  rather  than  walked,  towards  the  H6tel 
Boyal.  It  was  a  bright  moonlight  night,  and,  as  if  in 
mockery  of  the  weather  outside,  as  still  and  calm  as 
might  be.  Many  a  picturesque  effect  of  light  and  shade 
met  me  as  I  went :  quaint  old  gables  flaring  in  a  strong 
flood  of  moonlight,  showed  outlines  the  strangest  and 
oddest ;  twinkling  lamps  shone  out  of  tall,  dark-sided  old 
bouses,  from  which  strains  of  music  came  plaintively 
enough  in  the  night  air;  the  sounds  of  a  prolonged  revel 
rose  loudly  out  of  that  deep-pillared  ch&teau^like  building 
in  the  Place,  and  in  the  quiet  alley  adjoining,  I  could 
catch  the  low  song  of  a  mother  as  she  tried  to  sing  her 
baby  to  sleep.  It  was  all  human  in  every  touch  and 
strain  of  it.  And  did  I  not  drink  it  in  with  rapture? 
Was  it  not  in  a  transport  of  gratitude  that  I  thanked 
VOL.  L  H 
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Fortune  for  onoe  Again  restoring  me  to  land  ?  ^O  EarA, 
Earth !  ^  Bays  the  Greek  poet,  ^how  art  thou  interwoven 
with  that  natare  that  first  came  from  theel"  Thus 
mining,  I  reached  the  inn,  where,  though  the  hoar  was 
a  late  one^  the  honsehold  was  all  active  and  astir. 

''Many  passengers  arrived,  waiter?"  said  I,  in  the 
easy,  careless  voice  of  one  who  would  not  own  to  sea- 
sickness. 

''Very  few,  sir;  the  severe  weather  has  deterred 
several  from  venturing  across/' 

"Any  ladies?" 

''Only  one,  sir;  and,  poor  thing,  she  seems  to  have 
solbred  fearfully*  She  had  to  be  carried  from  the  boat^ 
and  when  she  tried  to  walk  upstairs,  she  almost  tinted. 
There  might  have  been  some  agitation,  however,  in  that, 
for  she  expected  some  one  to  have  met  her  here;  and 
when  she  heard  that  he  had  not  arrived,  she  was  com- 
pletely overcome." 

"Very  sad,  indeed,**  said  I,  eanmining  the  ocarte  for 
supper. 

"Oh  yes,  sir;  and  being  in  deep  mourning,  too, 
and  a  stranger  away  for  the  first  time  from  her 
country.** 

I  started,  and  felt  my  heart  bounding  against  my  side. 

"What  was  it  you  said  about  deep  mourning,  and 
being  young  and  beautifol?  "  asked  I,  eagerly. 

"  Only  the  mourning,  sir^t  was  only  the  mooniing  I 
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menidoned;  for  she  kept  her  Toil  close  down,  and  would 
not  saffer  her  £EU9e  to  be  seen." 

^^Baahfal  as  beaatifol!  modest  as  she  is  fair!"  mnt- 
tared L  "Do  yon  happen  to  know  whither  she  is 
going?** 

"  Yes,  sir ;  her  laggage  is  marked  *  Brussels.' " 

^'It  is  she!  It  is  herself!"  cried  I,  in  rapture,  as  I 
tamed  awaj,  lest  the  fellow  should  notice  my  emotion. 
"When  does  she  leave  this?  " 

''She  seems  doubtful,  sir;  she  told  the  landlady  that 
she  is  going  to  reside  at  Brussels ;  but  never  having  been 
abroad  before,  she  is  naturally  timid  about  travelling 
even  so  far  alone." 

"Gentle  creature,  why  should  she  be  exposed  to  such 
(lazards?  Bring  me  some  of  this  fricandeau  with  chi- 
cory, waiter,  and  a  pint  of  Beaune;  fried  potatoes,  too. — 
Would  that  I  could  tell  her  to  fear  nothing,"  thought  I. 
"Would  that  I  could  just  whisper,  'Potts  is  hero^  Potts 
watches  over  you;  Potts  will  be  that  friend,  that  brother, 
that  should  have  come  to  meet  you!  Sleep  soundly,  and 
with  a  head  at  ease.  You  are  neither  friendless  nor 
forsaken!'"  I  feel  I  must  be  naturally  a  creature  of 
benevolent  instincts;  for  I  am  never  so  truly  happy  as 
when  engaged  in  a  work  of  kindnesa  Let  me  but 
suggest  to  myself  a  labour  of  charity,  some  occasion 
to  sorrow  with  the  afOicted,  to  rally  the  weak-heurted 
and  to  succour  the  wretched,  and  I  am  infinitely  more 
m2 
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delighted  than  by  all  the  blandishments  of  what  is  called 
.''society."  Men  have  their  allotted  parts  in  life,  just  as 
certain  fruits  are  meet  for  certain  climates.  Mine  was 
the  grand  comforting  line.  Nature  meant  me  for  a 
consoler.  I  have  none  of  those  impulsive  temperaments 
which  make  what  are  called  jolly  fellows.  I  have  no 
taste  for  those  excesses  which  go  by  the  name  of  con- 
viviality.  I  can,  it  is  true,  be  witty,  anecdotic,  and 
agreeable;  I  can  spice  conversation  with  epigram,  and 
illustrate  argument  by  apt  example;  but  my  forte  is 
tenderness. 

''Is  not  this  veal  a  little  tongh,  waiter?"  said  I,  in 
gentle  remonstrance. 

"  Monsieur  is  right,"  said  he,  bowing ;  "  but  if  a  morsel 
of  cold  pheasant  would  be  acceptable — mademoiselle,  the 
lady  in  monming,  has  just  taken  a  wing  of  it  " 

"Bring  it  directly. — Oh,  ecstasy  of  ecstasies !  We  are 
then,  as  it  were,  snpping  together — served  from  the  same 
dish! — ^May  I  have  the  honour?"  said  I,  filling  out  a 
glass  of  wine  and  bowing  respectfully  and  with  an  air 
of  deep  devotion  across  the  table.  The  pheasant  was 
exquisite,  and  I  ate  with  an  epicurean  enjoyment.  I 
called  for  another  pint  of  Beaune,  too.  It  was  an 
occasion  for  some  indulgence,  and  I  could  not  deny 
myself.  No  sooner  had  the  waiter  left  me  alone,  than  I 
burst  into  an  expansive  acknowledgment  of  my  happi- 
ness.    "Yea,  Potts,"  said  I,  "you  are  richer  in  that 
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temperament  of  yonrs  than  if  yon  owned  half  California. 
That  bonndless  wealth  of  good  intentions  is  a  well  no 
pnmping  can  exhaust.  Go  on  doing  imaginary  good  for 
ever.  Yon  are  never  the  poorer  for  all  the  orphans  you 
support,  all  the  distresses  you  relieve.  You  rescue  the 
mariner  from  shipwreck  without  wetting  your  feet  You 
charge  at  the  head  of  a  squadron  without  the  peril  of  a 
scratch.  All  blessed  be  the  gift  which  can  do  these 
things!" 

You  call  these  delusions ;  but  is  it  a  delusion  to  be  a 
king,  to  deliver  a  people  &om  slavery,  to  carry  succour  to 
a  drowning  crew?  I  have  done  all  of  these;  that  is,  I 
have  gone  through  every  changeful  mood  of  hope  and 
fear  that  aooompanies  these  aotionSy  sipping  my  glass  of 
Beaune  between  whiles. 

When  I  found  myself  in  my  bedroom  I  had  no  in- 
clination for  sleep;  I  was  in  a  mood  of  enjoyment  too 
elevated  for  mere  repose.  It  was  so  delightful  to  be  no 
longer  at  sea^  to  feel  rescued  from  the  miseries  of  the 
rocking  ship  and  the  reeking  cabin,  that  I  would  not  lose 
the  rapture  of  forgetfulness.  I  was  in  the  mood  for 
great  things,  too,  if  I  only  knew  what  they  were  to 
ba  "Ah!"  thought  I,  suddenly,  "I  will  write  to  Im. 
She  shall  know  that  she  is  not  the  friendless  and 
forsaken  creature  that  she  deems  herself;  she  shall 
bear  that,  though  separated  from  home,  friends,  and 
country,  there  is  one  near  to  watch  over  and  protect 
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her,  and  that  Potls  devotes  himself  to  her  aervice.** 
I  opened  my  desk,  and  in  all  the  impatience  of  my 
ardoar  beg^: — 

"*Dbab  Madam' Qnare:  Ought  I  to  say  *dear'f 

We  ais  not  acquainted,  and  can  I  presume  upon  the 
formula  that  implies  acquaintanceship?  No.  I  most 
omit  'dear;'  and  then  'Madam'  looks  fearfully  stem 
and  rigid,  particularly  when  addressed  to  a  young  mi- 
married  lady;  she  is  certainly  not  'Madam'  yet,  sorely. 
I  can't  beg^  'Miss.'  What  a  language  is  ours!  How 
cruelly  fatal  to  all  the  tenderer  emotions  is  a  dialect  so 
matter-of-fact  and  formal.  If  I  could  only  start  with 
' Gentilissima  Signora/  how  I  could  get  on!  What  an 
impulse  would  the  words  lend  me!  What  'way  on  me' 
would  they  imparfc  for  what  was  to  follow !  In  our  cast- 
metal  tongue  there  is  nothing  for  il  but  the  third 
person : '  The  undersigned  has  the  honour,'  dbo.,  &e.  This 
ia  chill  mg — ^it  is  positively  repulsive.  Let  me  see,  will 
this  do?— 

" '  The  gentleman  who  was  fortunate  enough  to  render 
you  some  trivial  service  at  the  Milford  station  two  days 
ago,  having  accidentally  learned  that  you  are  here  and 
unprovided  with  a  protector,  in  all  humility  offers  himself 
to  afford  you  every  aid  and  counsel  in  his  power.  No 
stranger  to  the  touching  interest  of  your  life,  deeply 
sensible  of  the  delicacy  that  should  surround  your  steps, 
if  you  deign  to  accept  his  devoted  services,  he  will 
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cndeaTonr  to  prore  himael^  by  erevy  lentiBient  of 
respect,  your  most  faiiMol,  most  humUei  «nd  moet 
gratelbl  flervftnt. 

« *  P.S,— Hi»  name  is  Potto.' 

'^  Ye«»  all  will  do  bat  the  oonfoonded  postscript  What 
a  terrible  bathos— '  His  nama  is  Potto! '  What  if  I  say: 
*  One  word  of  reply  is  reqaested,  addressed  to  Algernon 
Sydney  Pottinger,  at  this  hotd'  ?  '* 

I  made  a  great  many  copies  of  this  dooament,  always 
diaaging  something  as  I  went.  I  ftlt  the  importance  of 
every  word,  and  fastidiously  pondered  over  each  expres- 
sion I  employed.  The  bright  snn  of  morning  broke  in  at 
last  upon  my  labours  and  found  me  still  at  my  desk,  still 
composing.    All  done,  I  lay  down  and  slept  soundly. 

^Is  she  gone,  waitor  ?  "  said  I,  as  he  entered  my  room 
with  hot  water.     ''Is  she  gone?" 

**  Who,  sir  P  **  asked  hci  in  some  astonishment 

''The  lady  in  black,  who  came  over  in  the  last  mail 
packet  6om  Dover;  the  young  lady  in  deep  mourning, 
who  arrived  all  alona'' 

"No,  sir.  She  has  sent  all  round  the  hotels  this 
morning  to  enquire  after  some  one  who  was  to  have  met 
her  here,  but  apparently  without  success," 

" Qive  her  this;  place  it  in  her  own  hand,  and,  as  you 
are  leaving  the  room,  say,  in  a  gentle  voice :  '  Is  there  an 
answer,  mademoiselle  ? '    You  understand  P  " 

"Well,  I  believe  I  do,"  said  he,  significantly,  as  he 
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slyly  pocsketed  the  half-Napoleon  fee  I  bad  tendered  far 
his  aooeptanoe. 

Now  the  fellow  had  thrown  into  his  conntenanoe — a 
painfully  astute  and  conning  face  it  was — one  of  those 
expressive  looks  which  actnally  made  me  shudder.  It 
seemed  to  say,  ^*  This  is  a  conspiracy,  and  we  are  both  in 
it." 

^Yon  are  not  for  a  moment  to  suppose,**  said  I, 
hurriedly,  '^  that  there  is  one  eyllable  in  that  letter  which 
could  compromise  me,  or  wound  the  delicacy  of  the  most 
susceptible.'* 

**!  am  convinced  that  monsieur  has  written  it  with 
most  consummate  skill,"  said  he,  with  a  supercUions  grin, 
and  lefl  the  room. 

How  I  detest  the  familiarity  of  a  foreign  waiter!  The 
fellows  cannot  respond  to  the  most  ordinary  question 
without  an  affectation  of  showing  off  their  immense 
acuteness  and  knowledge  of  life.  It  is  their  eternal 
boast  how  they  read  people,  and  with  what  an  instinctive 
subtlety  they  can  decipher  all  the  various  characters  that 
pass  before  them.  Now  this  impertinent  lacquey,  who  is 
to  say  what  has  he  not  imputed  to  me?  Utterly 
incapable  as  such  a  creature  must  necessarily  be  of  the 
higher  and  nobler  motives  that  sway  men  of  my  order, 
he  will  doubtless  have  ascribed  to  me  the  most  base  and 
d^enerate  motivea 

I  was  wrong  in  speaking  one  word  to  tiie  fellow.     I 
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might  have  saidf  **  Take  that  note  to  Number  Fonrteen, 
and  ask  if  there  be  an  answer ;"  or  better  still  if  I  had 
never  written  at  all,  bat  merely  sent  in  my  card  to  ask  if 
the  lady  would  vouchsafe  to  accord  me  an  audience  of  a 
few  minutes.  Yes,  such  would  have  been  the  discreet 
course;  and  then  I  might  have  trusted  to  my  manner, 
my  tact,  and  a  certain  something  in  my  general  bearing, 
to  have  brought  the  matter  to  a  successful  issue.  While 
I  thus  meditated,  the  waiter  re-entered  the  room,  and, 
cautiously  closing  the  door,  approached  me  with  an 
ostentatious  pretence  of  secrecy  and  mystery. 

**  I  have  given  her  the  letter,"  said  he,  in  a  whisper. 

'*  Speak  up!"  said  I,  severely;  "what  answer  has  the 
lady  given?** 

^I  think  youll  get  the  answer  presently,"  said  he^ 
with  a  sort  of  grin  that  actually  thrilled  through  me. 

^  Yon  may  leave  the  room,"  said  I,  with  dignity,  for  I 
saw  how  the  fellow  was  actually  revelling  in  the  enjoy- 
ment  of  my  confusion. 

^They  were  reading  it  over  together  for  the  third 
time  when  I  came  away,"  said  he,  with  a  most  peculiar 
look. 

*' Whom  do  yon  mean?  who  are  they  that  you  speak 
of?" 

<<  The  gentleman  that  she  was  ezpepting.  He  came  by 
the  9.40  train  from  Brussels.  Just  in  time  for  your 
note.'*    As  the  wretch  uttered  these  words,  a  violent 
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ringiDg  of  bells  resounded  along  the  corridor,  and  he 
mslied  oat  without  waiting  for  more. 

I  tamed  in  haste  to  my  note-book;  yarioaa  oopies  of 
my  letter  were  &ere,  and  I  was  eager  to  recal  the 
expressions  I  had  employed  in  addressing  her.  Good 
Heavens !  what  had  I  really  written  ?  Here  were  scraps 
of  all  sorts  of  absnrditf ;  poetiy,  too !  verses  to  the  "Fair 
Victim  of  a  recent  War,"  with  a  number  of  rhymes  &r 
the  last  word,  such  as  "low,"  "snow,"  "mow,"  4a — all 
evidences  of  composition  under  difficalty. 

While  I  tamed  over  these  roagh  copies,  the  door 
opened,  and  a  large,  red-faoed,  stern^looking  man,  in  a 
suit  of  red-brown  tweed  and  wifch  a  heavy  stick  in  his 
hand,  entered ;  he  closed  the  door  leisurely  after  him,  and 
I  half  thought  that  I  saw  him  also  turn  the  key  in  the 
lock.  He  advanced  towards  me  with  a  deliberate  stem 
and,  in  a  voice  measured  as  his  gait^  said, 

"I  am  Mr.  Jopplyn,  sir — ^I  am  Mr.  Christopher 
Jopplyn." 

"I  am  charmed  to  hear  it^  sir,"  said  I,  in  some  con^ 
ftudon,  for,  without  the  vaguest  conception  of  wheEefbxe, 
I  suspected  lowering  weather  ahead. 

**May  I  offer  you  a  chair,  Mr.  Jopplyn  P  Won't  yoa 
be  seated  ?  We  are  going  to  have  a  lovely  day,  I  fiEuior|r 
— a  great  dbange  after  yesterday." 

"Yonr  name,  sir,"  said  he,  in  the  same  solemnity  as 
before — "your  name  I  apprehend  to  be  Porringer  P'' 
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^PottiDger,  if  yon  permit  me^  Pottdoger,  not  For- 
nnger. 

"It  shall  be  as  7011  say,  sir :  I  am  indifferent  what  yon 
oall  yonnelf."  He  heaved  something  that  sonnded  like  a 
hoarse  sigh,  and  proceeded:  "I  have  oome  to  settle  a 
small  aooonnt  that  stands  between  ns.  Is  that  docoment 
yomr  writing  ?'*  As  he  said  this,  he  drew,  rather 
theatrically,  from  his  breast-pocket  the  letter  I  had  just 
written,  and  extended  it  towards  me.  *'  I  ask,  sir — and  I 
mean  yon  to  understand  that  I  will  sofBer  no  prevarication 
—is  that  document  in  your  writing?" 

I  trembled  all  over  as  I  took  it,  and  for  an  insiant  I 
determined  to  disavow  it;  bat  in  the  same  brief  space  I 
bethought  me  that  my  denial  would  be  in  vain.  I  then 
tried  to  look  boldly,  and  brazen  it  out;  I  fancied  to  laogh 
H  off  as  a  mere  pleasantry,  and,  failing  in  courage  for 
each  of  these,  I  essayed,  as  a  last  resource,  the  argu- 
mentative and  discussional  line,  and  said, 

''If  yon  will  favour  me  with  an  indulgent  hearing  for 
a  few  minutes,  Mr.  Jopplyn,  I  trust  to  explain  to  your 
oomplete  satifaction,  the  circumstances  of  that  epistle." 

''Take  five,  sir — five,"  said  he,  laying  a  ponderous 
silver  watch  on  the  table  as  he  spoke,  and  pointing  to  the 
minute  hand. 

"Beally,  sir,"  said  I,  stung  by  the  peremptoiy  and 
dictatorial  tone  he  assumed,  '^I  have  yet  to  learn  that 
intercourse   between  gentlemen  is  to  be  regulated  by 
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olockwork,  not  to  say  ihat  I  have  to  inqmie  by  what 
right  yon  ask  me  for  this  explanation/' 

^  One  minnto  gone,"  said  be,  solemnly. 

''I  don't  care  if  there  were  fifty/'  said  I,  passionately. 
**I  disclaim  all  pretension  of  a  perfect  stranger  to  obtrude 
himself  upon  me,  and  by  the  mere  assomption  of  a 
pompons  manner  and  an  imposing  air,  to  enquire  into 
my  private  afiaira" 

"  There  are  two ! "  said  he,  with  the  same  solemniiy. 

"  Who  is  Mr.  Jopplyn — ^what  is  he  to  me  ?  "  cried  I,  in 
increased  excitement,  ^*that  he  presents  himself  in  my 
apartment  like  a  commissaxy  of  police?  Do  yon  ima- 
gine, sir,  because  I  am  a  young  man,  that  this — this — 
impertinence" — ^Lord  what  a  gulp  it  cost  me — "is  to  pass 
unpunished?  Do  you  fancy  that  a  red  beard  and  a  heavy 
walking-cane  are  to  strike  terror  into  me?  Yon  may 
think,  perhaps,  that  I  am  nnaimed " 

''Three!"  said  he,  with  a  bang  of  his  stick  on 
the  floor,  that  made  me  actually  jump  with  the 
stick. 

"  Leave  the  room,  sir,"  said  I.  "  It  is  my  pleasure  to 
be  alone — the  apartment  is  mine — ^I  am  the  proprietor 
here.  A  veiy  little  sense  of  delicacy,  a  veiy  small  amount 
of  good  breeding,  might  show  you,  that  when  a  gentle- 
man declines  to  receive  company,  when  he  shows  himself 
indisposed  to  the  society  of  strangers ** 

"One  minute  more,  now,"  said  he,  in  a  low  growl, 
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while  he  prooeeded  to  button  np  his  coai  to  the  neck,  and 
make  preparation  for  some  ooming  event 

My  heart  was  in  my  months  I  gave  a  glanoe  at  the 
window;  it  was  the  third  story,  and  a  leap  oat  would 
have  been  &tal.  What  would  I  not  have  given  for  one 
of  those  weapons  I  had  so  proudly  proclaimed  myself 
possessed  There  was  not  even  a  poker  in  the  room.  I 
made  a  spring  at  the  belLrope,  and  before  he  could  inter- 
pose,  gave  one  pull  that,  though  it  brought  down  the 
cord,  resounded  through  the  whole  house. 

"^  Time  is  up,  Porringer,**  said  he,  slowly,  as  he  replaced 
the  watch  in  his  pocket,  and  grasped  his  murderous- 
looking  cana 

There  was  a  large  table  in  the  room,  and  I  entrenched 
myself  at  once  behind  this,  armed  with  a  light  cane 
chair,  while  I  screamed  murder  in  every  language  I  could 
command.  Failing  to  reach  me  across  the  table,  my 
assailant  tried  to  dodge  me  by  false  starts,  now  at  this 
aide,  now  at  that.  Though  a  large  fleshy  man,  he  was 
not  inactive,  and  it  required  all  my  quickness  to  escape 
hiuL  These  manoeuvres  being  unsuccessful,  he  very 
quickly  placed  a  chair  beside  the  table  and  mounted 
upon  it  I  now  hurled  my  chair  at  him;  he  warded 
off  the  blow  and  rushed  on;  with  one  spring  I  bounded 
under  the  table,  reappearing  at  the  opposite  side  just  as 
he  had  reached  mine.  These  tactics  we  now  pursued  for 
several  minutes,  when  my  enemy  suddenly  changed  his 
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attack,  and  descending  from  the  table,  lie  tarned  it  on 
edge :  the  effort  required  strength.  I  seized  the  moment 
and  readied  the  door;  I  tore  it  open  in  some  fashion, 
gained  the  stairs — ^the  court — ^the  streets — and  ran  cTor 
onward  with  the  wildness  of  one  possessed  with  no  time 
fin*  thought,  nor  any  knowledge  to  guide;  I  turned  left 
and  right,  choosing  only  the  narrowest  lanes  that  pre- 
sented themselves,  and  at  last  came  to  a  dead  halt  at  an 
open  drawbridge,  where  a  crowd  stood  waiting  to  pass. 

"How  is  this?  What's  all  the  hurry  for?  Where 
are  yon  ronning  this  £Budiion?"  cried  a  well-known  voice^ 
I  turned,  and  saw  the  skipper  of  the  packet. 

"Are  you  armed?  Gan  you  defend  me?'*  cried  I,  in 
terror ;  "  or  shall  I  leap  in  and  swim  for  it  ?  " 

"  I'll  stand  by  you.  Don't  be  afi^aid,  man,**  said  he, 
drawing  my  arm  within  his;  "no  one  shall  harm  yon. 
Were  Uiey  robbers?" 

"No,  worse — assassins!"  said  I,  galpbg,  for  I  was 
heartily  ashamed  of  my  tenor,  and  determined  to  sbow 
"cause  why"  in  the  pluraL 

"  Come  in  here,  and  have  a  glass  of  something,"  said 
he,  turning  into  a  little  cabaret,  with  whose  penetralia  he 
seemed  not  unfamiliar.  "  You're  all  safe  here,"  said  he, 
as  he  closed  the  door  of  a  little  room.  "  Let's  hjsar  all 
about  it,  though  I  half  guess  the  story  already." 

I  had  no  difficulty  in  perceiving,  from  my  companion's 
manner,  that  he  believed  some  sudden  shock  had  shaken 
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my  fiusnltieii  and  that  my  intdlleciB  were  for  the  time 
deranged;  nor  was  it  very  easy  for  me  to  assume 
sufficient  calm  to  disabnse  him  of  his  error,  and  assert 
my  own  perfect  coherency.  '*  Yon  have  been  out  for  a 
lark/'  said  he,  laughingly.  '*  I  see  it  alL  Yon  have  been 
at  one  of  those  tea-gardens  and  got  into  a  row  with  some 
stoni  Fleming.  All  the  young  English  go  through  that 
sort  of  thing.     Ain't  I  right  P '' 

''Never  more  mistaken  in  your  life,  captain.  My 
conduct  since  I  landed  would  not  discredit  a  canon  of 
8i  Paul's.  In  Udst,  all  my  habits,  my  tastes,  my 
instincts,  are  averse  to  every  sort  of  junketing.  I  am 
essentially  retiring,  sensitive,  and,  if  you  will,  over 
fastidious  in  my  choice  of  associates.  My  story  is  simply 
this."  My  reader  will  readily  excuse  my  repeating  what 
IB  already  known  to  him.  It  is  enough  if  I  say,  that  the 
oaptain,  although  anything  rather  than  mirthful,  held  his 
hand  several  times  over  his  face,  and  once  laughed  out 
loudly  and  boisterously. 

''You  don't  say  it  was  Christy  Jopplyn,  do  youP"  said 
he,  at  last     "You  don't  tell  me  it  was  Jopplyn  ?" 

"The  &Uow  called  himself  Jopplyn,  bat  I  know 
nothing  of  him  beyond  that" 

"Why,  he's  mad  jealous  about  that  wife  of  his;  that 
little  woman  with  the  corkscrew  curls  and  the  scorbutic 
fiMse,  that  came  over  with  us.  Oh!  you  did  not  see 
her  aboard,  you  went  below    at   onoey  I   remember; 
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but  there  was  she,  in  her  black  ugly,  and  her  old  orape 
shawl " 

**  In  mourning  ?  " 

"Yes.  Always  in  mourning.  She  never  wears  any- 
thing else,  though  Christy  goes  about  in  colours,  and  not 
particular  as  to  the  tint,  either.** 

There  came  a  cold  perspiration  over  me  as  I  heard 
these  words,  and  perceived  that  my  proffer  of  devotion 
had  been  addressed  to  a  married  woman,  and  the  wife  of 
the  ^  most  jealous  man  in  Europe." 

*'And  who  is  this  Jopplyn?"  asked  I,  haughtily,  and 
in  all  the  proud  confidence  of  my  present  security. 

''He's  a  railway  contractor — a  shrewd  sort  of  fellow, 
with  plenty  of  money,  and  a  good  head  on  his  shoulders ; 
sensible  on  every  point  except  his  jealousy. 

"The  man  must  be  an  idiot^*'  said  I,  indignantly,  ''to 
rush  indiscriminately  about  the  world  with  accnsations  of 
this  kind.  Who  wants  to  supplant  him  P  Who  seeks  to 
rob  him  of  the  affections  of  his  wife  P  " 

"That's  all  very  well,  and  very  specious,**  said  he, 
gravely,  "but  if  men  will  deliberately  set  themselvte 
down  at  a  writing-table,  hammering  their  brains  for  fine 
sentiments,  and  toiling  to  find  grand  expressions  for  their 
passion,  it  does  not  require  that  a  husband  should  be  as 
jealous  as  Christy  Jopplyn  to  take  it  badly.  I  don't 
think  I'm  a  rash  or  a  hasty  man,  but  I  know  what  I'd  do 
in  such  a  circumstance." 
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**Aiid,  pray,  what  would  you  dof  wtld  I»  half  im- 
pertinently. 

"  I'd  JTiflt  Bay,  *  Look  here,  yonn^  gent,  ii  this  balder- 
dash here  yo«r  handf  Well,  now,  eai  your  woDda 
Yes,  eat  them.  I  mean  what  I  say.  Bat  np  that  lattei:^ 
seal  and  all^  or,  by  my  oath,  I'll  break  every  bone  in  yoor 
Bkinf- 

''It  is  exactly  what  I  intend,"  oried  a  Toioe,  hoaraa 
with  passion ;  and  Jopplyn  himsdf  sprang  into  the  room, 
and  dashed  at  ma 

The  skipper  was  a  most  powerfbl  man,  bat  tt  required 
all  his  strength,  and  not  very  gingerly  ezereiaed  either, 
to  hold  off  my  enraged  adyersaxy.  **  Will  yon  be  qntet^ 
Christy  f  "  oried  he,  holdmg  him  by  the  throat  '^  WUl 
yoQ  jnst  be  quiet  fbr  one  instant,  or  most  I  knock  yon 
downP** 

''Do!  do!  by  all  means,"  muttered  I,  £>r  I  thou^pht  if 
he  were  onee  on  the  grovnd,  I  eonld  finish  him  off  with  a 
large  pewter  measure  Ihat  stood  on  the  table. 

With  a  rough  shake,  the  skipper  had  at  last  eonvineed 
the  olAier  that  resistanoe  was  nseleas,  and  indnoed  him  to 
consent  to  a  parley. 

''Let  him  only  tell  yois"  said  he,  "what  he  has  told 
file,  Christy." 

"Don't  strike,  but  hear  me,"  «ried  I;  and  safe  in 
my  stockade  b^ind  the  skipper,  I  recounted  my  mis- 
take. 

VOUL  H 
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^And  you  believe  all  ihisP"  asked  Jopplyn'  of  the 
skipper,  when  I  had  finished. 

*^  Believe  it — ^I  should  think  I  do !  I  have  known  him 
sinoe  he  was  a  child  that  high,  and  I'll  answer  for  his 
good  condaot  and  behaviour/' 

Heaven  bless  you  for  that  bail  bond,  though  endorsed 
in  a  lie,  honest  ship-captain !  and  I  only  hope  I  may  live 
to  reqaite  yon  for  it. 

Jopplyn  was  appeased;  bat  it  was  the  suppressed 
wrath  of  a  brown  bear  rather  than  the  vanquished 
anger  of  a  man.  He  had  booked  himself  for  something 
cruel,  and  he  was  miserable  to  be  balked.  Nor  was  I 
myself — ^I  shame  to  own  it — an  emblem  of  perfect  for- 
giveness. I  know  nothing  harder  than  for  a  constita- 
tionally  timid  man,  of  weak  proportions,  to  forgive  the 
bullying  superiority  of  brute  fosce.  It  is  about  the 
greatest  trial  human  forgiveness  can  be  subjected  to; 
80  that  when  Jopplyn,  in  a  vulgar  spirit  of  reconciliation, 
proposed  that  we  should  both  go  and  dine  with  him  that 
day,  I  declined  the  invitation  with  a  frigid  politeness. 

**!  wish  I  could  persuade  you  to  change  your  planSi** 
said  he,  "  and  lefe  Mrs.  J.  and  myself  see  you  at  six." 

*'  I  believe  I  can  answer  for  him  that  it  is  impossible^'* 
broke  in  the  skipper;  while  he  added  in  a  whisper, 
"They  never  can  afford  any  delay — they  have  to  put  on 
the  steam  at  high  pressure  from  one  end  of  Europe  to 
t'other." 
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What  oonld  he  possibly  mean  hy  imputing  sach  haste 
to  my  movements,  and  who  were  "  they  "  with  whom  he 
thns  associated  meP  I  wonld  have  given  worlds  to  ask, 
bat  the  presence  of  Jopplyn  prevented  me,  and  so  I 
oonld  simply  assent  with  a  sort  of  foolish  laugh,  and  a 
muttered  "Very  true — quite  correct." 

**  Indeed,  how  you  manage  to  be  here,  now,  I  can 
scarcely  imagine,**  continued  the  skipper.  *'  The  last  of 
yours  that  went  through  this  took  a  roll  of  bread  and 
a  cold  chicken  with  him  into  the  train,  rather  than  halt 
to  eat  his  supper — ^but  I  conclude  you  know  best." 

What  confounded  mystification  was  passing  through 
his  marine  intellects  I  could  not  fathom.  To  what  guild 
or  brotherhood  of  impetuous  travellers  had  he  ascribed 
me  ?  Why  should  I  not  "  take  mine  ease  in  mine  inn  P  '* 
All  this  was  very  tantalising  and  very  irritating,  and 
pleading  a  pressing  engagement^  I  took  leave  of  them 
both,  and  returned  to  the  hotel 

I  was  in  need  of  rest  and  a  little  oomposura  The 
incident  of  the  morning  had  jarred  my  nerves  and 
disconcerted  me  much.  But  a  few  hours  ago,  and  life 
had  seemed  to  me  like  a  flowery  meadow,  through 
which,  without  path  or  track,  one  might  ramble  at 
will;  now,  it  rather  presented  the  aspect  of  a  vulgar 
kitchen-garden,  fenced  in,  and  divided,  and  partitioned 
oSj  with  only  a  few  veiy  stony  alleys  to  walk  in.  "  This 
boasted  civilisation  of  ours,"  exclaimed  I,  '^what  ia  it 
V  2 
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baft  snobbery?  Our  class  distinctions — our  artificial 
interooorses — our  hypocritical  professions — onr  deference 
for  externals,  are  they  not  the  flimsiest  pretences  that 
ever  were  fiuhioned  ?  Why  has  no  man  the  courage  to 
make  short  work  of  these,  and  see  the  world  as  it  really 
is?  Why  has  not  some  one  gone  forth,  the  apostle  of 
frankness  and  plain  speaking,  the  same  to  pnnce  as  to 
peasant?  What  I  would  like,  would  be  a  ramble 
through  the  less  visited  parts  of  Europe-^countries  in 
which  civilisation  slants  in  just  as  the  rays  of  a  setting 
sun  steal  into  a  forest  at  evening.  I  would  buy  me  a 
horse.  Oh,  Blondel,"  thought  I,  suddenly,  "am  I  not 
in  search  of  you  P  Is  it  not  in  the  hope  to  recover  you 
that  I  am  here,  and,  with  you  for  my  companion,  am  I 
not  content  to  roam  the  world,  taking  each  incident  of 
the  way  with  the  calm  of  one  who  asks  little  of  his 
fellow-man  save  a  kind  word  as  he  passes,  and  a  God 
speed  as  he  goes  P "  I  knew  perfectly  that,  with  anj 
other  beast  for  my  "  mount,'*  I  could  not  view  the  scene 
of  life  with  the  same  bland  composure.  A  horse  that 
started,  that  tripped,  that  shied,  reared,  kicked,  cromed 
his  neck,  or  even  shook  himself,  as  certain  of  these 
beasts  do,  would  have  kept  me  in  a  paroxysm  of  anxiety 
and  uneasiness,  the  least  adapted  of  all  moods  for 
thoughtfulness  and  reflection.  Like  an  ill-assorted  union, 
it  would  have  given  no  time  save  for  squabble  and 
recrimination.     But  Bloudel  almoflrt  seemed  to  under- 
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stand  my  mission,  and  lent  himself  to  its  aooomplisbment. 
There  was  none  of  the  obtroaiye  selfishness  of  an 
ordinary  horse  in  his  ways.  He  neither  asked  you  to 
remark  the  glossiness  of  his  skin,  nor  the  gracefol 
cnrve  of  his  neck;  he  did  not  passage  nor  curvet. 
Superior  to  the  petty  arts  by  which  vulgar  natures 
present  themselves  to  notice,  he  felt  that  destiny  had 
given  him  a  duty,  and  he  did  it. 

Tbils  thinking,  I  returned  once  more  to  the  spirit 
uliicb  had  first  sent  me  ibrth  to  ramble,  to  wander 
through  the  world,  spectator,  not  ador;  to  be  with  my 
iUlow-men  in  sympathy,  but  not  in  action;  to  sorrow 
and  rejoice  as  they  did,  but,  if  possible^  to  understand 
Kfb  as  a  drama,  in  which,  so  long  as  I  was  the  mere 
audience,  I  oould  never  be  painfully  afflicted  or  seriously 
injured  by  the  catastrophe:  a  wonderful  philosophy^ 
but  of  which,  up  to  the  pnsent^  I  could  not  boast  any 
pre-eminent  suecesa 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

I  QBEW  impatient  to  leave  Ostend:  every  associatbn 
oonneoted  with  the  place  was  unpleasant.  I  hope  I  am 
not  nnjnst  in  my  estimate  of  it  I  sincerely  desire  to  be 
neither  nnjast  to  men  nor  cities,  bat  I  thoaght  it  vulgar 
and  commonplace.  I  know  it  is  hard  for  a  watering- 
place  to  be  otherwise;  there  is  something  essentially  low 
in  the  green-baize  and  bathing-honse  existence — in  that 
semi-nnde  sociality,  begun  on  the  sands  and  carried  out 
into  deep  water,  which  I  cannot  abide.  I  abhor,  besides, 
a  lounging  population  in  fancy  toilets,  a  procession  of 
donkeys  in  scarlet  trappings,  elderly  gentlemen  with 
pocket-telescopes,  and  fierce  old  ladies  with  camp-stools. 
The  worn-out  debauchees  come  to  recruit  for  another 
season  of  turtle  and  whitebait ;  the  half-faded  victims  of 
twenty  polkas  per  night,  the  tiresome  politician,  pale 
from  a  long  session,  all  fiercely  bent  on  fresh  diet  and 
sea-breezes,  are  perfect  antipathies  to  me,  and  I  would 
rather  seek  companionship  in  a  Tyrol  village  than 
amidst  these  wounded  and  missing  of  a  London  season. 
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With  all  this,  I  wanted  to  get  away  from  the  vicimtj 
of  the  Jopplyns — ^they  were  positively  odious  to  me.  Is 
not  the  man  who  holds  in  his  keeping  one  scrap  of  your 
handwriting  which  displays  you  in  a  light  of  absurdiiy, 
&r  more  your  enemy  than  the  holder  of  your  protested 
bill  P  I  own  I  think  so.  Debt  is  a  yery  human  weak- 
ness; like  disease,  it  attacks  the  best  and  the  noblest 
amongst  us.  You  may  pity  the  fellow  that  cannot  meet 
that  acceptance,  you  may  be  sorry  for  the  anxiety  it 
occasions  him,  the  fruitless  running  here  and  there,  the 
protestations,  promises,  and  even  lies,  he  goes  through, 
but  no  sense  of  ludicrous  scorn  mingles  with  your  com- 
passion, none  of  that  contemptuous  laughter  with  which 
yon  read  a  copy  of  absurd  verses  or  a  maudlin  love-letter. 
Imagine  the  difference  of  tone  in  him  who  says :  '*  That's 
an  old  bill  of  poor  Potts's ;  he'll  never  pay  it  now,  and 
I'm  sure  I'll  never  ask  him."  Or, "  Just  read  those  lines; 
would  you  believe  that  any  creature  out  of  Hanwell  could 
descend  to  such  miserable  drivel  as  that?  It  was  one 
Potts  who  wrote  it." 

I  wonder,  could  I  obtain  my  manuscript  from  Joppljn 
before  I  started  ?  What  pretext  could  I  adduce  A)r  the 
request  P  While  I  thus  pondered,  I  packed  up  my  flaw 
wearables  in  my  knapsack  and  prepared  for  the  road. 
They  were,  indeed,  a  very  scanty  supply,  and  painfully 
suggested  to  my  mind  the  estimate  that  waiters  and  hotel- 
porters  must  form  of  their  owner.     "  Cruel  world,"  mat- 
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iered  I,  ''whose  maxim  ib,  ^By  their  ontsides  ahaTl  je 
judge  them.*  Had  I  armed  lieie  wiih  a  travellmg^ 
carriage  and  a  'fbnrgoii,'  what  respect  and  definrenoe  had 
awaited  me!  how  oonrteous  the  Undlord,  how  oUigng 
the  head  waiter !  Twenty  attentions  which  oonld  not  be 
charged  ftnr  in  the  bill  had  been  shown  me,  and  eren  had 
I,  in  saperb  dignity,  declined  to  descend  from  mj  carriage 
while  the  post-horses  were  being  harnessed,  a  levee  of 
reqpectfiil  flDnkeys  wonld  have  awaited  my  orders.  I 
have  n</donbt  bat  there  mnst  bo  something  very  intozi. 
eating  in  all  this  homage.  The  smoke  of  the  hecatombs 
most  have  affected  Jove  as  a  sort  of  chloroform,  or  else 
he  would  never  have  sat  there  sniffing  them  for  centuries* 
Are  you  ever  destined  to  experience  these  sensations^ 
Potts  P  Is  there  a  time  coming  when  anxious  ears  will 
strain  to  catch  your  words,  and  eyes  watch  eagerly  for 
your  slightest  gestures?  If  such  an  era  should  ever 
come,  it  will  be  a  great  one  for  the  masses  of  mankind^ 
and  an  evil  one  for  snobbery.  Such  a  lesson  as  I  will 
read  the  world  on  humility  in  high  places,  such  an 
example  will  I  give  of  one  elevated,  but  uneorrupted,  by 


**  Let  the  carriage  come  to  the  door,"  said  I,  dosing  my 
eyesy  as  I  sunk  into  my  chair  in  reverie.  '^Tell  my  people 
to  prepare  the  entire  of  the  H6tel  de  Belle  Vue  for  iny 
arrival,  and  my  own  cook  to  preside  in  the  kitchea*' 

**I8  this  to  go  by  the  omnibasP"  said  the  waiter. 
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■iiddeDly,  on  enteoring  my  room  in  haste.  He  pointed  to 
my  hnmble  knapsaok. 

••Yes,"  said  I,  in  deep  oonfnsion— " yes,  that's  my 
luggage— at  least,  all  that  I  have  here  at  this  moment 
Where  is  the  bill  ?  Very  moderate,  indeed,**  mattered  I, 
in  a  tone  of  approval  ^  I  will  take  care  to  reoommend 
your  house;  attendance  prompt^  and  the  wines  ez- 
eeUeni'' 

•^  Moomeiir  is  oomplimentary,"  said  the  fellow  with  a 
grin;  ''he only  experimented  upon  a  'small  Beatme'  at 
one-twenty  the  bottle." 

I  scowled  at  him,  and  he  shrank  again. 

•'And  this  'objet'  is  also  monsieurV'  said  he,  taking 
up  a  small  white  canvas  bag  which  was  endosed  in  my 
nulroad  wrapper^ 

••What  is  Hf "  cried  I,  taking  it  up.  I  almost  fell 
bade  as  I  saw  that  it  was  one  of  the  despatch-bags  of 
the  Foreign^ffice,  which  m  my  hasfy  departure  from  the 
Dover  train  I  had  accidentally  carried  off  with  me. 
These  it  was,  addressed  to  '•Sir  Bhalley  Doubleton, 
HJi's  Envoy  and  Minister  at  Hesse-Ealbbratonstadt,  by 
the  Hon.  Qrey  Bailer,  Attache,"  <b& 

Here  was  not  alone  what  might  be  constmed  into  a 
ilieft,  bat  what  it  was  well  possible  might  comprise 
one  of  the  gravest  offences  against  the  law :  it  might  be 
high  treason  itself!  Who  would  ever  credit  my  story, 
coupled  as  it  was  with  the  fietct  of  my  secret  escape  from 
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ihe  carriage — my  precipitate  entrance  into  the  first 
place  I  could  find,  not  to  speak  of  the  privacy  I  observed 
by  not  mixing  with  the  passengers  in  the  mail  packet^ 
but  keeping  myself  estranged  from  all  observation  in  the 
captain's  cabin?  Here,  too,  was  the  secret  of  the 
skipper's  politeness  to  me:  he  saw  the  bag,  and  believed 
me  to  be  a  Foreign-ofBce  messenger,  and  this  was  his 
meaning,  as  he  said,  "I  can  answer  for  him  he  can't 
delay  mnch  here."  Yes;  this  was  the  entire  mystifica- 
tion by  which  I  obtained  his  favour,  his  politeness,  and 
his  protection.  What  was  to  be  done  in  this  exigency  ? 
Had  the  waiter  not  seen  the  bag,  and  with  the  instincts 
of  his  craft  calmly  perosed  the  address  on  it,  I  believe, 
nay,  I  am  quite  convinced,  I  should  have  burned  it  and 
its  contents  on  the  spot.  The  thought  of  his  evidence 
against  me  in  the  event  of  a  discovery,  however,  entirely 
routed  this  notion,  and,  after  a  brief  consideration,  I 
resolved  to  convey  the  bag  to  its  destination,  and  trump 
up  the  most  plausible  explanation  I  could  of  the  way  it 
came  into  my  possession.  His  excellency,  I  reasoned, 
will  doubtless  be  too  delighted  to  receive  his  despatches 
to  inquire  very  minutely  as  to  the  means  by  which  they 
were  recovered,  nor  is  it  quite  impossible  that  he  may 
feel  bound  to  mark  my  zeal  for  the  public  service  by 
some  token  of  recognition.  This  was  a  pleasant  turn  to 
give  to  my  thoughts,  and  I  took  it  with  all  the  avidity  of 
my  peculiar  temperament.     *'  Yes,"  thought  I,  '*  it  is  just 
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ont  of  ttrivial  incidents  like  this  a  man's  fortune  is  made 
in  life.  For  one  man  who  monnts  to  greatness  by  the 
great  entrance  and  the  state  staircase,  ten  thousand  slip 
in  hy  'la  petite  Porte.'  It  is,  in  fistct,  only  by  these 
chances  that  obscure  genius  obtains  acknowledgment. 
How,  for  example,  should  this  great  diplomatist  know 
Potts  if  some  accident  should  not  throw  them  together  P 
Baleigh  flung  his  laced  jacket  in  a  puddle,  and  for  his 
reward  he  got  a  proud  Queen's  favour.  A  village 
apothecary  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  visiting  the  state 
apartments  at  the  Pavilion  when  George  the  Fourth  was 
seized  with  a  fit;  he  bled  him,  brought  him  back  to  con- 
sciousness, and  made  him  laugh  by  his  genial  and  quaint 
hnmour.  The  king  took  a  fancy  to  him,  named  him  his 
physician,  and  made  his  fortune.  I  have  often  heard  it 
remarked  by  men  who  have  seen  much  of  life,  that 
nobody,  not  one,  goes  through  the  world  without  two  or 
three  such  opportunities  presenting  themselves.  The 
careless,  the  indolent,  the  unobservant,  and  the  idle, 
either  fail  to  remark,  or  are  too  alow  to  profit  by  them. 
The  sharp  fellows,  on  the  contrary,  see  in  such  incidents 
all  that  they  need  to  lead  them  to  success.  Into  which 
of  these  categories  yon  are  to  enter.  Potts,  let  this 
incident  decide." 

Having  by  a  reference  to  my  John  Murray  ascertained 
the  whereabouts  of  the  capital  of  Hesse-Kalbbratenstadt, 
I  took  my  place  at  once  on  the  rail  for  Cologne,  reading 
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myself  up  on  ittf  beauty  and  its  belongings  aa  I  wetak 
There  ia,  however,  snoh  a  dreary  sameness  in  these  small 
dncal  states,  that  I  am  ashamed  to  say  how  little  I 
gleaned  of  anything  distincthre  in  the  case  before  ma 
The  re^^ning  sovereign  was  of  ooorse  married  to  a  grand- 
dnchess  of  Russia,  and  he  lived  at  a  country  seat  called 
Lndwig's  Lust^  or  Carl's  Lust|  as  it  might  be,  ^  took  little 
interest  in  polities'* — ^how  shoioLld  heP — and  ''passed 
much  of  his  time  in  mechanical  pursuits,  in  which  he  had 
attained  considerable  proficiency;"  in  other  wordS|  he  waa 
a  middle-aged  gentleman,  fond  of  his  pipe,  and  with  a 
taste  for  carpentry.  Some  sort  of  connection  widi  our 
own  royal  family  had  been  the  pretext  for  having  a 
resident  minister  at  his  court,  though  what  he  was  to  do 
when  he  was  there  seemed  not  so  easy  to  s^.  Bvte 
John,  glorious  John,  was  puzzled  how  to  make  i^  reapeet» 
able  half-page  out  of  his  capital,  though  there  was  a 
dome  in  the  Byzantine  style,  witib  an  altar-piece  by  Peter 
Ton  Grys,  the  angels  in  the  corner  being  added  after* 
wards  by  Hans  Ludors ;  and  there  waa  a  Hof  Theain^ 
and  an  excellent  imi,  the  **^  Schwein^"  by  Kranmi,  where 
the  sausages  of  heme  mamifaotare  were  highly  reconu 
mendable,  no  leas  than  a  table  wine  of  the  hosf  s  vine^ 
yard,  called  "  Magenschmerzer,''  and  whichy  Muca^ 
ad&,  would  doubtless,  if  known,  find  many  admorers  in 
England;  and  lastly,  but  far  from  leastly,  there  wba  a 
Mnsik  Garten,  where  popular  pieces  were  performed  very 
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finely  by  an  excellent  German  band,  and  to  Whieb  prom^ 
tiade,  all  tbe  faahion  of  the  oapifcal  nighlily  resorted. 

I  give  yon  all  these  details,  respected  reader,  jnst  as  I 
got  ihem  in  my  ^  Northern  Germany,^''  and  not  intending 
to  obtmde  any  further  description  of  my  own  upon  yomj 
for  who,  I  would  ask,  conld  amplify  upon  bis  Handbook  ? 
What  remains  to  be  noted  after  John  has  taken  the 
inventory  ?  has  be  forgotten  a  nail  or  a  saint's  shin-bone? 
With  him  for  a  guide,  a  man  may  feel  that  be  has  done 
liis  Europe  oonscientionsly ;  and  though  it  be  bard  to 
'ftreaeure  up  all  the  bard  names  of  poeta,  painters,  priests^ 
mod  warriors,  it  is  not  worsp  than  botany,  azid  about  as 
profitable. 

For  the  same  reason  that  I  have  given  above,  I  spare 
wj  reader  all  i^e  circnmstanoes  of  my  journey,  my  diffi- 
ooliies  about  carriage,  my  embarrassments  about  steam. 
boats  and  cab  fares,  which  were  all  of  the  order  that 
Brown  and  Jones  have  experienced,  are  experiencing,  and 
-will  continne  to  experience*  till  the  arrival  of  that 
jmlleimiary  period  when  we  shall  all  converse  in  any 
tongue  we  please. 

It  was  at  nigbtfiiU  that  I  drove  mto  Ealbbratenstadt^ 
jny  postilion  announcing  my  advent  at  the  gates,  and  all 
the  way  to  the  Plats  where  the  inn  stood,  by  a  volley  of 
whip^acackings  which  might  have  announced  a  grand- 
dnke  or  a  pruna  donna.  Somo  casements  were  hastily 
opened  as  we  rumbled  along,  and  the  guests  of  a  caf^ 
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issaed  hurriedly  into  the  street  to  watcH  ns,  bat  these 
demonstrations  over,  I  gained  the  ^Schwein"  withoat 
farther  notice,  and  descended. 

Herr  Kramm  looked  saspicionsly  at  the  small  amonnt 
of  luggage  of  the  traveller  who  arrived  by  "  extra  post^" 
bnt,  like  an  honest  German,  he  was  not  one  to  form  rash 
judgments,  and  so  he  showed  me  to  a  comfortable  apart- 
ment,  and  took  my  orders  for  sapper  in  all  respectfalneas. 
He  waited  npon  me  also  at  my  meal,  and  gave  me 
opportnnity  for  conversation.  While  I  ate  my  Carbonado 
mit  Kartoffel-Salad,  therefore,  I  learned  that,  being 
already  nine  o'clock,  it  was  &r  too  late  an  hoar  to 
present  myself  at  the  English  Embassy — ^for  so  he 
designated  oar  minister's  residence;  that  at  this  advanced 
period  of  thp  night  there  were  bat  few  citizens  oat  of 
their  beds :  the  ducal  candle  was  always  extingruished  at 
half-past  eight,  and  only  roisterers  and  revellers  kept  it 
np  much  later.  My  first  surprise  over,  I  owned  I  liked 
all  this.  It  smacked  of  that  simple  patriarchal  existence 
I  had  so  long  yearned  after.  Let  the  learned  explain  i% 
but  there  is,  I  assert,  something  in  the  early  hours  of  a 
people  that  guarantee  habits  of  simplicity,  thrift,  and 
order.  It  is  all  very  well  to  say  that  people  can  be  as 
wicked  at  eight  in  the  evening  as  at  two  or  three  in  the 
morning ;  that  crime  cares  little  for  the  dock,  nor  does 
vice  respect  the  chronometer;  but  does  experience 
confirm  this,  and  are  not  the  small  hoars  notorious  for 
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the  amallest  moralities?  The  grand-dnke,  who  is  hat 
asleep  at  nine,  is  scarcely  disturbed  by  dreanis  of  omelties 
fco  his  people.  The  police  minister,  who  takes  his  bed^ 
room  candle  at  the  same  hour,  is  seldom  harassed  by 
devising  new  schemes  of  torture  for  his  victima  I 
Bofifered  my  host  to  talk  largely  of  his  town  and  its 
people,  and  probably  such  a  listener  rarely  presented 
himself,  for  he  certainly  improved  the  occasion.  He 
assured  me,  with  a  gravity  that  vonohed  for  the  con- 
viction, that  the  capital,  though  by  no  means  so  dear  as 
London  or  Paris,  contained  much  if  not  all  these  more 
pretentious  cities  could  boast  There  was  a  court,  a 
theatre,  a  promenade,  a  public  fountain,  and  a  new  gaol, 
one  of  the  largest  in  all  Germany.  Jenny  Lind  had  once 
song  at  the  opera  on  her  way  to  Vienna ;  and  to  prove  how 
they  sympathised  in  every  respect  with  greater  centres  of 
population,  when  the  cholera  raged  at  Berlin,  they,  too, 
lost  about  four  hundred  of  their  townsfolk.  Lastly,  he 
mentioned,  and  this  boastfully,  that  though  neither  want- 
ing organs  of  public  opinion,  nor  men  of  adequate  ability 
to  guide  them,  the  Kalbbrateners  had  never  mixed  them- 
selves up  in  politics,  but  prondly  maintained  that  calm 
and  dignified  attitude  which  Europe  would  one  day 
appreciate ;  that  is,  if  she  ever  arrived  at  the  crowning 
knowledge  of  the  benefit  of  letting  her  difierences  be 
decided  by  some  impartial  umpire. 

More  than  once,  as  I  heard  him,  I  muttered  to  myself^ 
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•  Potto,  tfiis  is  the  very  spot  yon  have  sought  for;  here 
is  all  the  traaqnil  simplicity  of  <^e  village,  with  the 
elevated  cnltnre  of  a  great  oity.  Here  are  sagea  and 
philosophers  clad  in  homespon,  Beauty  herself  in  linsey- 
wolsey.  Here  there  are  no  vulgar  rivalries  of  riches^ 
no  contests  in  fine  clothes,  no  opposing  armies  of  yellow 
plnsh.  Men  are  great  hy  their  faculties,  not  in  their 
flunkeys.  How  elevated  must  be  the  tone  of  their 
thoughto,  the  style  of  their  conversation,  and  what  a 
Inoky  accident  it  was  that  led  yon  to  that  goal  to  whidh 
all  your  wishes  and  hopes  have  been  ooaverging! — ^For 
how  much  can  a  man  live — a  single  gentleman  lilse 
myself— here  in  yoor  city  ?  "  asked  I  of  my  host 

He  sat  down  at  this,  and  filling  himself  a  large 
goblet  Off  my  wine — ^the  last  in  the  bottle — he  prepared 
for  a  lengthy  stance.  ''First  of  all,**  said  he,  ''how 
would  he  wish  to  UveP  Would  he  desire  to  mingle  in 
our  best  circles,  equal  to  any  in  Europe,  to  know  Herr 
▼i>n  Kmgwitz,  and  the  Onandige  Frau  von  SteinhaltzP  '* 

"Well,  thought  I,  "these  be  &ir  ambitiona.*'  And 
I  said,  "Yes,  both  of  them.'* 

"And  to  be  on  the  list  of  the  ooort  dinners?  There 
are  two  yearly,  one  at  Easter,  the  other  on  his  highness'a 
birthday,  whom  may  providence  long  protect!  '* 

"  To  this  also  might  he  aspirei*' 

"And  to  have  a  stall  at  the  Grand  Opera,  and  a 
carriage  to  return  visits — twice  in  carnival  time— and 
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to  live  in  a  handflome  quarter,  and  dine  erery  day  at 
oar  table  dlidte  here  wiUi  General  yon  Benlwite  and 
the  Hofraih  von  Schlaffriohter?  A  life  like  this  is 
oostlyy  and  woold  scarcely  he  comprised  nnder  two 
thousand  florins  a  year.'* 

How  my  heart  hounded  at  the  notion  of  refinement| 
caltnre,  elevated  minds,  and  polished  habits:  '^soience,'* 
indeed,  and  the  ''musical  glasses,**  all  for  one  hundred 
and  sixty  pounds  per  annum, 

''It  is  not  imjirobable  that  you  will  see  me  your 
guest  for  many  a  day  to  come,**  said  I,  as  I  ordered 
another  bottle,  and  of  a  more  generous  vintage^  to 
honour  the  occasion.  My  host  offered  no  opposition  to 
my  oonvivial  projects — nay,  he  aided  them  by  saying, 

"If  you  have  really  an  appreciation  for  something 
super-excellent  in  wine,  and  wish  to  taste  what  Freili- 
grath  calls  'der  Deutschen  Nectar/  I*U  go  and  fetch 
you  a  bottla** 

"  Bring  it  by  all  means,*'  said  L  And  away  he  went 
on  his  mission. 

"Providence  blessed  me  with  two  hands,"  said  he^  as 
he  re-entered  the  room,  "and  I  have  brought  two  flasks 
of  Lieb  Herzenthaler.** 

There  is  something  very  artistic  in  the  way  your 
picture-dealer,  having  brushed  away  the  dust  from  a 
Miens  or  a  Gerard  Dow,  places  the  work  in  a  favonrite 
light  before  you,  and  then  stands  to  watch  the  effect  on 
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yonr  oonntenanoe.  So,  two,  will  your  man  of  rare 
tnftnnscripts  and  Hlaminatod  missalB  offtt*  to  your  notiod 
Bome  illegible  treaemre  of  the  fourth  century ;  but  tbeee 
are  nothing  to  the  mysteriQus  solemnily  of  him  who, 
uncorking  a  bottle  of  rare  wine,  waito  to  note  the 
▼aiying  sensatioae  of  your  first  enjoyment  down  to 
your  perfect  eoBtasy. 

I  tried  to  perform  my  part  of  the  piece  with  oreditk 
I  looked  long  at  the  amber-coloured  liquet*  in  the  glass, 
I  sni Ad  it  and  smiled  approvingly ;  the  host  amiled  too^ 
and  said  ''Ja/'  Not  another  syllable  did  he  utter,  bat 
how  exprassivo  was  that  ""Ja!"  ''Ja''  meant,  Tos 
are  right,  Potts,  it  is  the  veritable  wine  of  1764, 
bottled  for  the  Hensog  Lad  wig's  marriage;  every  drop 
of  it  is  prioelesa  Mark  the  odour  how  it  perfomes 
the  air  aroand  U8;  rega^  the  colour — ^the  golden  hair 
of  Tenoa  ean  alone  rival  it ;  see  how  the  oily  globules 
cling  to  the  glass ! "     "  Ja"  meant  all  this,  and  mora 

As  I  drank  off  my  glass,  I  was  sorely  puzzled  by  the 
precise  expression  in  which  to  couch  my  approval;  bat 
be  supplied  it  and  said,  '^  Is  it  not  G5ttlicli  P  "  and  I  said 
it  imw  OotUich;  and  while  we  finished  the  two  bottles, 
this  solitary  phrase  sufficed  for  oonverse  between  oa^ 
*^  Oottlich"  being  uttered  by  each  as  he  drained  hia  glass, 
and  Gottlieb  being  re-echoed  by  his  companion, 
'  There  is  great  wisdom  in  reducing  our  admiration  to 
a  word;  giving,  as  it  were,  a  cognate  number  to  oar 
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ertimaie  of  aajiihmg.  Wherever  we  amplify  we  nsnally 
Uonder:  we  employ  epilihetB  that  disagree,  or,  in  even 
lees  questionable  taste,  soar  into  extravaganoes  that  axe 
absurd.  Besides,  our  moods  of  highest  enjoyment  are 
not  snch  as  dispose  to  talkatiyeness :  the  eostasy  that  is 
jDOst  entiiralling  is  self-contained.  Who  on  looking  at 
M  glorions  landscape  does  not  feel  the  insnfTerable  bathos 
0f  the  descriptive  enthusiast  beside  him  P  How  g^tefbl 
would  he  own  himself  if  he  would  be  satisfied  wiih  one 
word  for  his  admiration.  And  if  one  needs  this  calm 
repose,  this  unbroken  peace,  for  the  enjoyment  of  scenery, 
isqually  is  it  applicable  to  our  appreciation  of  a  curious 
wine.  I  have  no  recollection  that  any  farther  oonver* 
satbn  passed  between  ps,  but  I  have  never  ceased,  an4 
most  probably  never  shall  cease,  to  have  a  perfect 
memory  of  the  pleasant  ramble  of  my  thoughts  as  I 
sat  there  sipping,  sipping.  I  pondered  long  over  a 
plan  of  settling  down  in  this  place  for  life,  by  what 
jneans  I  could  realise  sufficient  to  live  in  that  elevated 
sphere  the  host  spoke  of.  If  Potts  p^re — I  mean  my 
fiitfaer — ^were  to  learn  that  I  was  received  in  the  highest 
oiroles,  admitted  to  all  that  was  most  socially  exclusive^ 
would  he  be  induced  to  make  an  adequate  provision  for 
meP  He  was  an  ambitious  and  a  worldly  man;  would 
he  see  in  these  beginnings  of  mine  the  seeds  of  future 
greatness  P  Fathers,  I  well  knew,  are  splendidly 
generous  to  their  successful   children,  and  "ihe  poor 
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they  send  empty  away."  It  is  so  pleasant  to  aid  him 
who  does  not  need  assistance,  and  such  a  hopeless  task 
to  he  always  saving  him  who  wiU  be  drowned. 

My  first  care,  therefore,  should  he  to  impress  upon  my 
parent  the  appropriateness  of  his  contributing  his  share 
to  what  already  was  an  accomplished  success.  '*  Wishing, 
as  the  French  say,  to  make  you  a  part  in  my  triumph, 
dear  father,  I  write  these  lioes."  How  I  picture  him  to 
my  mind's  eye  as  he  reads  this,  running  frantically  about 
to  his  neighbours,  and  saying,  "  I  have  got  a  letter  from 
Algy — strange  boy — but  as  I  always  foresaw,  with  great 
stuff  in  him,  very  remarkable  abilities.  See  what  he  has 
done !  struck  out  a  perfect  line  of  his  own  in  life;  just  the 
0ort  of  thing  genius  alone  can  do.  He  went  off  from  this 
one  morning  by  way  of  a  day's  excursion,  never  returned 
— ^never  wrote.  All  my  efforts  to  trace  him  were  in  vain. 
I  advertised,  and  offered  rewards,  did  everything,  without 
success;  and  now,  after  all  this  long  interval,  comes  a  let- 
ter by  this  morning's  post  to  tell  me  that  he  is  well,  happy, 
and  prosperous.  He  is  settled,  it  appears,  in  a  German 
capital  with  a  hard  name,  a  charming  spot^  with  every 
accessory  of  enjoyment  in  it :  men  of  the  highest  culture, 
and  women  of  most  graceful  and  attractive  manneirs;  as 
be  himself  writes,  '  the  elegance  of  a  parisian  scdon  added 
to  the  wisdom  of  the  professor's  cabinet'  Here  is  Algy 
living  with  all  that  is  highest  in  rank  and  most  dis- 
tinguished in  station ;  the  favoured  guest  of  the  prince, 
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the  bosom  frieod  of  the  English  minister;  his  advioe  sought 
to^^  his  oonnsel  ashed  in  every  difficulty ;  trasted  in  the 
most  important  state  offices,  and  taken  into  the  most  secret 
ootmcils  of  the  dachy.  Though  the  requirements  of  his 
station  make  heavy  demands  upon  his  means,  very  little 
help  from  me  will  enable  him  to  maintain  a  position  which 
a  &w  years  more  will  have  consolidated  into  a  rank  re* 
oognised  throughout  Europe."  Would  the  flintiest  of 
Others,  would  the  most  primitive  rock-hear|ied  of  parents 
resist  an  appeal  like  this?  It  is  no  hand  to  rescue  from 
the  waves  is  sought,  but  a  little  finger  to  help  to  affluence, 
^  Of  course  you'll  do  it,  Potts,  and  do  it  liberally;  the  boy 
is  a  credit  to  yon.  He  will  place  your  name  where  you 
never  dreamed  to  see  it.  What  do  you  mean  to  settle  on 
him?  Above  all  things,  no  stinginess 4  don't  disgust 
him." 

I  hear  these  and  such-like  on  every  hand;  even  the 
most  close-fisted  and  miserly  of  our  acquaintances  will  be 
generous  of  their  friend's  money ;  and  I  think  I  hear  the 
sage  remarks  with  which  they  season  advioe  with  touch-* 
ing  allusions  to  that  well-known  ship  that  was  lost  for 
want  of  a  small  ontlay  in  tar.  '*  Come  down  handsomely^ 
Potta,"  says  a  resolute  man,  who  has  sworn  never  to  pay 
a  sixpence  of  his  son's  debts.  ^  What  better  use  can  we 
make  of  our  hoardings  than  to  render  our  young  people 
happy  ?"  I  don't  like  the  man  who  says  this,  but  I  like 
his  sentiments ;  and  I  am  much  pleased  when  he  goes  on 
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io  remarlc  that ^' there  is  no  sooh  good  investment  as  what 
establishes  a  sacoessfol  soa  Be  prond  of  the  boj,  Potto^ 
and  thank  your  stars  that;  he  had  a  soul  above  senna,  and 
a  spirit  above  sal  volatile !" 

'  As  I  invent  all  this  plaj  of  dialogue  for  myself,  and 
picture  the  speakers  before  me,  I  oome  at  last  to  a  small 
peevish  little  fellow  named  Lynch,  a  merchant  taUor,  who 
lived  next  door  to  ns,  and  ei\]oyed  much  of  my  father^e 
eonfidenoe.  "  So,  they  tell  me  yon  have  heard  from  that 
runaway  of  yours,  Potts.  Is  it  trua  What  &oe  does  he 
put  upon  his  disgraceful  conduct  ?  What  became  of  the 
livery-stable-keeper's  horse  ?  Did  he  sell  him,  or  ride  him 
to  death?  A  bad  business  if  he  should  ever  come  back 
again,  which,  of  course,  he's  too  wise  for.  And  where  is 
lie  now,  and  what  is  he  at  ?" 

'^You  may  read  this  letter,  Mr.  Lynch,"  replies  my 
&ther;  ^he  is  one  who  can  speak  for  himselt"  And 
Lynch  reads  and  sniggers,  and  reads  again.  I  see  him  aa 
plainly  as  if  he  were  but  a  yard  from  me.  ^  I  never  heard 
of  this  ducal  capital  before,"  he  begins,  **  but  I  suppose 
it's  like  the  rest  of  them — little  obscure  dens  of  preten- 
tious poverty,  plenty  of  ceremony,  and  very  littie  to  eak 
How  did  he  find  it  out  ?    What  brought  him  there  ?" 

**  Yon  have  his  letter  before  yon,  sir,"  says  my  parent^ 
proudly.  ^  Algernon  Sydney  is,  I  imagine^  quite  compe- 
tent to  explain  what  relates  to  his  own  affairs." 

**  Oh,  perfectly,  perfectly  ^  only  that  I  cai^'t  really  maka^ 
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out  how  be  first  came  to  ibis  place,  nor  what  it  is  that 
he  does  there  now  that  he's  in  it** 

My  father  hastily  snatches  the  letter  fiom  his  hand% 
and  runs  his  eye  rapidly  along  to  catch  the  passage  which 
shall  confute  the  objector  and  cover  him  with  shame  and 
oonfosion.  He  cannot  find  it  at  once.  "  It  is  thi&  No, 
it  is  on  this  side.  Verystrangei  yexy  singular  indeed; 
but  as  Algernon  must  have  told  me — '**  Alas !  no,  father, 
he  has  not  told  you,  and  lor  the  simple  reason  that  he 
does  not  know  it  himself.  For  thongh  I  mentioned  with 
becoming  pride  the  prominent  stations  Irishmen  now  hold 
in  most  of  the  great  states  of  Earope,  and  pointed  to 
O'Donnell  in  Spain,  Mac  Mahon  in  France,  and  the  Field* 
Marshal  Nugent  in  Austria,  I  utterly  forgot  to  designate 
the  high  post  occupied  by  Potts  in  the  Duchy  of  Hesse 
Elalbbratenstadt  To  determine  what  this  should  be  was 
now  of  imminent  importance,  and  I  gave  myself  up  to 
the  solution  with  a  degree  of  intentness  and  an  amount  of 
eonoentraUon  that  set  me  off  sound  asleepi 

Yes,  benevolent  reader,  I  will  confess  it,  questions  of  a 
complicated  character  have  always  affected  me,  as  the 
inside  of  a  letter  seems  to  have  struck  Tony  Lumkin— 
''all  bosi.**  I  start  with  the  most  loyal  desire  to  be 
acute  and  penetrating ;  I  set  myself  to  my  task  with  as 
honest  a  disposition  to  do  my  best  as  ever  man  did ;  I 
■ay,  '*Now,  Potts,  no  self-indulgence,  no  skulking;  here 
is  a  knotty  problem,  here  is  a  case  for  yoor  best  facalties 
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in  tbeir  sHarpest  exercise ;"  and  if  any  one  come  in  upon 
me  abont  ten  minutes  after  this  resolve,  he  will  see  a  man 
who  could  beat  Sancho  Panza  in  sleeping ! 

Of  course  this  tendency  has  often  cost  me  dearly ;  I 
have  missed  appointments,  forgotten  assignations,  lost 
friends  through  it.  My  character,  too,  has  suffered, 
many  deeming  me  insupportably  indolent,  a  sluggard 
quite  unfit  for  any  active  employment.  Others,  more 
mercifully  hinting  at  some  **  cerebral  cause,"  have  done 
me  equal  damage ;  but  there  happily  is  an  obverse  on 
the  medal,  and  to  this  somnolency  do  I  ascribe  much  of 
the  gentleness  and  all  the  romance  of  my  nature.  It  is 
your  sleepy  man  is  ever  benevolent,  he  loves  ease  and 
quiet  for  others  as  for  himself.  What  he  cultivates  is  the 
tranquil  mood  that  leads  to  slumber,  and  the  calm  that 
sustains  it.  The  very  operations  of  the  mind  in  sleep  are 
broken,  incoherent,  undelineated — -just  like  the  waking 
occupations  of  an  idle  man ;  they  are  thoughts  that  cost 
so  little  to  manufacture,  that  he  can  afford  to  be  lavish  of 
them.    And  now — ^Good-night ! 
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CHAPTER  Xni. 

Bbkakiast  OTer,  I  took  a  walk  throagH  ihe  towxL  Though 
in  a  measore  prepared  for  a  scene  of  nnbostling  quietude 
and  tranqnililyy  I  must  own  that  the  air  of  repose  around, 
fSetr  surpassed  all  I  had  imagined.  The  streets  through 
which  I  sauntered  were  grass-grown  and  untrodden;  the 
shops  were  but  half  open;  not  an  equipage,  nor  eyen  a 
horseman  was  to  be  seen.  In  the  Flatz,  where  a  sort  of 
fruit-market  was  held,  a  few  vendors  of  grapes,  peaches, 
and  melons  sat  under  large  crimson  umbrellas,  but  there 
seemed  few  purchasers,  except  a  passing  schoolboy,  care- 
fully scanning  the  temptations  in  which  he  was  about  to 
inyest  his  kreutzer. 

The  most  remarkable  feature  of  the  place,  however,  and 
it  is  one  which,  through  a  certain  significance,  has  always 
held  its  place  in  my  memory,  was  that,  go  where  one 
would,  the  palace  of  the  grand-duke  was  sure  to  finish  the 
view  at  one  extremity  of  the  street  In  fact,  every  alley 
converged  to  this  one  centre,  and  the  royal  residence  stood 
like  the  governor's  chamber  in  a  panopticon  gaol.    Theie 
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did  my  mind  for  many  a  day  piotnre  him  sittLag  like  a 
huge  spider  watching  the  incantions  insects  that  per- 
meated his  weh.  I  imagined  him  fat,  indolent^  and 
apathetic,  bat  yet,  with  a  gaoler's  instincts,  ever  mindful 
of  every  stir  and  movement  of  the  prisoners  below. 
With  a  veiy  ordinary  telescope  he  mast  be  master  of 
ever^hing  that  went  on,  and  the  homblest  incident  could 
not  escape  his  notica  Was  it  the  conscioasness  of  this 
sorveillanoe  that  made  every  one  keep  the  hoase?  Was 
it  the  feeling  that  the*'  Gross  Herzogliche**  eye  never  left 
them,  that  prevented  men  being  abroad  in  the  streets  and 
abont  their  affairs  as  in  other  places  P  I  half  suspected 
this,  and  set  to  work  imagining  a  state  of  society  thus 
scanned  and  scrntimsed.  But  that  the  general  aspect  of 
the  town  so  palpably  proclaimed  the  absence  of  all  trade 
and  industry,  I  might  have  compared  the  whole  to  a  glass 
hive ;  but  they  were  all  drones  that  dwelt  there,  there  was 
not  one  **  basy  bee  "  in  the  whole  of  them. 

While  I  rambled  thoa  carelessly  along,  I  came  in  fiont 
of  a  sort  of  garden  fenced  from  the  street  by  an  iron  rail, 
ing.  The  laurel,  and  arbutus,  and  even  the  oleander,  were 
there,  gracefully  blending  a  varied  foliage,  and  contrasting 
in  their  luxuriant  liberty  so  pleasantly  with  the  dull 
miiformity  outside.  Finding  a  gate  wide  open,  I  strolled 
in,  and  gave  myself  up  to  the  delicious  enjoyment  of  tiie 
spot.  As  I  was  deliberating  whether  this  was  a  public 
garden  or  not,  I  fonnd  jnyself  before  a  long,  low,  villa- 
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'V3sA  bailditig,  with  a  colonnade  in  front.  Over  {he 
fiHionaice  was  a  large  shield,  which  on  nearer  approach 
X  recognised  to  contain  the  arms  of  England.  This, 
therefore^  was  the  legation,  the  residence  of  our  minisfcer, 
Bir  Shalley  Doubleton.  I  felt  a  very  British  pride  and 
aatisfaction  to  see  our  representative  lodged  so  splendidly. 
With  all  the  taxpayer's  sentiment  in  my  heart,  I  r^oiced 
to  think  that  he  who  personated  the  nation  should,  in 
ftll  his  belongings,  typify  the  wealth,  the  style,  and  the 
\^randenr  of  England,  and  in  the  ardonr  of  this 
enthusiasm,  I  hastened  back  to  the  iim  for  the  despatch- 
bag- 
Armed  with  this,  and  a  card,  I  soon  presented  myself 
at  the  door.  On  the  card  I  had  written,  '*  Mr.  Pottinger 
presents  his  respectful  compliments,  and  requests  his 
-ezc^enoy  will  favour  him  with  an  audience  of  a  few 
minutes  for  an  explanation.*' 

I  had  made  up  my  mind  to  state  that  my  servant,  in 
removmg  my  smaller  luggage  from  the  train,  had 
accidentally  carried  off  this  Foreign  Office  bag,  which, 
though  at  considerable  inconvenience,  I  had  travelled 
much  out  of  my  way  to  restore  in  person,  I  had 
inactised  tiiis  explanation  as  I  dressed  in  the  morning, 
I  had  twice  rehearsed  it  to  an  orange-tree  in  the  garden, 
before  which  I  had  bowed  till  my  back  ached,  and  I 
rCvicied  myself  perfect  in  my  part  It  would,  I  confess, 
bave  been  a  great  relief  to  me  to  have  had  only  the 
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slightest  knowledge  of  the  great  personage  before  whom 
I  was  about  to  present  myself,  to  bave  known  was  be 
short  or  tall,  young  or  old,  solemn  or  easy-mannered, 
bad  he  a  loud  voice  and  an  imperious  tone,  or  was  he 
of  the  soft  and    silky  order  of  his  craft.      Td  have 
willingly  entertained  his  "gentleman**  at  a  moderate 
repast  for  some  information  on  these  points,  but  there 
was  no  time  for  the  inquiry,  and  so  I  rang  boldly  at  ihe 
bell.    The  door  opened  of  itself  at  the  summons,  and 
I  found  myself  in  a  large  hall  with  a  plaster  cast  of 
the  Laocoon,  and  nothing  else.    I  tried  several  of  the 
doors  on  eithw  side,  but  they  were  all  locked.     A  very 
handsome  and  spacious  stair  of  white  marble  led  up 
from  the  middle  of   the  hall,  but    I    hesitated  about 
ventuxing  to  ascend  this,  and  once  more  repaired  to  the 
bell  outside,  and  repeated  my  sunmions.     The  loud  clang 
re-echoed  through  the  arehed  hall,  the  open  door  gave 
a  responaiye  shake,  and  that  was  all.     No  one  came; 
everything  was  sHll  as  before.     I  was  rather  chagrined 
at  this.    The  personal  inconvenience  was  less  offensive 
than  the  feeling  how  foreignera  would  comment  on  such 
want  of  propriety,  what  censures  they  would  pass  on 
such  an  ill-arranged  household.     I  rang  again,  this  time 
with  an  energy  that  made  the  door  strike  some  of  the 
plaster  from  the  wall,  and,  with  a  noise  like  cannon, 
"What  the  hangman"— I  am  translating— " is  all  this?** 
cried  a  voice  thick  with  passion;   and,  on  looking  up,  I 
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saw  a  rather  elderly  man,  with  a  quantiiy  of  early  yellow 
hair,  frowning  savagely  on  me  from  the  balcony  over  the 
stair.  He  made  no  sign  of  coming  down,  bat  gazed 
sternly  at  me  from  his  .eminence. 

'*Can  I  see  his  excellency  the  minister?"  said  I,  with 
dignity. 

**  Not  if  you  stop  down  there,  not  if  you  continue  to 
ring  the  bell  like  an  alarm  for  fire,  not  if  you  won't  take 
the  trouble  to  come  up-stairs." 

I  slowly  began  the  ascent  at  these  words,  pondering 
what  sort  of  a  master  snch  a  man  must  needs  have.  As 
I  gained  the  top,  I  found  myself  in  front  of  a  very  short, 
very  fat  man,  dressed  in  a  suit  of  striped  gingham,  like 
an  over  plethoric  zebra,  and  wheezing  painfoUy,  in  part 
from  asthma,  in  part  from  agitation.     He  began  again :    . 

"What  the  hangman  do  you  mean  by  such « a  row? 
Have  you  no  manners,  no  education  p  Where  were  yon 
brought  up  that  you  enter  a  dwelling-house  like  a  city  in 
storm  P" 

**Vnio  is  this  insolent  creature  that  dares  to  address 
me  in  this  wise  P  What  ignorant  menial  can  have  so  &r 
forgotten  my  rank  and  his  insignificance?" 

^ril  tell  you  all  that  presently,"  said  he;  '* there's  his 
excellency's  bell."  And  he  bustled  away,  as  fast  as  his 
unwieldy  size  would  permit,  to  his  master's  room. 

I  was  outraged  and  indignant.  There  was  I,  Potts — 
210,  Pottinger — ^Algernon  Sydney  Pottinger — on  my  way 
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to  Italy  and  Greeoe^  taming  from  my  direct  road  to 
oonaign  with  safety  a  despatoh-bag  which  many  a  less 
coiiBcientioiis  man  would  have  chucked  out  of  his  carriage 
window  and  forgotten — ^there  I  stood  to  be  insulted  by  a 
miserable  stone-poliahingy  floor-scrabbingy  carpet-twig- 
ging HaosknechtP  Was  this  to  be  borne?  was  it  to  be 
endured?  Was  a  man  of  station,  family,  and  attain* 
ments,  to  be  the  object  of  snob  indignity  ?  " 

Just  as  I  had  uttered  this  speech  aloud,  a  vwy  genfle 
voice  addressed  me,  saying : 

"  Perhaps  I  can  assist  you  ?  Will  you  be  good  enough 
.to  say  what  you  want?** 

I  started  suddenly,  looked  up,  and  whom  should  I  see 
before  me  bat  that  Miss  Herbert,  the  beautifnl  girl  in 
deep  mourning  that  I  had  met  at  Milford,  and  who 
now,  in  the  same  pale  lovelinessy  turned  on  me  a  look  of 
kind  and  gentle  meaning. 

*^Do  you  remember  me?"  said  I,  eagerly.  "Do  you 
remember  the  traveller — a  pale  young  man,  with  a 
Glengary  cap  and  a  plaid  overcoat — who  met  you  aii 
Milford?'* 

''Perfectly"  .said  she,  with  a  slight  twitch  about  the 
mouth  like  a  strt^gle  against  a  smile.  ''  Will  you  allow 
me  to  repay  you  now  for  your  politeness  then  ?  Do  you 
wish  to  see  his  excellency?" 

I'm  not  very  sure  what  it  was  I  replied,  but  I  know 
well    what    was   passing   through   my   head.     If  my 
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^ongbte  ocrald  have  spoken,  it  would  have  beea  in 
tills  wise: 

''Angel  of  loveliness,  I  don't  oare  a  brass  farthing 
for  his  excellency.  It  is  not  a  matter  of  the  slightest 
motnent  to  me  if  I  never  set  ejes  on  him.  Let  me  but 
speak  to  yon,  tell  jon  the  deep  impression  yon  have  made 
npon  my  heart;  how,  in  my  ardour  to  serve  yon,  I  have 
already  been  involved  in  an  altercation  that  might  have 
cost  me  my  life;  how  I  still  treasure  up  the  few  minutes 
I  passed  beside  you  as  the  Elysian  dream  of  all  mj 
life "" 

**1  am  certain,  sir,"  broke  sbe  in  while  I  spoke — I 
repeat^  I  know  not  what — *'I  am  certain,  sir,  that  yon 
never  came  here  to  mention  all  this  to  his  excellenoy.*' 

There  was  a  severe  gravity  in  the  way  that  she  said 
these  words  that  recalled  me  to  myself,  bat  not  to  any 
oonscioBSness  of  what  I  had  been  saying;  and  so,  in  my 
Biter  discomfiture,.  I  blundered  out  something  about  the 
lost  despatches  and  the  cause  of  my  coming. 

''If  you'll  wait  a  moment  here,"  said  she,  opening  a 
door  into  a  neatly  ftimisbed  room,  "  his  excellency  shall 
hear  of  your  wish  to  see  him."  ikid  before  I  could 
answer,  Bhb  was  gona 

I  was  now  alone^  but  in  what  wild  perplexity  and 
anxiety!  How  came  she  here?  What  could  be  the 
meaning  of  her  {M^esence  in  this  place?  The  minister 
was  an  unmarried  man,  so  much  m§  host  had  told  me. 
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How  tben  reoonoile  tliis  &ct  with  the  preaenoe  of  one 
who  had  left  England  bat  a  few  days  ago,  aa  some  said, 
to  be  a  goTorness  or  a  companion  P  Oh,  the  agony  of 
my  doubts,  the  terrible  agony  of  my  dire  misgivingBl 
What  a  world  of  iniquity  do  we  live  in,  what  yioe  and 
corruption  are  ever  around  us!  It  was  bat  a  year  or 
two  ago,  I  remember,  that  the  Times  newspaper  had 
exposed  the  nefarious  schemes  of  a  wretch  who  had 
deliberately  invented  a  plan  to  entrap  those  most  un- 
protected of  all  females.  The  adventures  of  this  villain 
had  become  part  of  the  police  literature  of  Europe. 
Young  and  attractive  creatures,  induced  to  come  abroad 
by  promises  of  the  most  seductive  kind,  had  been  robbed 
by  this  man  of  all  they  possessed,  and  deserted  here  and 
there  throughout  the  Continent.  I  was  so  horror, 
stricken  by  the  terrors  my  mind  had  so  suddenly  con- 
jured up,  that  I  could  not  acquire  the  calm  and  coolness 
requisite  for  a  process  of  reasoning.  My  over-active 
imagination,  as  usual,  went  off  with  me,  clearing 
obstacles  with  a  sweeping  stride,  and  steeple-chasing 
through  fisMst  as  though  it  were  only  a  gallop  over 
grass  land. 

''Poor  girl,  well  might  yon  look  confused  and  over- 
whelmed at  meeting  me!  well  might  the  flush  of  shame 
have  spread  over  your  neck  and  shoulders,  and  well 
might  you  have  hurried  away  from  the  presence  of  one 
who  had  known  you  in  the  days  of  year  happy  inno- 
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eenoe!'*  Fin  not  snre  that  I  didn't  imagine  I  had  been 
her  playfellow  in  childhood,  and  that  we  had  been 
brought  np  from  infancy  together.  My  mind  then 
addressed  itself  to  the  practical  question.  What  was  to 
be  done?  Was  I  to  torn  my  head  away  while  this 
iniquity  was  being  enacted?  was  I  to  go  on  my  way, 
forgetting  the  seeds  of  that  misery  whose  terrible  fruits 
must  one  day  be  a  shame  and  an  open  ignominy?  or 
was  I  to  arraign  this  man,  great  and  exalted  as  he  was^ 
and  say  to  him,  *'Is  it  thus  you  represent  before  the 
eyes  of  the  foreigner  the  virtues  of  that  England  we 
boast  to  be  the  model  of  all  morality  ?  Is  it  thus  you 
illustrate  the  habits  of  your  order  ?  Do  you  dare  to 
profane  what^  by  the  fiction  of  diplomacy,  is  called  the 
soil  of  your  countty,  by  a  life  that  you  dare  not  pursue 
at  home  ?  The  Parliament  shall  hear  of  it,  the  Times 
shall  ring  with  it;  that  magnificent  institution,  the 
oonmion  sense  of  England,  long  sick  of  what  is  called 
secret  diplomacy,  shall  learn  at  last  to  what  uses  are 
applied  the  wiles  and  snares  of  this  deceitful  crafty  its 
extraordinary  and  its  priyate  missions,  its  hurried  mes- 
sengers with  their  bags  of  corruption ^ 

I  was  well  "into  my  work,"  and  was  going  along 
slappingly,  when  a  very  trim  footman,  in  a  nankeen 
jacket,  said: 

"  If  you  will  come  this  way,  sir,  his  excellency  will  see 
you." 

VOL.  U  P 
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He  led  me  tbrongh  three  or  foar  talons  handsomely 
famished  and  ornamented  with  pictures,  the  most  C50n- 
gpicuons  of  which,  in  each  room,  was  a  life-siaed  portrait 
of  the  same  gentleman,  though  in  a  different  oostnme^- 
now  in  the  Windsor  uniform,  now  as  a  Guardsman,  and, 
lastly,  in  the  full  dress  of  the  diplomatio  order.  I  had 
but  time  to  guess  that  this  must  be  his  excellency,  when 
the  servant  announced  me  and  retired. 

It  is  in  deep  shame  that  I  own  that  the  aspect  of  the 
princely  apartments,  the  silence,  the  implied  awe  of  the 
footman's  subdued  words  as  he  spoke,  had  so  routed  all 
my  intentions  about  calling  his  excellency  to  account, 
that  I  stood  in  his  presence  timid  and  abashed.  It  is  an 
ignoble  confession  wrung  out  of  the  very  heart  of  my 
snobbery,  that  no  sooner  did  I  find  myself  before  that 
thin,  pale,  grey-headed  man,  who,  in  a  light  silk 
dressing-gown  and  slippers,  sat  writing  away,  than  I 
gave  up  my  brief  and  inwardly  resigned  my  place  as 
a  counsel  for  injured  innocence. 

He  never  raised  his  head  as  I  entered,  but  continued 
his  occupation  without  noticing  me,  muttering  below  his 
breath  the  words  as  the  fell  fix)m  his  pen.  "Take  a 
Beat,'*  said  he  curtly,  at  last.  Perceiving  now  that  he 
was  fully  aware  of  my  presence,  T  sat  down  without 
reply.  "This  bag  is  late,  Mr.  Paynter,"  said  he, 
blandly,  as  he  laid  down  his  pen  and  looked  me  in  the 
face. 
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"  Yonr  excdllenoy  will  permit  me,  iu  limine,  to  observe 
that  my  name  is  not  Paynter.** 

"Possibly,  sir,"  said  he  baaglitily;  '^bafc  yoti  are 
evidently  before  me  for  the  first  time,  Or  yoa  would  know 
that,  like  my  great  ooUegne  and  friend.  Prince  Mettemicb, 
I  have  made  it  a  role  through  life  never  to  burden  my 
memoty  with  whatever  can  be  spared  it^  and  of  these 
are  the  patronymics  of  all  subordinate  people;  for  this 
ifeason,  sir,  and  to  this  end,  every  cook  in  my  establish- 
ment answers  to  the  name  of  Honor6,  my  valet  is 
nlways  Pierre,  my  coachman  Jacob,  my  groom  is 
Charles,  and  all  foreign  messengers  I  call  Paynter.  The 
original  of  that  appellation  is,  I  &ncy,  superannuated 
or  dead,  but  he  lives  in  some  twenty  successors  who 
carry  canvas  reticules  as  well  as  he.** 

"  The  method  may  be  convenient,  sir,  but  it  is  scarcely 
cotuplimentary,'*  said  I,  stiffly. 

**Very  convenient,**  said  he,  complacently.  "All 
consuls  1  address  as  Mr.  Sloper.  You  can't  fail  to 
perceive  how  it  saves  time,  and  I  rather  thiok  that  hi 
the  end  they  like  it  themselves.  When  did  you  leave 
town?'* 

^I  left  on  Saturday  last  I  arrived  at  Dover  by  the 
express  train,  and  it  was  there  that  the  incident  befel  me 
by  which  I  have  now  the  honour  to  stand  before  your 
excellency.'* 

Instead  of  bestowing  the  slightest  attention  on  this 
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ezordiam  of  mine,  he  had  resumed  his  pen  and  was 
writing  away  glibly  as  before.  '*  Nothing  new  stirrings 
when  yoQ  left?"  said  he,  carelessly. 

*' Nothing,  sir.  Bat  to  resume  my  narrative  of  expla- 
nation   •* 

''Gome  to  dinner,  Paynter;  we  dine  at  six,*'  said  he, 
rising  hastily;  and,  opening  a  glass  door  into  a  con- 
servatory, walked  away,  leaving  me  in  a  mingled  state  of 
shame,  anger,  humiliation,  and,  I  will  state,  of  lodicrons 
embarrassment,  which  I  have  no  words  to  express. 

''Dinner!  No,'*  exclaimed  I,  "if  the  alternative  were 
a  hard  crust  and  a  glass  of  spring  water !  not  if  I  were 
to  hsb  till  this  time  to-morrow !  Dine  with  a  man  who 
will  not  condescend  to  acknowledge  even  my  identity, 
who  will  not  deign  to  call  me  by  my  name,  but  only 
consents  to  regard  me  as  a  pebble  on  the  seashore,  a 
blade  of  grass  in  a  wide  meadow !  Dine  with  him,  to  be 
addressed  as  Mr.  Paynter,  and  to  see  Pierre,  and  Jaoob^ 
and  the  rest  of  them  looking  on  me  as  one  of  themselves ! 
By  what  prescriptive  right  does  this  man  dare  to  insult 
those  who,  for  aught  he  can  tell,  are  more  than  his 
equals  in  ability?  Does  the  accident — and  what  other 
can  it  be  than  accident — of  his  station  confer  this 
privilege?  How  would  he  look  if  one  were  to  retort 
with  his  own  impertinence?  What,  for  instance,  if  I 
were  to  say,  'I  always  call  small  diplomatists  Blue- 
bottles;  you*ll  not  be  offended  if,  just  for  memory's 
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sake,  I  address  yon  as  Bluebotile — ^Mr.  Bluebotile,  of 
course?*'' 

I  was  in  ecstasies  at  ibis  thonghi  It  seemed  to 
Tindioate  all  my  insulted  personality,  all  my  outraged 
and  ii^ured  identity.  ''Yes,"  said  I,  *'I  will  dine  with 
him;  six  o'dock  shall  see  me  punctual  to  the  minute, 
and  determined  to  ayenge  the  whole  insulted  family  of 
the  Paynters.  I  defy  him  to  assert  that  the  provocation 
came  not  from  hda  side.  I  dare  him  to  show  cause 
why  I  should  be  the  butt  of  ht$  humour,  any  more  than 
he  of  nUne,  I  will  be  prepared  to  make  use  of  his  own 
exact  words  in  repelling  my  impertinence,  and  say,  ^  Sir, 
you  have  exactly  embodied  my  meaning;  you  have  to  the 
letter  expressed  what  this  morning  I  felt  on  being  called 
Mr.  Paynter ;  you  have,  besides  this,  had  the  opportunity 
of  experiencing  the  sort  of  pain  such  an  impertinence 
inflicts,  and  you  are  now  in  a  position  to  gfuide  you  as  to 
how  far  you  will  persist  in  it  for  the  future.' " 

I  actually  revelled  in  the  thought  of  this  reprisal,  and 
longed  for  the  moment  to  come  in  which,  indolently 
ihrown  back  in  my  chair,  I  should  say,  **  Bluebottle,  pass 
the  Madeira,"  with  some  comment  on  the  advantage  all 
the  Bluebottles  have  in  getting  their  wine  duty  free. 
Then,  with  what  sarcastic  irony  I  should  condole  with 
him  over  his  wearisome,  dull  career,  eternally  writing 
home  platitudes  for  blue-books,  making  Qrotius  into  bad 
grammar,  and  vamping  up  old  Puffendorf  for  popular 
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reading.  «•  Ain*t  you  siek  of  it  all,  B.-B.  ?  '*  I  should  say, 
fftmiliarly;  "is  not  the  unreality  of  the  whole  thing 
ofTensiTe?  Don't  yon  feel  that  a  despatch  is  a  sort  of 
formula  in  which  Madrid  might  be  inserted  for  Moscow, 
and  what  was  said  of  Naples  might  be  predicated  of 
Norway  ?"  I  disputed  a  long  time  with  myself  at  what 
precise  period  of  the  entertainment  I  should  unmask  my 
battery  and  open  fire.  Should  it  be  in  tiie  drawing, 
room,  before  dinner?  Should  it  be  immediately  after 
the  soup,  with  the  first  glass  of  sherry  P  Ought  I  to 
wait  till  the  dessert,  and  that  time  when  a  sort  of  easy 
intimacy  had  been  established  which  might  be  supposed 
to  prompt  candour  and  frankness  P  Would  it  not  be  in 
better  taste  to  defer  it  till  the  servants  had  left  the 
roomP  To  expose  him  to  his  household  s«c*ned  scarcely 
flur. 

These  were  all  knotty  points,  and  I  reyolved  them 
long  and  carefully,  as  I  came  back  to  my  hotel,  through 
the  same  silent  street 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

^^  Don't  keep  a  place  for  me  at  the  table  cPhSte  to-day, 
Kranun,"  eaid  I,  in  an  easy  carelessness ;  ^  I  dine  with 
his  excellency.  I  coaldn't  well  get  off  the  first  day,  bat 
to-morrow  I  promise  you  to  pronounoe  apon  your  good 
gUeor,** 

I  suppose  I  am  not  the  first  man  who  has  derived 
consequence  from  the  invitation  it  has  oost  him  misery 
to  accept  How  many  in  this  world  of  snobbery  have 
felt  that  the  one  sole  recompense  for  long  nights  of 
ennui  was  the  fact  that  their  names  figured  amongst  the 
distinguished  guests  in  the  next  day*s  Fast  i 

*'  It  is  not  a  grand  dinner  to-day,  is  it  P  "  asked  Kramm. 

*'No,  no,  a  merely  family  party  ^  we  are  very  old 
dhums,  and  have  much  to  talk  over. 

*'You  will  then  go  in  plain  black,  and  with  nothing^ 
but  your  '  decorations.' " 

"  I  will  wear  none,"  said  I,  *'  none;  not  even  a  ribbon." 
And  I  turned  away  to  hide  the  shame  and  mortification 
bis  suggestion  had  provoked. 
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Panctually  at  six  o'clock  I  arrived  at  the  legation; 
four  powdered  footmen  were  in  the  hall,  and  a  deoent- 
looking  personage  in  blaok  preceded  me  np  the  stairs, 
and  opened  the  doable  doors  into  the  drawing-room, 
without,  however,  announcing  me,  or  paying  the 
slightest  attention  to  my  mention  of  "Mr.  Pottinger.** 

Laying  down  his  newspaper  as  I  entered,  his  exoel- 
leucy  oame  forward  with  his  hand  out,  and  though  it 
was  the  least  imaginable  touch,  and  his  bow  was  grandly 
oeremonious,  his  smile  was  courteous  and  his  manner 
bland. 

*•  Charmed  to  find  you  know  the  merit  of  punctuality,** 
said  he.  "To  the  untravelled  English,  six  means  seven, 
or  even  later.  You  may  serve  dinner,  Bobina  Strange 
weather  we  are  having,"  continued  he,  taming  to  me; 
"cold,  raw,  and  uncongenial." 

We  talked  "barometer"  till,  the  door  opening,  the 
moAtre  d^hotd  announced,  "His  excellency  is  served;**  a 
rather  unpolite  mode,  I  thought,  of  ignoring  his  oom« 
pany,  and  which  was  even  more  strongly  impressed  by 
the  fact  that  he  walked  in  first,  leaving  me  to  follow. 

At  the  table  a  third  "cover"  was  just  being  speedily 
removed  as  we  entered,  a  &ct  that  smote  at  my  heart 
like  a  blow.  The  dinner  began,  and  went  on  with  little 
said ;  a  faint  question  from  the  minister  as  to  what  the 
dish  contained  and  a  whispered  reply  constituted  most  of 
the  talk,  and  an  occasional  cold  recommendation  to  me  to 
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try  this  or  that  enirSe.  It  was  admirable  in  all  its 
details,  the  cookery  exquisite,  the  wines  delidons,  but 
there  was  an  oppression  in  the  solemnity  of  it  all  that 
made  me  sigh  repeatedly.  Had  the  bntler  been  serving 
a  high  mass,  his  motions  at  the  sideboard  oonld  scarcely 
have  been  more  reverential 

"If  you  don't  object  to  the  open  air,  we'll  take  our 
coffee  on  the  terrace,"  said  his  excellency ;  and  we  soon 
found  ourselves  on  a  most  charming  elevation,  surrounded 
on  three  sides  with  orange-trees,  the  fourth  opening  a 
magnificent  view  over  a  fine  landscape  with  the  Taunus 
mountains  in  the  distance. 

''I  can  offer  you  at  least  a  good  cigar,**  said  the 
minister,  as  he  selected  with  gfreat  care  two  from  a 
number  on  a  silver  plateau  before  him.  ''  These,  I  think, 
you  wOl  find  recommendable;  they  are  grown  for  myself 
at  Cuba,  and  prepared  after  a  receipt  only  known  to  one 
fiunily." 

In  all  this  there  was  a  dignified  civility,  not  at  all  like 
the  impertinent  freedom  of  his  manner  in  the  morning. 
He  never,  besides,  addressed  me  as  Mr.  Paynter;  in  fact, 
he  did  not  advert  to  a  name  at  all,  not  giving  me  the 
slightest  pretext  for  that  reprisal  I  had  come  so  charged 
with;  and,  as  to  opening  the  campaign  myself,  I'd  as 
soon  have  commenced  acquaintance  with  a  tiger  by  a 
pull  at  his  tail.  We  were  now  alone ;  the  servants  had 
retired,  and  there  we  sat,  silently  smoking  our  cigars  in 
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apparent  ease,  bat,  one  of  us  at  least,  in  a  frame  of  mind 
ibQ  very  opposite  to  tranquility.  What  a  rash  and 
conflict  of  thought  was  in  my  hqad !  Why  had  not  $h$ 
dined  with  us?  Was  her  position  such  as  that  the 
presence  of  a  stranger  became  an  embarrassment?  Good 
heaven!  was  I  to  suppose  this,  that,  and  the  other? 
What  was  there  in  this  man  that  so  imposed  on  me,  that 
when  I  wanted  to  speak  I  only  could  sigh,  and  that  I  &lt 
his  presence  like  some  overpowering  spell  ?  It  was  that 
calm,  self-contained,  quiet  manner— oold  rather  than 
aosterOy  courteous  withont  cordiality — that  chilled  me  to 
the  very  marrow  of  my  bones.  Lecture  him  on  the 
private  moralities  of  his  life !  ask  him  to  render  mo  an 
account  of  his  actions !  address  Mm  as  Bluebottle ! 

*'  With  such  tobacco  as  that^  one  can  drink  Bordeaoz," 
9aid  be.    **  Help  yourself.** 

And  I  did  help  myself — freely,  repeatedly.  I  drank 
for  courage,  as  a  man  might  drink  from  thirst  or  fever, 
or  for  strength  in  a  moment  of  fainting  debility.  The 
winQ  was  exquisite,  and  my  heart  beat  more  forcibly,  and 
I  felt  it 

J  cannot  follow  very  connectedly  the  course  of  events; 
I  neither  know  how  the  conversation  glided  into  politic8| 
nor  what  I  said  on  that  subject  As  to  the  steps  by 
which  I  succeeded  in  obtaining  his  excellency's  confidence, 
I  know  as  little  as  a  man  does  of  the  precise  moment  in 
which  he  is  wet  throogh  in  a  Scotch  mist    I  have  a  dim 
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memory  of  talking  in  a  very  dictatorial  Toioe,  and 
oontinnally  referring  to  my  **  entrance  Into  public  life,^ 
with  reference  to  what  Peel  *'  said,"  and  what  the  Dake 
«*  told  me." 

**  What's  the  use  of  writing  homeP**  said  his  excel- 
lency, in  a  desponding  voica  **  For  the  last  five  years  I 
have  called  attention  to  what  is  going  on  here :  nobody 
minds,  nobody  heeds  it.  Open  any  blue-book  yon  like, 
and  will  you  find  one  solitaiy  despatch  fh>m  Hesse- 
KalbbratenstadtP'^ 

^I  cannot  call  one  to  mind." 

*•  Of  course  you  can't.  Would  you  believe  it,  when  the 
Zeringer  party  went  out,  and  the  Schlaffdorfers  came  in, 
I  was  rebuked---actually  rebuked — for  sending  off  a 
special  messenger  with  the  news  f  And  then  came  out 
a  despatch  in  cipher,  which  being  interpreted  contained 
this  stupid  doggrel ; 

Strange  that  Buch  difference  should  be 
Twixt  Tweedle-dum  and  Tweedle-dee. 

I  ask,  sir,  is  it  thus  the  affairs  of  a  great  country  can  be 
carried  on?  The  efforts  of  Russia  here  are  incessant:  a 
certain  personage — I  will  mention  no  names — ^loves 
caviar,  he  likes  it  fresh,  there  is  a  special  estaffette 
established  to  bring  it!  I  learned,  by  the  most  in- 
sidious researches,  his  fondness  for  English  cheese;  I 
lost  BO  time  in  putting  the  fact  before  the  cabinet  I 
represented,  that  while  timid  men  looked  tremblingly 
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towards'  France,  the  thoaghtful  politician  saw  the  peril 
of  Hesse-EZalbbratenstadt  I  urged  them  to  lose  no 
time:  'The  grand-duchess  has  immense  influence — 
oountermine  her,'  said  I,  'countermine  her  with  a 
Stilton;'  and,  would  you  believe  it,  sir,  they  have  not 
80  much  as  sent  out  a  Chedder!  What  will  the  people 
of  England  say  one  of  these  days  when  they  learn,  as 
learn  they  shall,  that  at  this  mission  here  I  am  alone — 
that  I  have  neither  secretaiy  nor  attachS^  paid  or  unpaid 
— ^that  since  the  Crimean  war  the  whole  weight  of  the 
legation  has  been  thrown  upon  me — ^nor  is  this  all,  but 
that  a  systematic  course  of  treachery — ^I  can't  call  it  lies 
— ^has  been  adopted  to  entrap  me,  if  such  were  possible? 
My  despatches  are  unreplied  to,  my  questions  all  un- 
answered. I  stand  here  with  the  peace  of  Euroi>e  in 
my  hands,  and  none  to  counsel  nor  advise  me.  What 
will  you  say,  sir,  to  the  very  last  despatch  I  have  received 
from  Downing  Street  ?    It  runs  thus : 

*"  I  am  instructed  by  his  lordship  to  inform  you,  that 
he  views  with  indifference  your  statement  of  the  internal 
condition  of  the  grand-duchy,  but  is  much  struck  by  your 
charge  for  sealing-wax. 

•*  *  I  have,  sir,  4a' 

*'This  is  no  longer  to  be  endured.  A  public  servant 
who  has  filled  some  of  the  most  responsible  of  official 
stations — ^I  was  eleven  years  at  Tragota^  in  the  Argentine. 
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Bepnblio ;  I  was  a  ckargi  at  Oohnlnloo  for  eight  montha 
— ^the  only  Earopean  who  ever  survived  an  autumn  there; 
ihej  then  sent  me  special  to  Cabanhos  to  negotiate  the 
Salt-sprat  treaty ;  after  that ** 

Here  mj  senses  grew  muddy :  the  grey  dim  light,  the 
soft  influences  of  a  good  dinner  and  a  sufficiency  of  wine^ 
the  drowsy  tenor  of  the  minister's  voice,  all  conspired, 
and  I  slept  as  soundly  as  if  in  my  bed.  My  next 
conscious  moment  was  as  his  excellency  moved  his  chair 
back,  and  said, 

'*!  think  a  cup  of  tea  would  be  pleasant  ^  let  us  come 
into  the  drawing-roonu" 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

On  entering  the  drawing-room,  hia  ezoellencj  presented 
me  to  an  elderly  lady,  very  thin,  and  yeiy  wrinkled,  who 
received  me  with  a  cold  dignity,  and  then  went  on  with 
her  crochet-work.  I  could  not  catch  her  name,  nor, 
indeed,  was  I  thinking  of  it;  my  whole  mind  was  bent 
upon  the  question,  Who  could  she  be?  For  what  object 
was  she  there?  All  my  terrible  doubts  of  the  morning 
now  rushed  forcibly  back  to  my  memory,  and  I  felt  that 
never  had  I  detested  a  human  being  with  the  hate  I 
experienced  for  her.  The  pretentious  stiffness  of  her 
manner,  the  haughty  self-possession  she  wore,  were 
positive  outrages ;  and,  as  I  looked  at  her,  I  felt  myself 
muttering,  *'  Don*t  imagine  that  your  heavy  black  moirS, 
or  your  rich  falls  of  lace,  impose  upon  me.  Never  fancy 
that  this  mock  austerity  deceives  one  who  reads  human 
nature  as  he  reads  large  print.  I  know,  and  I  >bhor  you, 
old  woman !  That  a  man  should  be  to  the  other  sex  as 
a  wolf  to  the  fold,  the  sad  experience  of  daily  life  too 
often  teaches;    but  that  a  woman  should  be  false  to 
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woman,  that  all  the  gentle  instinots  we  love  to  think 
feminine,  should  be  debased  to  treaoheiy  and  degraded 
into  snares  for  betrayal,  this  is  an  ofibnoe  that  oriea 
alond  to  Heaven ! 

•*No  more  tea — none!**  cried  1,  with  an  energy,  that 
nearly  made  the  footman  let  the  tray  fall,  and  so  &r 
startled  the  old  lady,  that  she  dropped  her  knitting,  with 
a  faint  cry.  As  for  his  excellency,  he  had  covered  his 
face  with  the  Cflobe^  and  I  believe  was  fast  asleep. 

I  looked  aboat  for  my  hat  to  take  my  leave,  when 
a  sadden  thought  struck  me.  ''I  will  stay.  I  will  sit 
down  beside  this  old  creature,  and,  for  once  at  least  in 
her  miserable  life,  she  shall  hear  from  the  lips  of  a  man 
a  langauge  that  is  not  that  of  the  debauchee.  Who 
knows  what  effect  one  honest  word  of  a  true-hearted 
man  may  not  work  P  I  will  try,  at  all  events,"  said  I, 
and  approached  her.  She  did  not,  as  I  expected,  make 
room  for  me  on  the  sofa  beside  her,  and  I  was  therefore 
obliged  to  take  a  chair  In  front.  This  was  so  far 
awkward  that  it  looked  formal;  it  gave  somewhat  the 
character  of  accusation  to  my  position,  and  I  decided 
to  obviate  the  difficulty  by  assuming  a  light,  easy, 
cheerful  manner  at  first,  as  though  I  suspected  nothing. 

**It's  a  pleasant  little  capital,  this  Kalbbratenstadt,** 
said  I,  as  I  lay  back  in  my  chair. 

"Is it?"  said  she,  dryly,  without  looking  up  from  her 
work. 
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"  Well,  I  mean,"  said  I,  *'  it  aeems  to  haye  its  reaaon- 
able  share  of  reaonroes.  Thej  have  their  theatre,  and 
their  masic  garden,  and  their  promenades,  and  their 
drives  to — to " 

"You'll  find  all  the  names  set  down  there,*'  said  she, 
handing  me  a  oopy  of  Murray's  "Handbook"  that  lay 
beside  her. 

"I  care  less  for  names  than  facts,  madam,"  said  I, 
angrily,  for  her  retort  had  stung  me,  and  routed  all  my 
previous  intention  of  a  smooth  approach  to  the  fortress. 
"I  am  one  of  those  nn&shionable  people  who  never 
think  the  better  of  vice  because  it  wears  French  gloves, 
and  goes  perfumed  with  Ess  bouquet" 

She  took  off  her  spectacles,  wiped  them,  looked  at  me, 
and  went  on  with  her  work  without  speaking. 

"  If  I  appear  abrupt,  madiEim,"  said  I, "  in  this  opening, 
it  is  because  the  opportunity  I  now  enjoy  may  never  occur 
again,  and  may  be  of  the  briefest  even  now.  We  meet 
by  what  many  would  call  an  accident — one  of  those 
incidents  which  the  thoughtless  call  chance  directed  my 
steps  to  this  place ;  let  me  hope  that  that  which  seemed 
a  hazard  may  bear  all  the  fruits  of  maturest  combination, 
and  that  the  weak  words  of  one  frail,  even  as  yourself 
may  not  be  heard  by  you  in  vain.  Let  me  therefore  ask 
you  one  question — only  one — and  give  me  an  honest 
answer  to  it" 

"  You  are  a  very  singular  person,"  said  she,  "  and  seem 
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to  liave  strange]  J  forgotten  the  very  simple  circomstanca 
that  we  meet  for  the  first  time  now." 

^  I  know  it,  I  feel  it ;  and  that  it  may  also  he  for  the 
last  and  only  time  is  my  reason  for  this  appeal  to  yon. 
There  are  persons  who,  seeing  yon  here,  would  treat  yoa 
with  a  mock  deference,  address  you  with  a  oonnterfeit 
lespeot,  and  go  their  ways;  who  wonld  say  to  theiif 
selfish  hearts,  '  It  is  no  concern  of  mine,  why  should  it 
tronhle  me?'  Bat  I  am  not  one  of  these.  I  carry  a 
conscience  in  my  hreast ;  a  conscience  that  holds  its  daily 
oonrt,  and  will  even  to-morrow  ask  me,  *  Have  yon  heen 
tnithfal,  have  yon  been  faithinlp  When  the  occasion 
served  to  warn  a  fellow-creature  of  the  shoal  before  him, 
did  you  cry  out,  "Take  soundings!  you  are  in  shallow 
water?"  or,  "Did  you  with  slippery  phrases  gloss  over 
the  peril,  because  it  involved  no  danger  to  yourself?  " ' " 

^' Would  that  same  conscience  be  kind  enough  to 
suggest  that  your  present  conduct  is  an  impertinence, 
air?" 

"  So  it  might,  madam;  just  as  the  pilot  is  impertinent 
when  he  cries  out '  Hard,  port !  breakers  ahead ! ' " 

^I  am  therefore  to  infer,  sir,"  said  she,  with  a  calm 
dignity,  "that  my  approach  to  a  secret  danger — of  which 
I  can  have  no  knowledge — ^is  a  sufficient  excuse  for  the 
employment  of  language  on  your  part  that,  under  a  less 
urgent  plea,  had  been  ofiensive  P  " 

"You  are,"  said  I,  boldly. 
VOL.1.  Q 
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**  Speak  ont,  then,  sir,  and  declare  what  it  is.** 

**Na7,  madam,  if  the  warning  find  no  echo  within,  my 
words  are  nseless.  I  have  said  I  wonld  ask  you  a 
question." 

•*Weli,sir,do8o.'' 

**  Will  yon  answer  it  firankly  f  Will  yon  give  it  all  the 
weight  and  inflnenoe  it  should  bear,  and  reply  to  it  with 
that  truthful  spirit  that  conceals  nothing?'* 

**What  is  your  question,  sir?  You  had  better  be 
speedy  with  it,  for  I  don't  much  trust  to  my  continued 
patience." 

I  arose  at  this,  and,  passing  behind  the  back  of  my 
chair,  leaned  my  arms  on  the  upper  rail,  so  as  to  oonfiont 
her  directly ;  and  then,  in  the  voice  of  an  accusing  angel, 
I  said,  '*  Old  woman,  do  you  know  where  you  are  going  ?  " 

*'  I  protest,  sir,"  said  she,  rising,  with  an  indignation  I 
shall  not  forget — *'  I  protest,  sir,  you  make  me  actually 
doubt  if  I  know  where  I  am ! " 

**  Then  let  me  tell  you,  madam,"  said  I,  with  the  voioa 
of  one  determined  to  strike  terror  into  her  heart — ^*  let 
me  tell  you;  and  may  my  words  have  the  power  to 
awaken  yon,  even  now,  to  the  dreadful  consequences  of 
what  you  are  about ! " 

"  Shalley !  Shalley ! "  cried  she,  in  amazement,  "  is  this 
gentleman  deranged,  or  is  it  but  the  passing  effect  of 
your  oonviviali<7  P  "  And  with  this  she  swept  out  of  the 
room,  leaving  me  there  alone,  for  I  now  perceived — what 
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seemed  also  to  have  escaped  her — that  the  minister  had 
slipped  qtdetly  away  some  time  before,  and  was  doubtless 
ai  that  same  moment  in  the  profonndest  of  slumbers. 

I  took  my  departore  at  onoe.  There  were  no  leave- 
takings  to  delay  me,  and  I  left  the  house  in  a  mood  little 
according  with  the  spirit  of  one  who  had  partaken  of  its 
hospifcalities,  I  am  constrained  to  admit  I  was  the  very 
rererse  of  satisfied  with  myselC  It  was  cowardly  and 
mean  of  me  to  wreak  my  anger  on  that  old  woman,  and 
not  upon  him  who  was  the  really  great  offender.  He  it 
was  I  should  have  arraigned;  and  witii  the  employment 
of  a  littie  artifice  and  some  tack,  how  terrible  I  might 
have  made  even  my  jesting  levity!  how  sarcastic  my 
sneem  at  fashionable  vice!  Affecting  utter  ignorance 
about  his  life  and  habifcs,  I  could  have  incidentally 
thrown  out  little  episodes  of  all  the  men  who  have 
wrecked  their  fortunes  by  abandoned  habits.  I  would 
have  pointed  to  this  man  who  made  a  brilliant  opening 
in  the  House,  and  that  who  had  acquired  such  celebrity 
at  the  Bar;  I  would  have  shown  the  rising  statesman 
tarnished,  the  future  chief  justice  disqualified ;  I  would 
have  said,  **  Let  no  man,  however  modest  his  station  or 
unfrequented  his  locality,  imagine  that  the  world  takes 
no  note  of  his  conduct;  in  every  class  he  is  judged  by 
his  peers,  and  you  and  I,  Doubleton,  will  as  assuredly 
be  arraigned  before  the  bar  of  society  as  the  pickpocket 
will  be  charged  before  the  beak  !'* 

Q2 
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I  oonfcinned  to  revolve  these  and  sach-like  thoughts 
throughout  the  entire  night.  The  wine  I  had  drunk 
fevered  and  excited  me,  and  added  to  that  disturbed 
state  which  my  own  self-accusings  provoked.  Doubts, 
too,  flitted  across  my  mind  whether  I  ought  not  to  have 
maintained  a  perfect  silence  towards  the  others,  and 
reserved  all  my  eloquence  for  the  poor  girl  herselE  I 
imagined  myself  taking  her  hand  between  both  mine, 
while,  with  averted  head,  she  sobbed  as  if  her  heart 
would  break,  and,  saying, ''  Be  comforted,  poor  stricken 
deer!  be  comforted;  I  know  all.  One  who  is  far  from 
perfect  himself,  sorrows  with  and  oompassionates  yon; 
he  will  be  your  friend,  your  adviser,  your  protector.  I 
will  restore  you  to  that  home  you  quitted  in  innocence. 
I  will  bring  you  back  to  that  honeysuckled  porch  where 
your  pure  heart  expanded  in  home  affections."  Nothing 
shall  equal  the  refined  delicacy  of  my  manner;  that 
mingled  reserve  and  kindness — a  sort  of  cross  between 
a  half-brother  and  a  canon  of  St.  Paul's — shall  win  her 
over  to  repentance^  and  then  to  peace.  How  I  fimcied 
myself  at  intervals  of  time  visiting  that  cottage^  going, 
as  the  gardener  watches  some  cherished  plant^  to  gaze  on 
the  growing  strength  I  had  nurtured,  and  enjoy  the 
luxury  of  seeing  the  once  drooping  flower  expanding^ 
into  &esh  loveliness  and  perfume.  ''Yes,  Potts,  this 
would  form  one  of  those  episodes  you  have  so  ofteu 
longed  to  realise."    And  then  I  went  on  to  fancy  a  long* 
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heroic  Btrnggle  between  my  love  and  that  sentiment  of 
respect  for  worldly  opinion  which  is  dear  to  eyery  man, 
the  years  of  conflict  wearing^  me  down  in  health,  bat 
exalting  me  immensely  in  eyery  moral  consideration. 
Let  the  honr  of  crowning  yictory  at  last  come,  I  shonld 
take  her  to  my  bosom,  and  say,  '^  There  is  rest  for  thee 
here!'* 

^His  excellency  begs  that  you  will  call  at  the  legation 
as  early  as  yon  can  this  morning,"  said  a  waiter,  enter- 
ing with  the  breakfast  tray;  and  I  now  perceiyed  that  I 
had  never  gone  to  bed,  or  closed  my  eyes  during  the 
night. 

**  How  did  this  message  come  P"  I  asked. 

•*By  the  chasseur  of  his  excellency." 

''And  how  addressed?" 

^^To  the  gentleman  who  dined  yesterday  at  the 
legation.' " 

I  asked  these  questions  to  ascertain  how  &r  he  per- 
sisted in  the  impertinence  of  giving  me  a  name  that  was 
not  mine,  and  I  was  glad  to  find,  that  on  tbis  occasion  no 
transgression  had  occurred. 

I  hesitated  considerably  about  going  to  him.  Was  I 
io  accept  that  slippery  morality  that  says,  *'  I  see  no  more 
than  I  please  in  the  man  I  dine  with,"  or  was  I  to  go 
boldly  on  and  denounce  this  offender  to  himself?  What 
if  he  were  to  say, ''  Potts,  let  us  play  fair !  put  your  own 
cards  on  the  table,  and  let  us  see  are  you  always  on  the 
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square P    Who  is  your  father?  how  does  he  live?    Why 
have  you  lef);  home,  and  how?    What  of  that  horse  yon 

have " 

**No,  no,  not  stolen — on  my  honour,  not  stolen!'* 
**Well,  ain't  it  ugly?  Isn't  the  story  one  that  any 
relating  might,  without  even  a  spioe  of  malevolence, 
make  marvellously  disagreeable?  Is  the  tale  sudi  as 
you'd  wish  to  herald  you  into  any  sooiety  yon  desired  to 
mix  with?"  It  was  in  this  high,  easy,  and  truly  com- 
panionable style  that  oonscienoe  kept  me  company  while 
I  ate  two  eggs  and  a  plate  of  buttered  toast.  ^After 
all,"  thought  I,  "  might  it  not  prove  a  great  mistake  not 
to  wait  on  him?  How  if^  in  our  talk  over  politics  last 
night,  I  may  have  dropped  some  remarkable  expression, 
a  keen  appreciation  of  some  statesman,  an  extraordinary 
prediction  of  some  coming  crisis?  Maybe  it  is  to 
question  me  more  fully  about  my  'views'  of  the  state  of 
Europe."  Now,  I  am  rather  given  to  ''views  of  the 
state  of  Europe."  I  like  that  game  of  patience,  formed 
by  shuffling  up  all  the  governments  of  the  Continent^ 
and  then  seeing  who  is  to  have  the  most "  tricks,"  who's 
to  win  all  the  kings,  and  who  the  knaves.  "Yes," 
thought  I,  ''this  is  what  he  is  at.  These  diplomatic 
people  are  consummately  clever  at  pumping;  their  great 
skQl  consists  in  extracting  information  from  others  and 
adapting  it  to  their  own  uses.  Their  social  condition 
confers  tiie  great  advantage  of  interoonrse  with  whatever 
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18  remarkable  for  station,  inflaenoe,  and  abiKiy;  and  I 
think  I  hear  his  ezcellenoy  muttering  to  himself 
'Bemarkable  man  that — ^large  views — ^great  reach  of 
thought — ^wish  I  oonld  see  more  of  him ;  must  try  what 
polite  attentions  may  accomplish.'  Well,^  said  I,  with 
a  half  sigh,  ''it  is  the  old  story,  8io  vos  nan  vdbis;  and 
I  suppose  it  is  one  of  the  curses  on  Irishmen  that^  from 
Edmund  Burke  to  Potts,  they  should  be  doomed  to  cram 
others.  I  will  go.  What  signifies  it  to  me  f  I  am  none 
the  poorer  in  dispensing  my  knowledge  than  is  the 
nightingale  in  discoursing  her  sweet  music  to  the  night 
air,  and  flooding  the  groves  with  waves  of  melody :  like 
Aar,  I  give  of  an  affluence  that  never  £bu1s  me.'*  And  so 
I  set  out  for  tiie  legation. 

As  I  walked  along  through  the  garden,  a  trimly- 
dressed  French  maid  passed  me,  turned,  and  repassed, 
with  a  look  that  had  a  certain  significanoe.  "It  was 
monsieur  dined  here  yesterday?"  said  she,  interro* 
gatively;  and  as  I  smiled  assent,  she  handed  me  a  very 
small-sealed  note,  and  disappeared. 

It  bore  no  address,  but  the  word  Mr.  ^-— ;  a  strange, 
not  very  ceremonious  direction.  ''But,  poor  girly** 
thought  I,  "she  knows  me  not  as  Potts,  but  as 
Protector.  I  am  not  the  individual,  but  the  represent- 
ative of  that  wide-spread  benevolence  that  succours  the 
weak  and  consoles  the  afflicted.  I  wonder  has  she  been 
touched  by  my  devotion?  has  she  imagined — oh,  that 
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idle  wonld ! — that  I  have  followed  her  hither,  that  I  have 
sworn  a  vow  to  rescne  and  to  save  her  P  or  is  this  note 
the  orj  of  a  sorrow-struck  spirifc^  saying,  '  Come  to  mj 
aid  ere  I  perish'?" 

My  fingers  trembled  as  I  broke  the  seal;  I  had  to 
wipe  a  tear  from  my  eye  ere  I  coald  begin  to  read.  My 
agitation  was  great,  it  was  soon  to  be  greater.  The  note 
contained  very  few  words;  they  were  these : 

^Sm, — I  haye  not  commnnicated  to  my  brother,  Sir 
Shalley  Doableton,  any  oircnmstanoe  of  yonr  nnaooount- 
able  conduct  yesterday  evening.  I  hope  that  my  reserve 
will  be  appreciated  by  you,  and 

**  I  am,  your  faithful  servant^ 

*' Martha  Keats." 

I  did  not  faint,  but  I  sat  down  on  the  grass,  sick  and 
faint,  and  I  felt  the  great  drops  of  cold  perspiration  burst 
out  over  my  forehead  and  templea  "So,*'  muttered  I, 
**•  the  venerable  person  I  have  been  lecturing  is  his  excel- 
lency's own  sister!  My  exhortations  to  a  changed  life 
have  been  addressed  to  a  lady  doubtless  as  rigid  in 
morals  as  austere  in  manners."  Though  I  could  recal 
none  of  the  words  I  employed,  I  remembered  but  too 
well  the  lesson  I  intended  to  convey,  and  I  shuddered 
with  disgust  at  my  own  conduct.  Many  a  time  have  I 
heard  severest  censure  on  the  preacher  who  has  from  the 
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pulpit  scaiiered  words  of  donbiful  application  to  the 
sinners  beneath;  but  here  was  I  making  a  direct  and 
most  odious  attack  upon  the  life  and  habits  of  a  lady  of 
immacalate  behayiour!  Oh,  it  was  too — too  bad!  A 
whole  year  of  sackcloth  and  ashes  would  not  be  penance 
for  such  iniquity.  How  could  she  have  forgiven  it? 
what  consummate  charity  enabled  her  to  pardon  an 
offence  so  gross  i^d  so  gratuitous?  Or  is  it  that  she 
foresaw  consequences  so  grave,  in  the  event  of  disclosure, 
that  she  dreaded  to  provoke  them.  What  might  not  an 
angiy  brother,  in  such  a  case,  be  warranted  in  doing? 
Would  the  world  call  any  vengeance  exorbitant?  I 
studied  her  last  phrase  over  and  over,  *'I  hope  my 
reserve  will  be  appreciated  by  you."  This  may  mean, 
''I  reserve  the  charge — ^I  hold  it  over  you  as  a  bail  bond 
for  ihe  future;  diverge  ever  so  little  from  the  straight 
road,  and  I  will  say,  '  Potts,  stand  forward  and  listen  to 
your  indictment.' "  She  may  have  some  terrible  task  in 
view  for  me,  some  perilous  achievement  which  I  cannot 
now  refus&  This  old  woman  may  be  to  me  as  was  the 
Old  Man  of  the  Sea  to  Sindbad.  I  may  be  fated  to  carry 
her  for  ever  on  my  back,  and  the  dread  of  her  be  a  living 
nightmare  to  me.  ''At  such  a  price,  existence  has  no 
value,"  said  I,  in  despair.  "Worse  even  than  the 
bondage  is  the  feeling  that  I  am  no  longer,  to  my  own 
heart,  the  great  creature  I  love  to  think  myself.  Instead 
of  Potts  the  generous,  the  high-spirited,  the  confiding' 
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the  self-denying,  I  am  Potts  the  timoroas,  the  terror- 
stricken,  and  the  slave/* 

Oat  of  mj  long  and  painfiil  mnsings  on  the  sabject,  I 
bethought  me  of  a  coarse  to  take.  I  would  go  to  her 
and  say : 

''Listen  to  this  parable:  I  remember  once,  when  a 
member  of  a  phrenological  dub,  a  stapid  jest  was  played 
off  upon  the  society  by  some  one  presenting  us  with  the 
cast  of  a  well-known  murderer's  skull,  and  asking  for 
our  interpretations  of  its  development.  We  gave  them 
with  every  care  and  deliberation;  we  pointed  oat  the 
fatal  protuberances  of  crime,  and  indicated  the  depres- 
sions, which  showed  the  absence  of  all  prudential 
restraints;  we  demonstrated  all  the  evidences  of  badness 
that  were  there,  and  proved  that,  with  such  a  head,  a 
man  must  have  thought  killing  no  murder.  The 
rejoinder  to  our  politeness  was  a  small  box  that  arrived 
by  the  mail,  labelled,  *  The  original  of  the  cast  forwarded 
on  the  14ih/  We  opened  it,  and  foand  a  pumpkin!  The 
foolish  jester  &ncied  that  he  had  cast  an  indelible  stain 
upon  phrenology,  quite  forgetting  the  &ct  that  his 
pumpkin  had  personated  a  skull  which,  had  it  ever 
existed,  would  have  presented  the  characteristics  we 
gave  if  I  would  say,  ''Kow,  mAdam,  mAke  the 
application,  and  say,  do  you  not  rather  commend  than 
condemn?  are  you  not  more  ready  to  applaud  than 
upbraid  me  P** 
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Second  thoaghta  rather  deterred  me  &om  this  plan; 
the  figurative  line  is  often  dangerous  with  elderly  people. 
It  is  just  as  likely  she  wonld  mistake  the  whole  foroe  of 
my  illustration,  and  bluntly  say,  "  I'd  beg  to  remark,  sir, 
I  am  not  a  pumpkin ! " 

"^  No.  I  will  not  adventure  on  this  path ;  there  is  no 
need  that  I  should  ever  meet  her  again,  or,  if  I  should, 
we  may  meet  as  utter  strangers."  This  resolve  made,  I 
arose  boldly,  and  walked  on  towards  the  house. 

fiis  excellency,  I  learned,  was  at  home,  and  had  been 
for  some  time  expecting  ma  I  found  him  in  his 
moming-TOom,  in  the  same  costume  and  same  oooupiw 
tion  as  on  the  day  before. 

"^ There's  the  Times,'*  said  he,  as  I  entered;  ''I  shall  be 
ready  for  you  presently;"  and  worked  away  without 
lifting  his  head. 

Affeotbg  to  read,  I  set  myself  to  regard  him  with 
attention.  Vast  piles  of  papers  lay  around  him  on  every 
side;  the  whole  table,  and  even  the  floor  at  his  feet,  was 
littered  with  them.  "Would,"  thought  I— "would  that 
these  writers  for  the  Badical  press,  these  scurrilous 
penny-a-liners  who  inveigh  against  a  bloated  and  pam- 
pered  aristocracy,  could  just  witness  the  daily  life  of 
labour  of  one  of  these  spoiled  children  of  fortune.  Here 
is  this  man,  doubtless  reared  in  ease  and  affluence,  and 
see  him  how  he  toils  away,  from  sundown  to  dawn, 
unravelling  the  schemes,  tracing  the  wiles,  and  exposing 
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the  snares  of  these  crafty  foreigners.  Hark!  he  is 
mnttering  over  lihe  subtle  sentence  he  has  jast  written: 
*  I  am  much  grieved  abont  Maria's  little  girl,  bat  I  hope 
she  will  escape  being  marked  by  the  malady.'  '*  A  groan 
that  broke  from  me  here  startled  him,  and  he  looked  up: 
"Ah !  yes,  by  the  way,  I  want  you,  Paynter." 

"  I  am  not  Paynter,  your  excellency,  my  name  is ^^ 

**  Of  course,  you  have  your  own  name,  for  your  own 
peculiar  set;  but  don't  interrupt.  I  have  a  special 
service  for  you,  and  will  put  it  in  the  *  extraordinaries.* 
I  have  taken  a  little  villa  on  the  lake  of  Como  for  my 
sister,  but  from  the  pressure  of  political  events  I  am  not 
able  to  accompany  her  there.  She  is  a  very  timid 
traveller,  and  cannot  possibly  go  alone.  You'll  take 
charge  of  her,  therefore,  Paynter — ^there  don't  be  fussy-— 
youll  take  charge  of  her,  and  a  young  lady  who  is  with 
her,  and  you'll  see  them  housed  and  established  there. 
I  suppose  she  will  prefer  to  travel  slowly,  some  thirty 
miles  or  so  a  day,  post-horses  always,  and  strictly 
avoiding  railroads;   but  you  can  talk  it  over  together 

yourselves.    There  was  a  Bobus  to  have  oome  out " 

"ABobus!" 

"I  mean  a  doctor — ^I  call  every  doctor,  Bobus — but 
something  has  detained  him,  or,  indeed,  I  believe  he  was 
drowned;  at  all  events,  he's  not  come,  and  you'll  have  to 
learn  how  to  measure  out  ether,  and  drop  morphine ; — 
the  "companion"  will  help  you.     And  keep  an  account 
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of  your  expenses,  Paynter — ^yonr  own  expenses  for  F.O. 
— and  don't  let  her  fall  sick  at  anj  out-of-the-way  place^ 
which  she  has  rather  a  knack  of  doing;  and,  above  all, 
don't  telegraph  on  any  acoonnt.     Gome  and  dine — six." 

''If  yon  will  excose  me  at  dinner,  I  shall  be  obliged. 
I  have  a  sort  of  half  engagement" 

*^  Come  in  abont  nine,  then,"  said  he,  ''for  she'd  like  to 
talk  over  some  matters.  Look  out  for  a  carriage^  too;  I 
don't  fancy  giving  mine  if  yon  can  get  another.  One  of 
those  great  roomy  German  things  with  a  cabriolet  fronts 
for  Miss — ^I  forget  her  name — wonld  prefer  a  place 
outside.  Kramm,  the  landlord,  can  help  you  to  search 
for  one;  and  let  it  be  dusted,  and  aired,  and  fumigated, 
and  the  drag  examined,  and  the  axles  greased — in  a  word, 
have  your  brains  about  you,  Paynter.  Good-by."  Exit 
as  before. 
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CHAPTER  XVL 

Thebb  IB  no  denying  it,  I  have  led  a  life  of  far  more  than 
ordinary  happiness.  The  white  squares  in  the  chequer  of 
my  existence  have  certainly  equalled  the  black  ones,  and 
it  is  not  every  man  can  say  as  much.  I  suspect  I  owe  a 
great  share  of  this  enjoyment  to  temperament,  to  a  dispo- 
sition not  so  much  remarkable  for  opposing  di£S.cultie8,  aa 
for  deriving  all  the  possible  pleasure  from  any  fortunate 
conjuncture.  This  gift  I  know  I  possess.  I  am  not  one 
of  those  strong  natores  wbich,  by  their  intrinsic  force,  are 
ever  impressing  their  own  image  on  the  society  they  live 
in.  I  am  a  weak,  frail,  yielding  creature,  but  my  very 
pliancy  has  given  me  many  a  partnership  in  emoUona 
which,  with  a  more  ragged  temperament,  I  had  not  par- 
taken of.  When  one  has  wept  over  a  friend's  misfortunes 
and  awakes  to  the  consciousness  that  no  ill  has  befiJien 
himseli^  he  feels  as  some  great  milUonnaire  might  feel 
who  has  bestowed  a  thousand  pounds  in  charity  and  yet 
knows  he  is  never  the  poorer.  With  the  proud  conscious- 
ness of  this  fresh  title  to  men's  admiration,  he  has  the 
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secret  satisfaciiion  of  knowing  that  he  will  go  dothed  in 
purple  as  before,  and  fare  to-day  as  sumptuously  as  yester- 
day. Do  you,  most  generous  of  readers,  call  this  selfish- 
ness ?  It  is  the  Tery  reverse.  It  is  the  grand  culminating 
point  of  human  sympathy. 

I  have  a  great  deal  more  to  say  about  myself.  It  is  a 
theme  I  am  really  fond  of,  but  I  am  not  exactly  sure  that 
you  are  like-minded,  or  that  this  is  the  fittest  place  for  it. 
I  return  to  events. 

It  was  on  a  bright,  breeiy  morning  of  the  early  autumn 
that  a  heavy  old  German  travelling  carriage — a  waggon ! 
— rattled  over  the  xmeven  pavement  of  Kalbbratenstadt, 
and  soon  gaining  one  of  the  long  forest  alleys,  rolled  noise- 
lessly over  the  smooth  sward.  Within  sat  an  elderly  lady 
with  a  due  allowance  of  air  cushions,  toy  terriers,  and 
guide-books ;  in  the  rumble  were  a  man  and  a  maid ;  and 
in  the  cabriolet  in  front  were  a  pale  but  placid  girl,  with 
large  gprey  eyes  and  long  lashes,  and  he  who  now  writes 
these  lines  beside  her.  They  who  had  only  known  me  a 
few  months  back  as  a  freshman  of  Trinity  would  not  have 
recognised  me  now,  as  I  sat  with  along-peaked  travelling. 
cap,  a  courier's  belt  and  bag  at  my  side,  and  the  opening 
promise  of  a  small  furry  moustache  on  my  upper  lip ;  not 
to  say  that  I  had  got  up  a  sort  of  supercilious  air  of  con- 
temptuous pity  for  the  foreigner,  which  I  had  observed  to 
be  much  in  favour  with  the  English  abroad.  It  cost  me 
dear  to  do  this,  and  nothinj;;  but  the  couscioosness  that  it 
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was  one  of  the  reqnirements  of  my  station  oonld  have  made 
me  assume  it^  for  in  my  heart  of  hearts,  I  revelled  in  enjoy- 
ment of  all  around  me.  I  liked  the  sofb,  breezy,  balmy 
air,  the  mellow  beech  wood,  the  grassy  turf  overgrown 
with  violets,  the  wild  notes  of  the  frightened  wood-pigeon, 
the  very  tramp -tramp  of  the  massive  horses,  with  their 
scarlet  tassels  and  their  jingling  bells,  all  pleased  and 
interested  me.  Not  to  speak  of  her  who,  at  my  side,  felt 
a  very  child's  delight  at  every  novelty  of  the  way. 

"  What  would  I  have  said  to  any  one  who,  only  a  fort- 
night ago,  had  promised  me  such  happiness  as  this?" 
said  I  to  my  companion,  as  we  drove  along,  while  the 
light  branches  rustled  pleasantly  over  the  roof  of  the 
carriage,  darkening  the  shade  around  us,  or  oocasion/- 
ally  deluging  us  with  the  leaves  as  we  passed. 

*' And  are  you  then  so  very  happy?  "  asked  she,  wiUi  a 
pleasant  smile. 

''  Can  you  doubt  it  ?  or  rather,  is  it  that,  as  the  emotion 
does  not  extend  to  yourself,  you  do  doubt  it?  ** 

**  Oh,  as  for  me,"  cried  she  joyfully,  "  it  is  very  different 
I  have  never  travelled  till  now — seen  nothing,  actually 
nothing.  The  veriest  common-places  of  the  road,  the 
peasants'  costumes,  their  wayside  cottages,  the  little 
shrines  they  kneel  at,  are  all  olijects  of  picturesque  interest 
to  me,  and  I  am  ready  to  exclaim  at  each  moment, '  Oh ! 
why  cannot  we  stop  here?  shall  we  ever  see  anything  so 
beautiful  again  as  this? ' " 
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'^  And  hearing  yon  talk  thas,  70a  can  ask  me  ani  I  so 
very  happy ! "  said  I,  reproachftdly* 

^  What  I  meant  was,  is  it  not  stapid  to  have  no  com- 
panion of  yonr  own  tarn  of  mind,  none  with  whom  yon 
ooold  talk,  without  condescending  to  a  tone  beneath  yon, 
jnat  as  certain  stories  are  reduced  to  words  of  one  syllable 
for  little  children?" 

"  Mademoiselle  is  given  to  sarcasm,  I  see,"  said  I,  half 
peevishly. 

"  Nothing  of  the  kind,"  said  she,  blnshing  slightly.  ^  It 
was  in  perfect  good  faith.  I  wished  yon  a  more  soil^ble 
companion.  Indeed,  after  what  I  had  heard'  from  his  ex- 
pellenoy  about  you,  I  was  terrified  at  the  thoaght  of  my 
own  insufiBciency." 

^And  pray  what  did  he  say  of  me?"  asked  I,  in  a 
flutter  of  delight 

"Are  you  very  fond  of  flattery  P  " 

•*  Immensely ! "  ^ 

"Is  it  not  possible  that  praise  of  you  could  be  so 
exaggerated  as  to  make  you  feel  ashamed?  " 

"I  should  say,  perfectly  impossible;  that  is,  to  a  mind 
regulated  as  mine,  over-elation  could  never  happen.  Tell 
me,  therefore,  what  he  said  ?  "   *  ' 

:  "  I  can't  remember  one-half  of  it ;  he  remarked  how  few 
men  in  the  career — I  conclude  he  meant  diplomacy — could 
compare  with  yoa ;  that  you  had  such  just  views  about 
the  state  of  EuropCi  such  an.  accurate  appreciation  of 
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public  men.  I  can't  say  how  many  opportanities  yon 
mustn't  have  had,  and  what  valuable  uses  yon  have  not 
put  them  to.  In  a  word,  I  felt  that  I  was  about  to  travel 
with  a  great  statesman  and  a  consummate  man  of  ihe 
world,  and  was  terrified  accordingly." 

''And  now  that  the  delusion  is  dispelled,  how  do  yofii 
feel?" 

''But  is  it  dispelled P  Am  I  not  shocked  with  Iny 
own  temerity  in  daring  to  talk  thus  lightly  with  one 
eoleamedp" 

"If  so,"  said  I,  "you  conceal  your  embarrassment 
wonderfully." 

And  then  we  both  laughed,  bat  I  am  not  quite  sore  it 
was  at  the  same  joke. 

"  Do  you  know  where  you  are  going  ?  "  said  I,  takhig 
out  a  travelling  map  as  a  means  of  diverting  our  conver« 
sation  into  some  higher  channeL 

"Not  in  the  leasts" 

"Nor  care?" 

"Nor  care." 

"  Well,  I  must  say,  it  is  a  most  independent  frame'  of 
mind.  Perhaps  you  could  extend  this  fine  philosophy,  and 
add, '  Nor  with  whom ! ' " 

I  was  not  at  all  conscious  of  what  an  impertinence 
I  had  uttered  till  it  was  out ;  nor,  indeed,  even  then,  till  I 
remarked  that  her  cheek  had  become  scarlet^  and  her  eyes 
double  as  dark  as  their  wont^ 
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**  Yes,"  said  she,  **  there  is  one  condition  for  which  I 
should  certainly  stipulate — not  to  travel  with  any  one  who 
could  needlessly  offend  me." 

•  I  could  have  cried  with  shame ;  I  could  have  held  my 
Land  in  the  flame  of  a  fire  to  expiate  my  rude  speech. 
And  so  I  told  her ;  while  I  assured  her  at  the  same  time, 
with  marvellous  consistency,  that  it  was  not  rude  at  all ; 
that  it  was  entirely  misconception  on  her  part;  that  notu 
OMires  diplomatee — Heaven  forgive  me  the  lying  assump- 
tion ! — had  a  way  of  saying  little  smartnesses  that  don't 
mean  much;  that  we  often  made  our  coin  ring  on  the 
table,  though  it  turned  out  bad  money  when  it  came  to  be 
looked  at;  that  Talleyrand  did  it,  and  Walewsky  did  it, 
and  I  did  it — we  all  did  it ! 

Now,  there  was  one  most  unlucky  feature  in  all  this.  It 
was  only  a  few  minutes  before  this  passage  occurred,  that 
I  said  to  myself,  '*  Potts,  here  is  one  whose  frank,  fresh, 
generous  nature  claims  all  your  respect  and  devotion. 
No  nonsense  of  your  being  this,  that,  and  t'other 
here.  Be  truthful  and  be  honest;  neither  pretend  to 
be  man  of  fortune  nor  man  of  fashion;  own  fairly  to 
her  by  what  chance  you  adventured  upon  this  strange 
life;  tell  her,  in  a  word,  you  are  the  son  of  Potts- 
Potts  the  'pothecary — and  neither  a  hero  nor  a  plenipo- 
tentiary ! " 

I  have  no  doubt,  most  amiable  of  readers,  that  nothing 
can  seem  possibly  more  easy  than  to  have  done  all  this. 
B  2 
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Yon  deem  it  the  natural  and  ordinary  oonrse ;  jnst  as,  for 
instanoe,  a  merchant  in  good  credit  and  repute  wonld  feel 
no  repagnanoe  to  calling  all  kia  creditors  together  to  in- 
spect his  books,  and  see  that^  thongh  apparently  solvent, 
he  was,  in  truth,  utterly  bankrupt.  And  yet  there  is  some 
difficulty  in  doing  this.  Does  not  the  law  of  England 
expressly  declare  that  no  man  need  criminate  himself? 
Who  accuses  you,  then.  Potts?  What  is  the  charge 
against  you  ?  And  then  I  bethought  me  of  the  worthy  old 
alderman,  who,  on  learning  that  *'  Bobinson  Crusoe  *'  was 
a  fiction,  exclaimed,  "  It  may  be  so ;  but  I  have  lost  the 
greatest  pleasure  of  my  life  in  hearing  it"  What  a  pro- 
found philosophy  was  there  in  that  simple  avowal !  With 
what  illusions  are  we  not  cheered  on  through  life ;  how 
unreal  the  joys  that  delight  and  the  triumphs  that  elate 
us !  for  we  are  all  hypochondriacs,  and  are  as  often  cured 
with  bread  pills  as  with  bold  remedies,  '*  Yes,"  thought  I, 
'^this  young  girl  is  happy  in  the  thought  that  her  com- 
panion is  a  person  of  rank,  station,  and  influence ;  she  feels 
a  sort  of  self-elation  in  being  associated  with  one  endowed 
with  all  worldly  advantages.  Shall  I  rob  her  of  this  illu- 
sion? Shall  I  rudely  deprive  her  of  what  imparts  a 
charm  to  her  existence,  and  gives  a  sort  of  romantic 
interest  to  her  daily  life  ?  Harsh  and  needless  would  be 
the  cruelty!" 

While  I  thus  argued  with  myself,  she  had  opened  her 
guide-book,  and  was  eagerly  reading  away  about  the  road 
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we  were  trayelling.  *'  We  are  ix>  halt  at  Bomerstein,  are 
we  not  ?  "  asked  she. 

'^  Yes,*'  said  I,  "  we  rest  there  for  the  night.  It  is  one 
of  those  little  Tillages  of  which  a  German  writer  has 
given  ns  a  striking  picture." 

^  Anerstadt^"  broke  she  in. 

"  So  you  have  read  him  ?    You  read  German  P  '• 

*' Yes,  tolerably;  that  is,  well  enoifgh  for  Schiller  and 
Uhland,  but  not  well  enough  for  Jean  Paul  and  Goethe."  ' 

'* Never  mind;  trust  me  for  a  guide,  you  shall  now 
venture  upon  both." 

^  But  how  will  you  be  able  to  give  up  time  valuable  as 
yours  to  such  teachings  P  Would  it  be  &ir  of  me,  besides, 
to  steal  hours  that  ought  to  be  devoted  to  your  country  P  " 

Though  I  had  not  the  slightest  imaginable  ground  to 
suspect  any  secret  sarcasm  in  this  speech,  my  guilty  c6n. 
science  made  me  feel  it  as  a  perfect  torture.  **  She  knows 
me,"  thought  I,  ^  and  this  sneer  at  my  pretended  impoic 
ianoe  is  intended  to  overwhelm  me." 

^  As  to  my  country's  claims,"  said  I,  haughtily,  ^  I  make 
Kght  of  them.  All  that  I  have  seen  of  life  only  shows  the 
shallowness  of  what  is  called  the  public  service.  I  am 
resolved  to  leave  it,  and  for  ever." 

"And  for  what?" 

**  A  life  of  retirement— obsonnty  if  you  will." 

^It  is  what  I  should  do  if  I  were  a  man." 

"Indeed!" 
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"  Tea.  I  have  often  reflected  over  the  delight  I  have 
felt  in  walking  throngh  some  man's  demesne,  revelling  in 
the  ehjoyment  of  its  leafy  solitade,  its  dreaiy  shade, 
its  snnlit  vistas,  and  I  have  thonght,  *If  all  these 
things,  not  one  of  which  are  mine,  can  bring  snob 
pleasure  to  mj  heart,  why  should  I  not  adopt  the  sattie 
philosophy  in  life,  and  be  satisfied  with  enjoying  wiliiont 
possessing?  A  very  humble  lot  would  suffice  for 
one^  nothing  but  great  success  oould  achieve  the 
other/'* 

**  What  becomes,  then,  of  that  great  stimulus  to  good 
they  <»11  labour  P" 

"  Oh,  I  should  labour,  too.  I'd  work  at  whatever  I  was 
equal  to.  I'd  sew,  and  knit,  and  till  my  garden,  and  be  as 
useM  as  possibla" 

^  And  I  would  write,"  said  I,  enthusiastically,  as  though 
I  were  plotting  out  my  share  in  this  garden  of  Eden.  *'I 
would  write  aU  sorts  of  things :  reviews,  and  histories, 
and  stories,  and  short  poems,  and,  last  of  all,  the  'Goufea- 
sious  of  Algernon  Sydney  Potts.' " 

^  Oh,  what  a  shocking  title!  How  oould  such  names 
have  met  together?  That  shockiDg  epithet  Potts  would, 
vulgarise  it  all?" 

**  I  really  cannot  agree  with  you,"  said  I,  angrily. 

"  Without,"  said  she,  ^  you  meant  it  for  a  sort  of  quiz ; 
and  that  Potts  was  to  be  a  creature  of  absurdity  and  folly, 
a  pretender  and  a  snob," 
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^  I  &It  as  if  I  wfts  choking  with  ptosion ;  bat  I  tri^  tD 
laugh,  and  say,  **  Yes,  of  cxiurse." 

"  That  would  be  good  fun  enough,"  went  she  on.  **  Fd 
like,  if  I  could,  to  contribute  to  thai  You  should  invent 
the  situations,  and  leave  me  occasionallj  to  supply  the 
reflective  pari" 

^It  would  be  charming,  quite  delightful.'' 

^  Shall  we  do  it^  then  P  Let  us  try  it,  by  all  means. 
We  might  b^in  by  imagining  Potts  in  search  of  this,  that, 
or  t'other — ^love,  happiness,  solitude,  dimate,  soeneiy,  any. 
thing,  in  shori  Let  us  fancy  him  on  a  journey,  try  and 
personate  him,  that  would  be  the  real  way.  Do  you,  for 
instance,  be  Potts,  and  I'll  be  his  sister  Susan.  It  will  be 
the  best  fun  in  the  world,  as  we  go  along,  to  see  every, 
thing,  note  everything,  and  discuss  everything  Pottswise." 

^It  would  be  too  ridiculous,  too  absurd,"  said  I,  sick 
with  anger. 

^Not  a  bit;  we  are  travelling  with  our  old  grand- 
mother, we  are  making  the  tour  of  Europe,  and  keeping 
our  journal.  Every  evening  we  compare  notes  of  what 
*we  have  seen.     Pray  do  so ;  I'm  quite  wild  to  try  ii" 

^Beally,"  said  I,  gravely,  *'it  is  a  sort  of  trifling  I 
should  find  it  very  difficult  to  descend  to.  I  see  no  reason, 
besides,  to  associate  the  name  of  Potts  with  what  you  are 
pleased  to  call  snobbery  I " 

"  Could  you  help  it  ?  Gould  you,  with  all  the  best  will 
in  the  world,  make  Potts  a  man  of  distinction  ?    Wouldn't 
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be,  in  spite  of  yon,  be  low,  vnlgar,  inqnisitive,  and  obtro- 
fliveP  Wouldn't  yon  find  bim  tbrnsting  bimself  forward, 
twenty  times  a  day,  into  positions  be  bad  no  rigbt  to  ? 
Wouldn't  tbe  creature  be  a  butt  and  a  dupe ** 

**  Sball  I  own,"  burst  I  in,  **  that  it  gives  me  no  exalted 
idea  of  your  taste,  if  I  find  tbat  you  select  for  ridicule  a 
person  on  tHe  mere  sbowing  that  bis  name  is  a  mdno- 
ayUable?  And,  once  for  all,  I  repudiate  all  share  in  tbe 
scheme,  and  b^  that  I  may  not  bear  more  of  it." 

I  turned  away  as  I  said  this.  She  resumed  her  book, 
and  we  spoke  no  more  to  each  other  till  we  reached  our 
halting-place  .for  the  night 
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CHAPTER  XVn. 

I  AM  ibroed  to  tlie  confession,  Mrs.  Keats  was  not  what  is 
popularly  oalled  an  agreeable  old  lady.  She  spoke 
seldom,  she  smiled  never,  and  she  had  a  way  of  looking 
at  yon,  a  sort  of  cold  astonishment,  seeming  to  say, 
*^How  18  this?  explain  yourself,'*  that  kept  me  in  a 
perpetual  terror. 

My  morning's  tiff  with  Miss  Herbert  had  neither  been 
condoned  nor  expiated  when  we  sat  down  to  dinner,  as 
stiff  a  party  of  three  as  can  well  be  imagined :  scarely  a 
word  was  interchanged  as  we  ate. 

**If  yon  drink  wine,  sir,  pray  order  it,**  said  Mrs.  Keats 
to  me,  in  a  voice  that  might  have  snited  an  invitation  to 
pmssic  acid. 

'*This  little  wine  of  the  country  is  very  pleasant, 
madam,"  said  I,  conrteoasly,  **  and  I  can  even  venture  to 
recommend  ii** 

•*Not  to  me,  sir.    I  drink  water." 

•*  Perhaps  Miss  Herbert  will  allow  me  ?  ** 
-^  **  Excuse  me,  I  also  drink  water.** 
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After  a  veiy  dreary  and  painful  pause,  I  dared  to 
express  a  faint  hope  that  Mrs.  Keats  had  not  been 
fatigued  by  the  day's  journey. 

She  looked  at  me  for  a  second  or  two  before  replying, 
and  then  said :  "  I  am  really  not  aware,  sir,  that  I  have 
manifested  any  such  signs  of  weariness  as  would  warrant 
your  inquiry.     If  I  should  have,  however " 

^  Oh,  I  beg  you  will  pardon  me,  madam,"  broke  I  in, 
apologetically;  ''my  question  was  not  meant  for  more 
than  a  mere  ordinaxy  politeness,  a  matter- of- ooorse 
expression  of  my  solicitude." 

**  It  will  save  us  both  some  trouble  in  future,  sir,  if  I 
remark  that  I  am  no  friend  to  matter-of-course  dvilitiesi 
and  never  reply  to  them." 

.  I  felt  as  thoagk  my  head  and  faoe  had  been  passed 
across  the  open  door  of  a  blast  fiimaoe.  I  was  in  a 
perfect  flame,  and  dared  not  raise  my  eye  firom  my  plate.'* 

^  The  waiter  is  asking  if  you  will  take  ooffise,  sir,"  said 
the  inexorable  old  lady  to  me,  as  I  sat  almost  stunned  and 
stnpid. 

Tes— with  brandy— a  full  glass  of  brandy  in  it|" 
cried  I,  in  the  half-despair  of  one  who  knew  not  how  to 
rally  himself. 

''I  think  we  may  retire,  'Miss  H.,"  said  Mrs.  Keats, 
rising  with  a  sovere  dignity  that  seemed  to  say,  ''We  are 
not  bound  to  assist  at  an  orgie."  And  with  a  stem  stare 
and  a  defiant  little  bow  she  moved  towards  the  door.    I 
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was  BO  awe-sirack,  that  I  never  moved  from  my  place, 
bat  stood  restbg  my  hand  on  my  chair,  till  she  said, 
**  Do  yon  mean  to  open  the  door,  sir,  or  am  I  to  do  it  for 
myself?  *' 

I  sprang  forward  at  once,  and  flmig  it  wide,  my  face  all 
scarlet  with  shame. 

She  passed  ont»  and  Miss  Herbert  followed  her.  Her 
dress,  however,  catching  in  the  doorway,  she  tamed  back 
to  extricate  it ;  I  seized  the  moment  to  stoop  down  and 
say,  **  Do  let  me  see  yon  for  one  moment  this  evening^-* 
only  one  moment." 

She  shook  her  head  in  silent  negative,  and  went  away.. 

I  sat  down  at  the  table,  and  filled  myself  a  large  goblet 
of  wine:  I  drank  it  o£E|  and  replenished  it.  It  was  only 
this  morning,  a  few  brief  hours  ago,  and  I  wonld  not  have 
changed  fertanes  with  th^  Emperor  of  Franca  Life.- 
seemed  to  open  before  me  like  some  beautiful  alley  in  a 
garden,  with  a  glorious  vista  in  the  distance.  I  would  not 
have  bartered  the  place  in  that  cabriolet  for  the  proudest 
throne  in  Earope.  She  was  there  beside  me,  listening  in 
rapt  attention,  as  I  discoursed  voyages,  travels,  memoirs, 
poetry,  and  personal  adventures.  With  every  changeful 
expression  of  lovely  sympathy  did  she  follow  me  through 
bXL  I  was  a  hero  to  us  both,  myself  as  much  captivated 
as  she  was;  and  now  the  brief  drama  was  over,  the. 
lights  were  put  out^  and'  the  theatre  closed  1  How  had  I 
destroyed  this  golden  delusion — why  had  I  quarrelled  with 
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ker,  and  for  what  f  For  a  certain  Potts,  a  creature  who, 
in  reality,  had  no  existence !  ^'  For  who  is  Potts?  "  said 
L  *'  Potts  is  no  more  a  substance  than  Caleb  Williams  or 
Peregrine  Pickle ;  Potts  is  the  lay  figure,  that  ihe  artist 
dresses  in  any  costiune  he  requires — a  Bancbero  to-day,  a 
Railway  Director  to-morrow.  What  an  absurdity  in  the 
importance  we  lend  to  mere  names !  Etere,  for  instance, 
I  take  the  label  off  the  port,  md  I  hang  it  round  the  nedc- 
of  the  claret  decanter :  have  I  changed  the  quality  of  the 
yintage  ?  have  I  brought  Bordeaux  to  the  meridian  of 
Oporto  ?  Not  a  bit  of  it  And  yet  a  man  is  to  be  more 
the  victim  of  an  accident  than  a  bottle  of  wine,  and  bis 
intrinsic  qualities — strength,  flavouK^  and  richness — are 
not  to  be  tested,  but  simply  implied  from  the  label  lound^ 
his  neck!  How  narrow-minded,  after  all,  of  her,  who 
ought  to  have  known  better!  It  is  thus,  however,  wc 
^ucate  our  women ;  this  is  part  and  parcel  of  the  fidse^ 
system  by  which  we  fancy  we  make  them  oompanionabla 
The  North  American  Indians  aie  fax  in  advance  of  ub  in 
i&U  this :  they  assign  them  their  proper  places  and  fitting* 
duties ;  they  feel  that^  in  this  life  of  ours,  order  and  hap- 
piness depend  on  the  due  distribution  of  burdens,  and  the 
Snapping  Alligator  never  feels  bis  squaw  more  truly  his 
helpmate  than  when  she  is  skinning  eels  £br  bis 
dinner." 

How  I  hated  that  old  woman!    I  don*t  think  I  ever 
detested  a  human  creature  so  much  as  that.    I  have  often^ 
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peculated  as  to  whether  venomous  reptiles  have  any 
gratification  imparted  to  them  when  thej  inflict  a  poison- 
ous wound.  Is  the  mosquito  the  happier  of  having  stung 
one's  nose?  And,  in  the  same  spirit,  I  should  like  to 
Jknow,  do  the  disagreeable  people  of  this  world  sleep  the 
better  from  the  consciousness  of  having  offended  us?  Is 
there  that  great  ennobling  sense  of  a  mission  fulfilled  for 
every  cheek  they  set  on  fire  and  every  heart  they  depress? 
and  do  they  quench  hope  and  extinguish  ambition  with 
the  same  zeal  that  the  Sun  or  the  Phoenix  put  oat  a  fire  ? 

***If  you  drink  wine,  sir,  pray  order  it^'"  said  I, 
Tnimifiking  her  imperious  tone.  ''Yes,  madam,  I  do 
drink  wine,  and  I  mean  to  order  it,  and  liberally.  I 
travel  at  the  expense  of  that  noble  old  paymaster  who 
only  wags  his  tail  the  more  the  more  he  has  to  pay — the 
British  Lion.  I  go  down  in  the  extraordinaried.  I'm  on 
what  is  called  a  special  service.  '  Keep  an  account  of 
your  expenses,  Paynter!'  Confound  his  insolence,  he 
yrovld  say  *  Paynter.'  By  the  way,  I  have  never  looked 
how  he  calls  me  in  my  passport.  I'm  carious  to  see  if  I 
be  Paynter  there."  I  had  left  the  bag  containing  this 
and  my  money  in  my  room,  and  I  rang  the  bell,  and  told 
the  waiter  to  fetch  it. 

The  passport  set  forth  in  due  terms  all  the  dignities, 
honours,  and  decorations  of  the  great  man  who  granted 
it»  and  who  bespoke  for  the  little  man  who  travelled  by 
it  all  aid  and  assistance  possible,  and  to  let  him  pass 
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freely,  Aa  "  Mr.  Ponto— British  Bubject"  « *  Ponto ! ' " 
What  an  oatrage !  This  comes  of  a  man  making  his  nudire 
d^hotd  his  secretary.  That  stupid  French  flnnkey  has 
converted  me  into  a  water-dog.  This  may  explain  a  good 
deal  of  the  old  lady's  mdeness ;  how  ootdd  she  be  ez^ 
pected  to  be  even  ordinarily  civil  to  a  man  called  Ponto  ? 
She'd  say  at  once,  *His  father  was  an  Italian,  and  of 
course  a  courier,  or  a  valet ;  or  he  was  a  foundling,  and 
called  after  a  favourite  spaniel.'  I'll  rectify  this  without 
loss  of  time.  If  she  has  not  the  tact  to  discover  the  man 
of  education  and  breeding  by  the  qualities  he  displays  in 
intercourse,  she  shall  be  brought  to  admit  them  by  the 
demands  of  his  self-respect" 

I  opened  my  writing-desk  and  wrote  just  two  lines — 
a  polite  request  for  a  few  moments  of  interview,  signed 
^  A.  S.  Pottinger."  I  wrote  the  name  in  a  fine  text  hand, 
as  though  to  say,  ''No  more  blunders,  madam,  this  is 
large  as  print** 

*'  Take  this  to  your  mistress,  Francois,*'  said  I  to  the 
courier. 

••  Gone  to  bed,  sir." 

"  Gone  to  bed !  why,  it's  only  eight  o'clock.'* 

A  shrug  and  a  smile  were  all  he  replied. 

"  And  Miss  Herbert — can  I  speak  to  her?  '* 

*^Fear  not,  sir;  she  went  to  her  room,  and  told 
Clementina  not  to  disturb  her." 

'*It  is  of  consequence,  however,  that  I  should  see  her. 
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I  want  to  speak  of  our  arrangementB  for  to-morrow — ^the 
•hoar  we  are  to  start ** 

"Oh!  but  we  are  to  stop  here  over  to-morrow — ^I 
thought  monsieur  knew  that,"  said  the  fellow,  with  the 
insolent  grin  of  a  menial  at  knowing  more  than  his 
betters. 

^  Oh,  to  be  sure  we  are,**  said  I,  laughingly,  and  affect- 
ing to  have  suddenly  remembered  it.  '^  I  forgot  all  about 
it,  Francois;  you  are  quite  right  Take  a  glass  of  wine, 
Fran9ois — or  take  the  bottle  with  you,  thafc's  better.*' 
And  I  handed  him  a  flask  of  Hocheimer  of  eight  florins, 
right  glad  to  get  rid  of  his  presenoe  and  escape  further 
Bcrutiny  from  his  prying  glances. 

How  relieved  I  felt  when  the  fellow  dosed  the  door 
after  him  and  left  me  to  ''blow  ofl*  the  steam"  of  my 
indigpmtion  all  alone !  And  was  I  not  indignant  P  Only 
to  fancy  this  insolent  old  woman  giving  her  orders 
without  so  much  as  condescending  to  communicate  with 
me !  I  am  left  to  learn  her  whim  by  a  mere  accident,  or 
not  learn  it  at  all,  and  exhibit  myself  ready  to  depart  at 
the  inn  door,  and  then  hear,  for  the  first  time,  that  I  may 
unpack  again. 

This  was  unquestionably  a  studied  rudeness,  and 
demanded  an  equally  studied  reprisal.  She  means  to 
discredit  my  station  and  disparage  my  influence:  how 
shall  I  reply  to  her?  A  vast  variety  of  expedients 
offered  themselves  to  my  mind :  I  could  go  ofl^  leaving  a 
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fearful  letter  behind  me — a  document  that  would  cut  her 
to  the  very  soul  with  the  sarcastio  bitterness  of  its  tone; 
but  oould  I  leave  without  a  leoonciliation  with  Miss 
Herbert — without  the  fond  hope  of  our  meeting  as 
iriends.  I  meant  a  great  deal  more,  though  I  wouldn't 
trust  myself  to  say  so.  Besides,  were  I  to  go  away, 
there  were  finanoial  considerations  to  be  entertained.  I 
oould  not,  of  course,  carry  off  that  crimson  bag  with  its 
gold  and  silver  contents,  and  yet  it  was  very  hluxl  to  tear 
myself  from  such  a  treasure. 

,  I  say  it  under  correction,  for  I  have  never  been  rich, 
and,  consequently,  never  in  the  i)Osition  to  assert  it 
positively,  but  I  declare  my  firm  conviction  to  be  that  no 
man  has  ever  tasted  the  unbounded  pleasure  of  a  careless 
liberality  oa  a  journey  who  has  not  travelled  at  some 
other  person's  expense.  Be  as  wealthy  as  yon  like,  let 
your  portmanteau  be  stuffed  Aill  of  circular  notes,  and 
there  will  still  be  present  at  moments  of  payment  the 
thought,  '^  If  I  do  not  suffer  myself  to  be  cheated  here,  I 
shall  have  so  much  the  more  to  squander,  there."  But, 
drawing  from  the  bag  of  another,  no  such  mean  reflection 
obtrudes.  You  might  as  well  de&aod  yocur  lungs  of  a 
long  inspiration  out  of  the  fear  of  taking  more  than 
your  share  of  the  atmosphere.  There  is  enough,  and 
will  be  enough  there  when  you  are  dast  and  ashes. 

In  fact^  if  I  had  on  one  side  the  "three  courses'*  of 
the  firreat  statesman^  I   had  on  the  other  full  thirty 
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reasons    against    each,  and,   therefore,    I    resolved    to 
suspend    action    and   do   nothing.    And    let   me    here 
passingly  remark  that,  mnch  as  we   hear   eveiy  day 
about  the  merits  of  promptitude  and  quick-wittedness,  in 
nine  cases  out  of  ten  in  life,  I'd  rather  ''  give  the  move 
than  take  it."    The  waiting  policy  is  a  rare  one;  it  ia 
the  secret  of  success  in  love,  and  of  victory  in  an  equity 
court     And  so  I  determined  I'd  wait  and  see  what  should 
'oome  of  it.    I  appealed  to  myself  thus :  ^  Potts,  you  are 
eminently  a  man  of  the  world,  one  who  accepts  life  as  it 
is,   with    all   its  crosses  and  untoward  incidents;   who 
knows  well  that  he  must  play  had  cards  even  oflener 
than  good  ones.    No  impatience,  therefore,  no  rashness ; 
give  at  least  twenty-four  hours'  thought  to  any  important 
decision,  and  let  a  night's  sleep  intervene  between  your 
first  conception  of  a  plan  and  its  adoption."    Oh,  if  the 
people  who  are  fretting  themselves  about  what  is  to 
liappen  this  day  ten  years,  would  only  remember  what  a 
long  time  it  is — that  is,  counting  by  the  number  of  events 
that  will  occur  between  this  and  to-morrow — not  to  say 
what  incidents  are  happening  at  the  antipodes  that  will 
yet  bring  joy  or  sorrow  to  their  hearts^— they  would  keep 
more  of  their  sympathies  for  present  use,  and  perhaps  be 
the  happier  for  the  doing  so. 
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CHAPTER  XVm. 

I  AM  about  to  make  a  vezy  origiBal  ofaaenrfttioiL  I  hope 
iiB  truth  may  eqnal  its  origisality.  It  is,  that  the  man 
who  has  never  had  a  Bister,  is,  at  his  first  entranoe  into 
life^  &r  more  the  slave  of  feminine  captivationsi  than  he 
who  haa  been  brought  up  in  a  ^honse  fall  of  girls.** 
''Ohy  fhr  shame,  Mr.  Potts!  Is  this  the  gallantry  we 
have  heard  so  mnoh  of  P  Is  this  the  spirit  of  that  ohivaL 
Tons  devotion  yon  have  been  incessantly  impressing  npon 
nsP**  Wait  a  moment,  fair  creators;  give  me  one  ha]£. 
ttinnte  Ibr  an  explanation.  He  who  has  not  had  sisterSi 
has  had  no  experiences  of  the  behbd-soene  life  of  the 
female  world ;  he  has  never  heard  one  syllable  about  the 
plans,  and  schemes,  and  devices  by  which  hearts  ace 
snared.  He  fancies  Mary  stack  that  moss-rose  in  her 
hair  in  a  moment  of  childish  caprice;  that  Kate  ran  after 
her  little  sister  and  showed  the  prettiest  of  ankles  in 
doing  it^  out  of  the  irrepressible  gaiety  of  her  buoyant 
spirits.  In  a  word,  he  is  one  who  only  sees  the  play 
when  the  boose  is  fully  lighted,  and  all  the  actors  in  their 
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grand  oofltome;  he  haa  never  witnessed  a  Tebearsal,  and 
ham  not  the  very  va^eat  sospioion  of  a  prompter. 

To  him,  therefore,  who  has  only  ezperienoed  the  rongh 
companionship  of  farothers — or  worse  still,  has  lived 
entirely  alone — ^the  first  aoquaintanoeship  with  the  yonng- 
lady  world  is  sooh  a  fascioation  as  no  words  can  describe, 
^e  gentle  look,  the  graoefbl  gestures,  the  silvery  voices, 
all  the  play  and  action  of  natures  so  infinitely  more 
lefined  than  any  he  has  ever  witnessed,  are  inexpressibly 
captivating.  It  is  not  alone  the  ooonpations  of  their 
hours,  light,  graoefol,  and  piotnresqne  as  they  are,  bat  all 
iheil*  topics,  their  thoughts,  seem  to  soar  oat  of  the 
common-place  world  he  haa  lived  in,  and  riae  to  ideal 
realma  of  poetry  and  beanly.  I  say  it  advisedly:  I  do 
not  know  of  anything  so  imly  Elysian  in  life  as  onr  first 
— onr  very  firat — ezperienoea  of  thia  kind. 

Werther^a  pasaion  for  Charlotte  received  a  powerfol 
impolse  firom  watching  her  aa  ahe  cat  bread-and-butter 
fer  the  children.  There  are  vulgar  naturea  who  will 
amile  at  tiiia;  who  tennot  enter  into  the  intenae  fSar- 
Sightedness  of  that  poetic  conception;  that  could  in  one 
trtdt  of  simplicity  embody  a  whole  lifetime  with  its 
ennobling  ddties,  its  cheerful  sacrifices,  its  gracefally- 
borne  cares.  Let  him,  therefore,  who  could  sneer  at 
Werther,  scoff  at  Potts,  as  he  owns  that  he  never  filt 
his  heart  so  powerfully  drawn  to  Kate  Herbert  as  when 
he  watched  her  making  tea  for  break&si  Dreaaed  in  i 
82 
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mnslin  that  represented  moaming,  her  rich  hiair  plainlj 
enclosed  in  a  net,  with  a  noiseless  motion,  she  glided 
aboat,  an  ideal  of  gentle  sadness,  more  fascinating  than  I 
can  tell.  If  she  bore  any  unpleasant  memory  of  onr 
little  difference,  she  did  not  show  it;  her  manner  was 
calm  and  even  kind.  She  felt,  perhaps,  that  some  conu 
pensation  was  due  to  me  for  the  rudeness  of  that  old 
woman,  and  was  not  unwilling  to  make  it. 

"  You  know  we  are  to  rest  here  to-day  ? ''  said  she,  as 
she  busied  herself  at  the  table. 

'*  I  heard  it  by  a  mere  chance,  and  from  the  ooarier,** 
«aid  I,  peevishly.  ''I  am  not  quite  certain  in  what 
capacity  Mrs.  Keats  condescends  to  regard  me,  that  I  am 
treated  with  such  scant  courtesy.  Probably  you  would 
be  kind  enough  to  ascertain  this  point  for  me  P  " 

*'  I  shall  assuredly  not  ask,"  said  she,  with  a  smile. 

'*  I  certainly  promised  her  brother — ^I  could  not  do  less 
for  a  colleague,  not  to  say  something  more — that  I'd  see 
this  old  lady  safe  over  the  Alps.  They  are  looking  out 
for  me  anxiously  enough  at  Constantinople  all  this  while ; 
in  fact,  I  suspect  there  will  be  a  nice  confusion  there 
through  my  delay,  and  I'd  not  be  a  bit  surprised  if  they 
begin  to  believe  that  stupid  stoxy  in  the  Nord.  I  suppose 
you  saw  it?** 

"No.    What  is  it  about?" 
.    **  It  is  about  your  humble  servant.  Miss  Herbert,  and 
liints  that  he  has  received  one  hundred  purses  from  the 
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sbeiks  of  tbe  LebaDon  not  to  reach  the  Gblden  Horn 
before  they  have  made  iheir  peace  with  ihe  Ghramd 
Vizier." 

"  And  is  of  oonrse  nntme  ?  *' 

**  Of  course,  every  word  of  it  is  a  falsehood ;  bat  there 
are  "  gobemouches  "  will  believe  anything.  Mark  my 
words,  and  see  if  this  allegation  be  not  heard  in  the 
Honse  of  Commons,  and  some  Tower  Hamlets  member 
start  np  to  ask  if  the  Foreign  Secretary  will  lay  on  tbe 
table  copies  of  the  instmctions  given  to  a  certain  person, 
and  supposed  to  be  credentials  of  a  nature  to  supersede 
the  functions  of  our  ambassador  at  the  Porte.  In  confi* 
dence,  between  ourselves,  Miss  Herbert,  so  they  are  I 
I  am  entrusted  with  full  powers  about  the  Hatti 
Hbmayoun,  as  the  world  shall  see  in  good  time." 

**Do  yon  take  your  tea  strong?"  asked  she;  and 
.there  was  something  so  odd  and  so  inopportune  in  the 
question  that  I  felt  it  as  a  sort  of  covert  sneer ;  but  when 
I  looked  up  and  beheld  that  pale  and  gentle  face  turned 
towards  me,  I  banished  the  base  suspicion,  and  forgetting 
all  my  enthusiasm,  said, 

**  Yes,  dearest ;  strong  as  brandy ! " 

She  tried  to  look  grave,  perhaps  angry ;  but  in  spite  of 
herself^  she  burst  out  a  laughing. 

^  I  perceive,  sir,"  said  she,  '*  that  Mrs.  Keate  was  quite 
^correct  when  she  said  that  you  appear  te  have  momente 
in  which  yon  are  muware  of  what  you  say." 


Digitized  by 


Google 


262  A  oat's  fiiDB: 

Before  I  oonld  rally  to  reply,  she  had  poured  oat  a  cilp 
of  tea  for  Mrs.  Keats,  and  left  the  room  to  carry  it  to  hen 

^ '  Moments  m  whioh  I  am  miaware  of  what  I  say ' — 
'  incoherent  intervals '  Forhes  Winslow  would  oall  them : 
in  plain  English,  I  am  mad.  Old  woman,  have  yon  dared 
to  oast  soch  an  aspersion  on  me,  and  to  disparage  me,  too^ 
in  the  qnarter  where  I  am  striving  to  achieve  snooess? 
For  her  opinion  of  me  I  am  less  than  indifferent;  for  her 
judgment  of  my  capacity,  my  morals,  my  manner^  I  am 
as  careless  as  I  woll  can  be  of  anything;  bnt  these 
become  serioos  disparagements  when  they  reach  the  ears 
of  one  whose  heart  I  would  make  my  own.  I  will  insist 
on  an  explanation — ^no,  but  an  apology — ^for  this.  She 
shall  declare  that  she  used  these  words  in  some  non- 
natural  sense — ^that  I  am  the  sanest  of  mortals :  she  shaU 
give  it  under  her  hand  and  seal:  'I,  the  undersigned, 
having  in  a  moment  of  rash  and  impatient  judgment^ 
imputed  to  the  bearer  of  this  document,  Algernon  Sydn^ 
Fotts  '—No,  *  Pottingei^— '  ha,  there  is  a  difficulty  I  Ji  I 
be  Fottinger,  I  can  never  re-become  Potte ;  if  Potts,  I  am 
lost — or  rather.  Miss  Herbert  is  lost  to  me  for  eve^ 
What  a  dire  embarrassment  1  Not  to  mention  that  in 
the  passport  I  was  Ponto  I " 

'^'Mrs.  Keats  desired  pie  to  beg  you  will  step  up  tc 
her  room  after  breakfast,  and  bring  your  account-books 
with  you."  This  was  said  by  Miss  Bevbert  i^  |he 
entered  and  took  her  place  at  thQ  table. 
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''What  has  the  old  lady  got  in  her  headP"  said  I» 
angrily.  '^I  have  no  aooonnt-books — ^I  never  had  each 
in  my  life^  When  I  travd  alone,  I  say  to  my  oonriery 
'Diomede' — he  is  a  Greek — 'Diomedoi  pay;*  and  he 
pays.  When  Diomede  ia  not  with  me,  I  aaki  ^How 
nmchP '  and  I  give  it" 

''It  oertainly  simplifies  travel,"  said  she,  gravely. 
.  ^  It  does  more,  Miss  Herbert:  it  aooomplishes  the  end 
of  traveL  Yonr  doctor  says, '  Go  abroad — ^take  a  holiday 
"— tnm  yonr  back  on  Downing  Street,  and  bid  farewell  to 
eabinet  oonnoils.'  Where  is  the  benefit  of  each  a  oonrsfi^ 
I  ask,  if  yon  are  to  pass  the  vacation  cursing  custom- 
house officers,,  bollying  landlords,  and  browbeating 
waiters  ?  I  say  always,  '  Give  me  a  bad  dinner  if  yoa 
most,  hot  do  not  derange  my  digestion ;  rather  a  damp 
\ied  than  thorns  in  the  pillow/  " 

^  I  am  to  say  that  yoa  will  see  her,  however,^ 
eaid  she,  with  that  matter«of-fiict  adhesiveness  to  the 
question  that  never  would  permit  her  to  join  in  my 
digresaionsL 

''Then  I  go  under  proteai^  Miss  Herbert — under 
protest^  and,  as  the  lawyers  say,  without  prejudice-^ 
that  is,  I  go  aa  a  private  geoatleman»  irresponsible  and 
independent  Tell  her  this,  and  say,  I  know  nothing  of 
figures :  arithmetifl  may  suit  the  Board  of  Trade ;  in  the 
Foreigii  Department  we  ignore  it  You  may  add,  too^  if 
yoa  like^  that  ficom  what  you  have  aeen  of  me^  I  am  of  a 
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baBghty  dispositioii,  easily  ofibnded,  and  very  yindictiva 
— very ! " 

■"But  I  really  don't  think  thifi,*'  said  she,  with  a 
faewitohing  Bmila 

•*  Not  to  yottj  de ^*    I  was  nearly  in  it  again :  **  not 

to  yoUf*  said  I,  stammering  and  blushing  till  I  felt  on  fire. 
I  Bospeot  that  she  saw  all  the  peril  of  the  moment,  for  4he 
left  the  room  hurriedly,  on  the  pretext  of  asking  Mrs. 
Keats  to  take  more  tea. 

**She  is  sensible  of  your  devotion,  Potts;  bat  is  she 
tonohed  by  it  P  Has  she  said  to  herself  '  That  man  is  my 
fiite,  my  destiny — ^it  is  no  nse  resisting  him;  dark  and 
mysterioDs  as  he  is,  I  am  drawn  towards  him  by  an 
inscmtible  sympathy' — or  is -she  still  straggling  in  the 
toils,  mattering  to  her  heart  to  be  still,  and  to  wait? 
Flatter  away,  gentle  creatare,"  said  I,  oompassionately^ 
**  bat  raffle  not  year  lovely  plumage  too  roaghly ;  the 
bars  of  yoar  cage  are  not  the  less  impassable  that  they 
are  invisiblo.    Yoa  sTiaU  love  me,  and  yoa  shaU  be  mine ! " 

To  these  raptnroas  fancies  there  now  saoceeded  the 
&r  less  captivating  thoaght  of  Mrs.  Keats,  and  an 
approaching  interview.  Can  any  reader  explain  why  it 
is,  that  one  sits  in  quiet  admiration  of  some  old  woman  by 
Teniers  or  Holbein,  and  never  experiences  any  chagrin  or 
impatience  at  trials  which,  if  oply  represented  in  liife^ 
would  be  positively  odious  P  Why  is  it  that  art 
transcends  natore  and  that  ugliness  in  canvas  is  more 
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endiirable  than  ngliness  in  the  flesh  ?  Now,  for  my  own 
party  I'd  rather  have  faced  a  whole  gallery  of  the  Dutch 
Bchool,  from  Van  Ejck  to  Verhagen,  than  have  con- 
fronted that  one  old  lady  who  sat  awaiting  me  in  No.  12. 

Twice  as  I  sat  at  my  breakfast  did  Fran9ois  pnt  in  hia 
head,  look  at  me,  and  retire  without  a  word.  "  What  is 
the  matter  ?  What  do  yon  mean  ?  "  cried  I,  impatiently, 
at  the  third  intmsion. 

^It  is  madam  that  wishes  to  know  when  monsieur  will 
be  at  leisure  to  go  np-stairs  to  her." 

I  almost  bouiided  on  my  chair  with  passion.  How  was 
I,  I  would  ask,  to  maintain  any  portion  of  that  dignity 
with  which  I  ought  to  surround  myself  if  exposed  to 
Boch  demands  as  this  ?  This  absurd  old  woman  would 
tear  off  every  illusion  in  which  I  draped  myself.  What 
availed  all  the  romance  a  rich  fancy  could  conjure  up, 
when  that  wicked  old  enchantress  called  me  to  her 
presence,  and  in  a  voice  of  thunder  said,  "  Strip  off  these 
masqueradings,  Potts,  I  know  the  whole  story.''  "Ay, 
bnt^"  thought  I,  "she  cannot  do  so;  of  me  and  my 
antecedents  she  knows  positively  nothing."  ''Halt 
tiiere ! "  interposes  Conscience ;  '*  it  is  quite  enough  to 
pronounce  the  coin  base  without  being  able  to  say  at 
what  mint  it  was  fabiricated.  She  knows  you,  Potts, 
she  knows  you." 

.  There  is  one  great  evil  in  castle-building,  and  I  have 
thought  very  long  and   anxiously,  and    I    must  own 
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fruiilesBlj  oyer,  how  to  meet  it :  it  is  that  one  never  oan 
get  8  lease  of  the  ground  to  bnild  on.  One  is  always, 
like  an  Irish  oottier,  a  tenant  at  will,  likely  to  be  tamed 
oat  at  a  moment's  notioe,  and  dispossessed  without  pity 
or  compassion.  The  same  langnage  applies  to  each: 
'^  Yoa  know  well,  my  good  fellow,  yoa  had  no  right  to  be 
there;  pack  np  and  be  off!*'  It's  no  ose  saying  that  it 
was  a  bit  of  waste  land  nnfenoed  and  antilled;  thal^ 
nntil  yon  took  it  in  hand,  it  was  overgrown  with  nettles 
and  dackweed ;  that  you  dispossessed  no  one,  and  sadi 
lika"  The  answer  is  still  the  same,  ^Where's  yoor 
title  P    Where's  your  lease  P  •' 

Now,  I  am  oarioas  to  hear  what  injury  I  was  inflicting 
on  that  old  woman  at  No.  12  by  any  self-deceptions  of 
mineP  Could  the  most  exaggerated  estimate  I  might 
form  of  myself^  my  present,  or  my  future,  in  any  degree 
affect  her?  Who  constituted  her  a  sort  of  ambulatory 
conscience,  to  call  people's  hearts  to  account  at  s 
moment's  notice  P  It  may  be  seen  by  the  tone  of  these 
reflections,  that  I  was  fully  impressed  with  the  belief 
through  some  channel,  or  by  some  clue,  Mrs.  Keats 
knew  all  my  history,  and  intended  to  use  her  knowledge 
tyrannically  over  me« 

Oh,  that  I  could  only  retaliate!  Oh,  that  I  had  only 
the  veriest  fragment  of  her  past  life,  out  of  which  to 
construct  her  whole  story.  Just  as  out  of  a  mastodon's 
molar,  Guvier  used  to  build  up  the  whole  monster,  never 
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omitiiiig  a  rib,  nor  forgetting  a  vertebra!  How  I  should 
like  to  Bay  to  her,  and  with  a  meet  significant  aigh,  "I 
knew  poor  Eeats  well  1  **  Conld  I  not  make  even  these 
simple  words  convey  a  world  of  acoosation,  blended  with 
sorrow  and  regret  P 

Francis  again,  and  on  the  same  errand.  ''  Say,  I  am 
coming ;  that  I  have  only  finished  a  hasty  breakfast,  and 
that  I  am  coming  this  instant,"  cried  I.  Nor  was  it  very 
BBBj  fiir  me  to  repress  the  more  impatient  expressions 
which  struggled  for  utterance,  particularly  as  I  saw,  or 
fiuooied  I  saw,  the  fellow  pass  his  hand  over  his  mouth  to 
Ude  a  grin  at  my  expense. 

<*Is  Miss  Herbert  up-stairsP"* 

'*No,  sir,  she  is  in  the  garden.** 

This  was  so  &r  pleasant  I  dreaded  the  thought  of 
her  presence  at  this  interview,  and  I  felt  that  pnnishment 
within  the  precincts  of  the  gaol  was  less  terrible  than  on 
tlie  drop  befi>re  the  populace;  and  with  this  consoling 
vefleetioD  I  mounted  the  stabs. 
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CHAPTER    XTX. 

I  KKOGKBD  twice  before  I  heaxd  the  permission  to  enter; 
bat  scarcely  had  I  closed  the  door  behind  me,  than  the 
old  ladj  advanced,  and  cnrtseying  to  me  with  a  manner 
of  most  reverential  polifceness,  said,  ''When  joa  leaiii, 
BUT,  that  my  conduct  has  been  dictated  in  the  interest  of 
your  safety,  yon  will,  I  am  sure,  graciously  pardon  many 
apparent  rudenesses  in  my  manner  towards  yon,  and  only 
see  in  them  my  zeal  to  serve  you." 

I  could  only  bow  to  a  speech,  not  one  syllable  of  which 
was  in  the  least  intelligible  to  me.  She  conducted  me 
courteously  to  a  seat,  and  only  took  her  own  after  I  was 
seated. 

''I  feel,  sir,"  said  she,  ''that  there  will  be  no  end  to 
our  embarrassments  if  I  do  not  go  straight  to  my  object 
and  say  at  once  that  I  know  you.  I  tell  you  frankly,  sir, 
that  my  brother  did  not  betray  your  secret.  The 
instincts  of  his  calling — to  him  second  nature — ^weie 
stronger  than  fraternal  love,  and  all  he  said  to  me  was 
'Martha,  I  have  found  a  gentleman  who  is  going  south, 
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and  who,  without  iooonvenience,  can  see  yon  safely  as  far 
as  Gbmo.'  I  implicitly  accepted  his  words,  and  agreed 
to  set  out  immediately.  I  suspected  nothing — I  knew 
ioothing.  It  was  only  before  going  down  to  dinner  that 
the  paragraph  in  the  Oowrier  du  Dimanche  met  my  eye, 
and  as  I  read  it,  I  thought  I  should  have  fainted.  My 
first  determination  was  not  to  appear  at  dinner.  I  fislt 
tliat  something  or  other  in  my  manner  would  betray  my 
knowledge  of  your  secret  My  next  was  to  go  down  and 
behave  with  more  than  usual  sharpnesa  You  may  have 
remarked  that  I  was  very  abrupt,  almost^  shall  I  say, 
rude?" 

I  tried  to  enter  a  dissent  to  this,  but  did  not  succeed  so 
happily  as  I  meant ;  but  she  resumed : 

**  At  any  cost,  however,  sir,  I  determined  that  I  alone 
should  be  the  depositary  of  your  confidence.  Miss 
Herbert  is  to  me  a  comparative  stranger ;  she  is,  besides, 
Very  young;  she  wotild  be  in  no  wise  a  suitable  person 
to  entrust  with  such  a  secret,  and  so  I  said,  I  will  pretend 
Alness,  and  remain  here  for  a  day;  I  will  make  some 
pretext  of  dissatis&ction  about  the  expense  of  the 
journey;  I  wDl  affect  to  have  had  some  passing 
difference,  and  he  can  thus  leave  us  ere  he  be  dia- 
covered.  Not  that  I  desire  this,  sir,  far  from  it;  this 
is  the  bright^t  episode  in  a  long  life;  I  never  imagined 
ihat  I  should  have  enjoyed  such  an  honour;  but  I  have 
only  to  think  of  your  safety,  and  if  an  old  womaui 
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nsobBervant^  and  tturemarkiiig  m  myselfi  oonld  penetrate 
your  diBgoiaei  why  not  otheni  more  keen-sighlied  and 
inqniaitive  P    Don't  yon  agree  with  me  ?  " 

*' There  is  much  force  in  what  yon  say,  madam,*'  said 
I,  with  dignify,  "  and  your  worda  tonoh  me  profonndly/* 
I  thought  this  a  happy  expteesion,  tor  it  conveyed  a  sort 
of  grand  oondeaoenaion  that  seemed  to  hit  off  the  ocoasbn* 

*'Yoa  wonld  never  guess  how  I  recognised  you,  air,** 
said  she. 

**  Never,  madam/'  I  could  have  given  my  oath  to 
this,  if  required. 

''Well,"  said  she,  with  a  Uand  smile,  ^ it  was  from  the 
resemblance  to  your  moiheir !  ** 

•«  Indeed!'* 

''Yes;  you  are  far  more  like  ker,than  your  &tlier^and 
yon  are  scarcely  so  tall  as  he  was." 

"  Perhaps  not,  madam." 

*'But  you  have  his  manner,  fl&»,  the  graeefU  and 
captivating  dignity  that  distinguished  all  your  hoose; 
this  would  betray  you  to  the  eyes  of  all  who  have  enjoyed 
the  high  privilege  of  knowing  your  fiimily." 

The  allusion  to  our  house  showed  tiiat  we  were 
royalties,  and  I  laid  my  hand  on  my  hearty  and  bowed 
as  a  prince  ought,  blandly  but  haughtily. 

^Ah,  BUT,"  said  she,  with  a  deep  sigh,  "your  present 
enterprise  fills  me  with  apprehension*  Ans  yoa  not 
afMd,  yonrselfi  of  the  consequences  P '* 


Digitized  by 


Google 


A  IJPX'b    BOICAHCB.  271 

I  tnghed,  too,  and  if  the  trath  were  to  be  told|  I  wae 
very  much  afraid. 

**  Bai^  of  eonrse,  you  are  aeiing  under  advice,  and  with 
the  ooonwl  of  those  well  able  to  guide  yoo." 

^I  cannot  say  I  am,  madam;  I  am  free  to  tell  yOo 
that  every  step  I  am  now  taking  is  self^soggested." 

*'  Oh,  then,  let  me  implore  yon  to  pause,  sir,"  said  sh^ 
fidling  on  her  knees  before  me^  ''let  me  thus  entreat  of 
yon  not  to  go  farther  in  a  path  so  fall  of  danger." 

*^Shall  I  confess,  madam,  said  I,  prondly,  ''that  I  do 
not  see  these  dangers  yoa  speak  o£" 

I  thought  that  on  this  hint  she  would  talk  out,  and  I 
might  be  able  to  pierce  the  veil  of  the  mystery,  and 
discover  who  I  was ;  for  though  very  like  my  mother, 
and  shorter  than  my  &ther,  I  was  sorely  puzzled  about 
xny  parentage;  but  she  only  went  off  into  generalitiei 
about  the  state  of  the  Continent  and  the  condition  of 
Buope  generally.  I  saw  now  that  my  best  chance  of 
AMsertaming  something  about  myself  was  to  obtain  from 
her  the  newspaper  that  first  suggested  her  discovery  of 
me,  and  I  said  half  carelessly^  *^  Let  me  see  the  paragraph 
wl^oh  struck  you  in  the  Oowrrier.** 

^Ah,  sir,  you  must  excuse  me,  these  ignoble  writers 
have  little  delksaey  in  alluding  to  the  misfortunes  of  the 
great;  they  seem  to  revenge  the  littleness  of  their  own 
station  on  every  such  occasion.'* 

^Tou   ean   well   imagine^   siadam,   bow   time  has 
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aoonstpmed    me  to  saoh  petty  insolts:     ahow  me  the 
paper." 

''Praj  let  me  refuse  yoo,  sir;  I  would  not,  however 
blamelessly,  be  associated  in  your  mind  with  what  might 
offend  yon. 

Again  I  protested  that  I  was  nsed  to  such  attacks, 
that  I  knew  all  about  the  wretched  hireling  creatares  v^ho 
wrote  them,  and  that  instead  of  offending,  they  positivelj 
amused  me — actually  made  me  laugh. 
'  Thus  urged,  she  proceeded  to  search  for  the  newspaper, 
and  only  after  some  minutes  was  it  that  she  remembered 
Miss  Herbert  had  taken  it  away  to  read  in  the  garden. 
8he  proposed  to  send  the  servant  to  fetch  it,  but  this  I 
would  not  permit,  pretending  at  last  to  concur  in  her 
own  previously  expressed  contempt  for  the  paragraph — 
but  secretly  promising  myself  to  go  in  search  of  it  the 
moment  I  should  be  at  liberty  —  and  once  more  she 
resumed  the  theme  of  my  rashness,  and  my  dangers,  and 
all  the  troubles  I  might  possibly  bring  upon  my  family, 
and  the  grief  I  might  occasion  my  grandmother. 
'  Now  as  there  are  few  men  upon  whom  the  ties  of 
family  and  kindred  imposed  less  rigid  bonds,  I  was  rather 
provoked  at  being  reminded  of  obligations  to  my  grand- 
another,  and  was  almost  driven  to  declare  that  she 
(Weighed  for  very  little  in  the  balance  of  my  plans  and 
motives.  The  old  lady,  however,  rescued  me  from  the 
indiseretion .  by.  a  fervent  entreaty  that  I  woi^Id .  »t  least 
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ask  a  oertain  person  what  he  ihonght  of  my  present 
step. 

*' Will  yon  do  this?  *'  said  she,  with  tears  in  her  eyes. 
•*  Will  you  do  it,  now?** 

I  promised  her  faithfully. 

^Wiil  you  do  it  here,  sir,  at  this  table,  and  let  me 
have  the  proudest  memory  in  my  life  to  reoal  the 
incident.'* 

**!  should  like  an  hour  or  two  for  reflection,"  said  I, 
pushed  very  hard  hy  this  insistence  of  hers,  for  I  was 
sorely  puzzled  whom  I  was  to  write  to. 

""Oh,"  said  she,  still  tearfully,  'Ms  it  not  the  habit  of 
hesitating,  sir,  has  cost  your  house  so  dearly  P  " 

^No,"  said  I,  *' we  have  been  always  accounted  prompt 
in  action  and  true  to  our  engagements." 

Heaven  forgive  me !  but  in  this  vainglorious  speech  I 
was  alluding  to  the  motto  of  the  Potts'  crest^  ^  Vigilant 
iSnu  omnia  fauda;**  or,  as  some  one  rendered  it^  ^  Potts 
answers  to  the  night-bell." 

She  smiled  faintly  at  my  remark.  I  wonder  how 
she  would  have  looked  had  she  read  the  thought  that 
suggested  it. 

^  But  you  iffiU  vrrite  to  him,  sir  9  "  said  she^  once  more. 

I  laid  my  hand  over  what  anatomists  call  the  region  of 
the  heart,  and  tried  to  look  like  Charles  Edward  in  the 
prints.  Meanwhile,  mj  patience  was  beginning  to  fail 
me,  and  I  Mt  that  if  the  mystification  were  to  last 
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much  longer,  I  ahonld  infallibly  lose  my  presence  of  mini 
Fortunately,  the  old  lady  was  so  full  of  her  theme  that 
she  only  asked  to  be  let  talk  away  without  inteiraptioii, 
with  many  an  allusion  to  the  dear  Count  and  the  adored 
Duchess,  and  a  fervent  hope  that  I  might  be  ultimately 
xeoonelled  to  them  both,  a  wish  which  I  had  tact  enoag^ 
to  perceive  required  the  most  guarded  reserve  oa  mj 
part 

"I  know  I  am  indiscreet,  air/'  said  sfae^  at  last; 
'*bat  yoQ  must  pardon  one  whose  leal  outruns  her 
reason." 

And  I  bowed  gmndly,  as  I  might  have  done  in 
extending  meroy  to  some  captive  taken  in  battle. 

*"  There  ie  hot  one  &vour  more,  sb,  I  have  to  beg." 

^  Speak  it^  madam.  Aa  the  courtier  remarked,  if 
it  be  possible  it  i$  donei  if  impossible  it  iftoS  be 
dona" 

**  Welly  sur,  it  ia  that  you  will  not  leave  us  till  you  hear 

firom **    She  hesitated,  as  if  afraid  to  say  the  name^ 

and  then  added,  "  the  Eue  St.  Georgea  Will  you  give 
me  thia  pledge?" 

Now,  though  this  would  have  been,  all  things  ooa- 
aidered,  an  arrangement  veiy  like  to  have  lasted  my  lifia^ 
I  could  not  help  hesitating  ere  I  assented,  not  to  say 
that  our  dear  frigid  of  the  Rue  St.  Georges,  whoever  ha 
was,  might  possibly  not  concur  in  all  the  delusions  indisk 
pensahle  to  my  happiness.    I  therefore  demurred — ^that 
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iBf  in  legal  aooeptanoe^  I  deferred  aafient — as  thoii^  to 
Bay,  "We'll  tea" 

^At  all  eventi,  sir,  you'll  aooompaQy  na  to  Comop** 

**  Yoa  have  my  pledge  to  ihat^  madam." 

^And  meanwhile,  sir,  yon  agree  with  me  that  it  if 
better  I  shoald  ooniume  to  befaaye  towards  yon  with  • 
cold  and  distant  reserve." 

"  IJnqaestionably." 

**  Barely  meeting,  seldom  or  never  conversing." 

"I  shonld  say,  never,  noiadam;  making,  in  fact^  any 
commanication  yon  may  desire  to  reach  me  throngh  the 
intervention  of  that  young  person — ^I  forget  her  name." 

"Miss  Herbert,  sir." 

*'  Exactly ;  and  who  appears  gentle  and  nnobtmsive." 

''She  is  a  gentlewoman  by  birth,  sir,"  said  the  old 
lady,  tetchily. 

"I  have  no  donbt  of  it,  madam,  or  she  wonld  not  be 
fennd  in  association  with  you.** 

She  curtseyed  deeply  at  the  compliment,  and  I  bowed 
as  low,  and  backing  and  bowing  I  gained  the  door,  dying 
with  eagerness  to  make  my  escape. 

''Will  yon  pardon  me,  sir,  if,  after  all  the  agitation  of 
this  meeting,  I  may  not  feel  equal  to  appear  at  dinner 
to^ay?" 

"Yon  will  charge  that  yoimg  person  to  give  news  of 
your  health,  however,"  said  I,  insinuating  that  I  expected 
to  see  Miss  Herbert. 

T  2 
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**  Certainly,  sir;  and  if  it  be  joar  pleasure  that  she 
should  dine  with  you,  to  preserve  appearances '* 

''Ton  are  right,  madam;  yonr  remark  is  fnU  of 
wisdom.  I  shall  expect  to  meet  her."  And  again  I 
bowed  low,  and  ere  she  recovered  &om  another  reyeraa- 
tial  curtsey,  I  had  closed  the  door  behind  me^  and  was 
half-way  down  stairs. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

As  between  the  man  who  achieves  greatness  and  him 
who  has  greatness  thrust  npon  him  there  lies  a  whole 
world  of  space,  so  is  there  an  immense  interval  between 
one  who  is  the  object  of  his  own  delusions  and  him  who 
fbnns  the  subject  of  delusion  to  others. 

My  reader  may  have  already  noticed  that  nothing  was 
easier  for  me  than  to  lend  myself  to  the  idle  current  of 
my  fancy.  Most  men  who  build  ''  castles  in  Spain^''  as 
the  old  adage  calls  them,  do  so  purely  to  astonish  their 
finends.  J  indulged  in  these  architectural  extravagances 
in  a  very  different  spirit  I  built  my  castle  to  live  in  it; 
from  foundation  to  roof-tree^  I  planned  evezy  detail  of  it ' 
to  suit  my  own  taste,  and  all  my  study  was  to  make  it  as 
habitable  and  comfortable  as  I  could.  Ay,  and  what's 
more,  live  in  it  I  did,  though  very  often  the  tenure  was  a 
brief  one ;  sometimes  while  breaking  my  egg  at  break£Ei8t| 
sometimes  as  I  drew  on  my  gloves  to  walk  out,  and  yet 
no  terror  of  a  short  lease  ever  deterred  me  from  finishing 
the  edifice  in  the  most  expensive  manner.    I  gilded  my 
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architrayes  and  fresooed  mj  ceilings  as  ihongb  all  were 
to  endure  for  oentaries;  and  laid  out  the  gardens  and 
disposed  the  parterres  as  though  I  were  to  walk  in  them 
in  n  /  extreme  old  age.  This  &culty  of  lending  myself 
to  an  illusion  by  no  means  adhered  to  me  where  the 
deception  was  supplied  by  another ;  from  the  moment  I 
entered  one  of  (heir  castles,  I  felt  myself  in  a  strange 
house.  I  continually  forgot  where  the  stairs  were,  what 
this  gallery  opened  on,  where  that  corridor  led  to.  No 
tise  was  it  to  say,  *'Yon  are  at  home  here.  Tou  are 
at  your  own  fireside.**  I  knew  and  I  felt  that  I  was 
not 

By  this  declaration,  I  mean  my  i^der  to  miderstand 
that,  while  ready  for  any  exigency  of  a  story  devised  by 
myself,  I  was  perfectly  miserable  at  playing  a  part 
written  for  me  by  a  friend;  nor  was  this  feeling  dimi- 
nished  by  the  thought  that  I  really  did  not  know  lAie 
person  I  was  belieyed  to  represent;  nor  had  I  the  very 
vaguest  due  to  his  antecedents  or  belongings. 

As  I  set  out  in  search  of  Miss  Herbert^  these  were 
the  reflections  I  revolved,  occasionally  asking  myself,  **  la 
the  old  lady  at  all  touched  in  the  upper  story  F  Is  there 
not  something  Private  Asylum-ish  in  these  wanderings  f** 
But  still,  apart  fW>m  this  special  instance,  she  was  «i 
marvel  of  acuteness  and  good  sense.  I  found  Miss 
Herbert  in  a  little  arbour  at  her  work;  the  newspaper 
on  the  bench  beside  her. 
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^tht**  said  she,  without  looking^  up,  'you  htLre  been 
tnaking  a  K>ng^  Tisit  tip-staira.  Toa  fbvmd  Mrs.  Seats 
very  a^rooable,  or  ytfa.  were  so  yotopselfr^ 

^  Is  there  anything  wrong  hereaboats?**  said  I,  ^uoh- 
iog  my  fbrehead  witii  mj  finger. 

"Nothing  whatever." 

'*lSo  fonotes,  no  delnsSons  about  eertain  people ?"* 

"None  whatever." 

'"None  of  the  &niily  snapeoted  of  anything  ^d,  or 
^Bocentrfc?" 

"  Not  that  I  have  ever  heard  of.    Why  do  you  aslc ?" 

"Well,  it  was  a  mere  fancy,  perhaps,  on  my  part;  but 
her  manner  to-day  struck  me  as  occasionally  strai%&-* 
lalmost  flighty." 
•    ^  And  on  what  subject  f  " 

"I  am  searceiy  at  liberty  to  say  ftat;  in  flict,  t  am 
not  at  all  free  to  divulge  it»"  said  I,  mysteriooely,  and 
tomewhat  gratified  to  remaik  that  I  had  excited  a  most 
intense  enriosiiy  on  her  pasrt  to  learn  the  subject  ot  our 
interview. 

"Oh,  pray  do  not  make  any  imprudent  revelations  to 
ue,"  said  she,  pettishly;  "  whieh,  apart  from  the  indis- 
cretion, would  have  the  singular  demerit  of  afibrding  me 
not  the  slightest  pleasnra  I  am  not  afilicted  with  the 
malady  of  curiosity." 

"  What  a  blessing  to  you !  Now,  I  am  the  most  in- 
qutsitive  of  mankind.    I  feel  that  if  I  were  a  derk  in  a 
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banky  Fd  spoDcl  tbe  day  piying  into  erety  one's  aooovmt^ 
and  learning  ihe  exact  state  of  his  balance-sheet.  If  I 
were  employed  in  the  post-ofl^  no  terror  of  the  law 
could  restrain  me  from  reading  the  letters.  Tell  me  that 
any  one  has  a  secret  in  his  heart,  and  I  feel  I  oonld  cot 
him  open  to  get  at  it! " 

^I  don't  think  yon  are  giving  a  flattering  pictuTBof 
yonrself  in  all  this,"  said  she,  peevishly. 

"  I  am  aware  of  that,  Miss  Herbert ;  bat  I  am  also  one 
of  those  who  do  not  trade  upon  qnalities  they  have  no 
pretension  to." 

She  flashed  a  deep  crimson  at  this,  and  after  a  moment 
said: 

^Has  it  not  occorred  to  yon,  sir,  that  people  who 
seldom  meet  except  to  exchange  nngracioas  remarks^ 
would  show  more  judgment  fay  avoiding  each  other's 
BodetyP" 

Oh,  how  my  heart  thrilled  at  this  pettish  speech !  In 
Hans  Oruter's  ''  Goortship,"  he  says,  *'I  knew  she  loved 
me,  for  we  never  met  without  a  quarrel"  ''I  have 
thought  of  that  too.  Miss  Herbert,"  said  I,  "bot  there 
are  outward  observances  to  be  kept  up,  conventionalities 
to  be  respected." 

^'None  of  which,  however,  require  that  you  should 
come  out  and  sit  here  while  I  am  at  my  work,"  said  sh% 
with  suppressed  passion. 

^1  came  out  here  to  search  for  the  newspaper,"  said  I, 
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taking  it  up,  and  stretoliing  myself  an  the  gras^  sward 
to  read  at  leisure. 

She  arose  at  onoe,  and  gathering  all  the  articles  of  her 
work  into  a  hasket^  walked  away. 

^  Don't  let  me  hnnt  yon  away,  Miss  Herhert,"  said  I, 
indolently;  ** anywhere  else  will  suit  me  jost  as  well. 
Pray  don't  go."  Bnt  without  vonchsafing  to  ntter  a 
wordy  or  even  tom  her  head,  she  oontbued  her  way 
towards  the  honsa 

^The  morning  she  slapped  my  &ee,"  says  Hans,  ^'filled 
the  measnre  of  my  bliss,  for  I  then  saw  she  ooald  not 
control  her  feelings  for  me."  This  passi^  leoorred  to 
me  as  I  lay  there,  and  I  hugged  myself  in  the  thought 
that  such  a  moment  of  delight  might  yet  be  mine.  The 
profoimd  German  explains  this  sentiment  weU.  ^  With 
women,"  says  he,  'Uove  is  like  the  idol  worship  of  an 
Indian  tribe;  at  the  moment  their  hearts  are  bursting 
with  devotion,  they  like  to  cut  and  wound  and  maltreat 
their  god.  With  ihemf  this  is  the  ecstasy  of  their 
passbn. 

I  now  saw  &at  the  girl  was  in  love  with  me,  and  that 
she  did  not  know  it  herself.  I  take  it  that  the  sensations 
of  a  man  who  suddenly  discovers  that  the  pretty  girl  he 
has  been  admiring  is  captivated  by  his  attentions,  are 
very  like  what  a  head  clerk  may  feel  at  being  sent  for  by 
the  house,  and  informed  that  he  is  now  one  of  the  firm ! 
This  may  seem  a  commercial  formula  to  employ,  bnt  it 
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will  setre  to  riiow  my  xneaning,  and  as  I  lay  there  <m 
that  velvet  tarf,  wliat  a  delidona  vimon  spread  itself 
mxoand  me.  At  one  moment  we  were  rich,  travelling 
in  splendour  ihroagli  Bnrope,  amassing  arfc-treasnres 
wherever  we  weni,  and  despoiling  all  the  great  galleries 
of  thenr  richest  gems.  I  was  the  aaaooiate  of  all  that 
was  distingnished  in  literatare  and  soienoe,  and  my 
wifift  the  chosen  Mend  of  qneens  and  prinoesses.  How 
nnaffected  we  were,  how  unspoiled  by  fortnne!  Ap>. 
proachable  bj  all,  our  graeefhl  benevolence  seemed  to 
elevate  its  object  and  make  of  the  recipient  tb* 
benefhotor.  What  a  world  of  bliss  this  vile  dross  men 
eall  gold  can  scatter!  ''There^there,  good  peopla,** 
said  I,  blandly,  waving  mj  hand,  **  no  illinftinations,  no 
bonfires — ^yoor  happy  faces  are  the  brightest  of  all 
welcomes."  Then  we  were  suddenly  poor — out  of 
caprice  just  to  see  how  we  should  like  it— ^and  livin^^ 
in  a  little  cottage  under  Snowdon,  and  I  was  writiag. 
Heaven  knows  what,  for  the  periodicals,  and  my  wifis 
rocking  a  little  urchin  in  a  cradle,  whom  we  constantly 
awoke  by  kissing,  each  pretending  that  it  was  all  the 
other's  fault,  till  we  ratified  a  peace  in  the  same  fashion. 
Then  I  remembered  the  night,  never  to  be  forgotten, 
when  I  received  my  appointment  as  something  in  the 
antipodes,  and  we  went  up  to  town  to  l^ank  the  giaat 
man  who  bestowed  it,  and  he  asked  ns  to  dinner,  and  fae 
was,  I  fancied,  more  than  polite  to  my  wife,  and  I  sulked 
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afaottl  it  when  we  got  home,  and  the  petted  and  oareaaed 
me,  and  w«  were  better  finende  than  ever,  and  I  swore  I 
woald  not  aooept  the  ministex^s  bounty,  and  we  aet  off 
baok  again  to  onr  cottage  in  Wales,  and  there  we  were 
when  I  oame  to  myself  onoo  morei 

It  is  always  pleasant— «t  least  I  hare  evw  felt  it  so, 
en  awaking  from  a  dream,  or  a  reverie — ^to  know  that 
4(me  has  borne  himself  well  in  some  imaginary  crisis  of 
difioal((y  and  periL  I  like  to  think  that  I  was  in  no 
hwrry  to  get  into  the  long*boai  I  am  glad  I  gave  poor 
Dick  that  last  fifly-ponnd  note — my  last  in  the  world— 
mod  I  Mrjdoe  to  remember  that  I  did  not  ran  away  from 
ihat  griasly  bear,  bat  sent  the  four-pound  ball  right  into 
the  very  middle  of  his  forehead.  Yon  feel  in  all  these 
tiiat  the  metal  of  your  nature  has  been  tested,  and  eome 
oat  pare  goldi  at  all  events,  I  did,  and  was  very  happy 
thereat  It  was  not  till  after  some  little  time  that  I 
oonld  get  myself  dear  out  of  dreamland,  and  baok  to 
tte  actual  world  of  small  debts  and  difficulties,  and  then 
I  bethought  me  of  the  newspaper  which  lay  nnrsad 
beside  me. 

I  began  it  now,  resolved  to  examine  it  from  end  .to  end^ 
till  I  discovered  the  passage  that  alluded  to  me.  It  was 
flo  frr  pleasant  reading,  that  it  was  novel  and  original. 
ifL  very  able  leader  set  forth  that  nothing  could  equal  the 
blessings  of  the  Pope's  rule  at  Home — no  people  were  so 
happy — BO    prosperous — or  so  contented — that  all   the 
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granaries  were  fbll,  and  all  the  gaols  empty,  and  €be 
only  persons  of  small  inoomes  in  the  state  were  the 
cardinals,  and  that  they  were  too  heavenly-minded  to 
care  for  it.  After  this,  there  came  some  tooching 
anecdotes  of  that  good  man  the  late  King  of  Naples. 
And  then  there  was  a  letter  from  Frohsdorf,  with  fifteoi 
francs  enclosed  to  the  inhabitants  of  a  Tillage  submerged 
by  an  inmidation.  There  were  pleasant  little  paragraphSi 
too,  about  England,  and  all  the  money  she  was  spending 
to  propagate  infidelity  and  spread  the  slave-trade — the 
two  great  and  especial  objects  of  her  policy — after  which 
came  insults  to  France  and  iigustice  to  Ireland.  The 
general  tone  of  the  print  was  war  with  every  one  but 
some  twenty  or  thirty  old  ladies  and  gentlemen  living  in 
exile  somewhere  in  Bohemia.  Now  none  of  these  things 
touched  me,  and  I  was  growing  very  weary  of  my  search 
when  I  lighted  upon  the  following : 

'*We  are  informed,  on  authority  that  we  cannot 
question,  that  the  young  G.  de  P.  is  now  maVing  the 
tour  of  Germany  alone  and  in  disg^uise,  his  object  being 
to  ascertain  for  himself,  how  the  various  relatives  of  hia 
house,  on  the  maternal  side,  would  feel  affected  by  ai^ 
movement  in  France  to  renew  his  pretentions.  Simnge^ 
undignified,  and  ill  advised  as  such  a  step  must  seem, 
there  is  nothing  in  it  at  all  repulsive  to  the  well-knowxi 
traditions  of  the  younger  branch.  Our  informant  hinu 
self  met  the  P.  at  Mayence,  and  speedily  recognised 
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him,  firom  ihe  marked  resemblance  he  bears  to  the  late 
duchess,  his  mother ;  he  addressed  him  at  onoe  by  his 
title,  bnt  was  met  by  the  cold  assnranoe  that  he  was 
mistaken,  and  that  a  oasual  similariiy  in  features  had 
abeady  led  others  into  the  same  error.  The  general — ^fer 
oar  informant  is  an  old  and  honoured  soldier  of  France — 
confessed  he  was  astoanded  at  the  aiplomh  and  selfi- 
possession  displayed  by  so  yoang  a  man ;  and  although 
their  conversation  lasted  for  nearly  an  hour,  and  ranged 
over  a  wide  field,  the  0.  never  for  an  instant  exposed 
himself  to  a  detection,  nor  offered  the  slightest  due  to 
his  real  rank  and  station.  Indeed,  he  affeoted  to  be 
English  by  birth,  which  his  great  facility  in  the  language 
enabled  him  to  do.  When  he  quitted  Mayenoe  it  was  for 
oentral  Germany.** 

Here  was  the  whole  mystery  revealed,  and  I  was  no 
less  a  person  then  a  royal  prince — ^veiy  like  my  mother, 
but  neither  so  tall  nor  robust  as  my  distinguished  father ! 
^Oh,  Potts!  in  all  the  wildest  ravings  of  your  most 
florid  moments  yon  never  arrived  at  this !  '*  ^^^ 

A  very  strange  thrill  went  through  me  as  I  finished 
this  paragraph.  It  came  this  wise.  There  is,  in  one 
of  Hbffinan's  tales,  the  stoiy  of  a  man  who,  in  a 
compact  with  the  Fiend,  acquired  the  power  of  per- 
sonating whomsoever  he  pleased,  but  who,  sated  at  last 
with  the  ei^'oyment  of  this  privilege,  and  eager  for  a 
new  sensation,  determined  he  would  try  whether  the 
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p«rfc  of  the  Devil  himaelf  might  not  be  amtiaing. 
Appnrentiy  Mephistopheles  woa't  stand  joking^  for  he 
leeented  the  liberty  by  depriving  the  transgreasor  of 
his  identity  for  ever,  and  made  him  become  eadh  ioatant 
whatever  character  oocarred  to  the  mind  ^f  liim  he 
talked  to. 

Thoogh  the  parallel  soareely  applied,  the  very  thoof^ 
of  it  sent  an  aguish  thrill  through  me — a  terror  so  great 
and  acute  that  it  was  very  long  before  I  could  torn  the 
medal  round  and  read  it  on  the  reverse.  There,  indeed, 
was  matter  &r  vaingloxy!  ''It  was  but  t'other  daj^** 
thought  I,  ''and  Lord  Eeldmm  and  his  finends  Cemciad 
I  was  their  intimate  acquaintance,  Jack  Borgoyne;  and 
though  they  soon  found  out  tiie  mistake,  the  error  led  to 
an  invitation  to  dinner,  a  delightful  evening,  and,  alaal 
that  I  should  own,  a  variety  of  consequenoes^  some  of 
which  proved  less  delightful.  Now,  however,  Fortune 
is  in  a  more  amiable  mood:  she  will  have  it  that  I 
resemble  a  prince.  It  is  a  project  which  I  neither  aid 
nor  abet;  but  I  am  not  churlish  enough  to  refuse  the 
role  any  more  than  I  should  spoil  the  Christmas  revebries 
of  a  country-house  by  declining  a  part  in  a  tableau,  or  in 
private  theatrically  I  say,  in  the  one  case  ae  in  the 
other,  'Here  is  Potts!  make  of  him  what  you  wilL 
Never  is  he  happier  than  by  affording  pleasure  to  his 
friends.'  To  what  end,  I  would  ask,  should  I  rob  that 
old  lady  up»stairs  at  No.  12,  evidently  a  widow,  and 
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with  not  too  many  enjoyments  to  aolace  her  old  age-*- 
why  ehonld  I  rob  her  of  what  she  has  herself  called 
the  proudest  episode  in  her  life?  Are  not,  as  the 
ascfalists  tell  ns,  all  onr  joys  fleeting?  Why,  then, 
fllgeot  to  this  one  that  it  may  only  last  for  a  few  days? 
Lei  na  suppose  it  only  to  endore  throughout  our  journey, 
md  the  poor  old  soul  will  be  so  happy,  never  caring 
tat  the  fatigues  of  the  road»  nerer  fretting  about  the 
innkeepers'  chargaa»  but  delighted  to  know  that  his 
koyal  highneas  enjoys  himself,  and  sits  over  his  bottle 
id  Chambertin  every  evening  in  the  garden,  apparently 
as  devoid  of  care  as  though  he  were  a  bagman." 

I  cannot  say  how  it  may  be  with  others,  but,  tat 
myaelf»  I  have  always  experienced  an  immense  sense  of 
relief,  actual  repose,  whenever  I  personated  somebody 
else;  I  felt  as  though  I  had  left  the  man  Potts  at  home 
to  rest  and  refresh  himself,  and  took  an  airing  as  another 
gentleman :  just  as  I  might  have  spared  my  own  paletot 
by  putting  on  a  friend's  coat  in  a  thunderstorm.  Now  I 
ddd  wish  for  a  little  repose,  I  felt  it  would  be  good  for 
me.  As  to  the  special  part  allotted  me,  I  took  it  just  as 
an  obliging  actor  plays  Hamlet  or  the  Cock  to  con- 
venience the  manager.  Mrs.  Keats  likes  it,  and,  I 
repeat,  I  do  not  object  to  it. 

It  was  evident  that  the  old  lady  was  not  going  to 
communicate  her  secret  to  her  companion,  and  this  was  a 
great  source  of  satisfaction  to  ma    Whatever  delusions 
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I  threw  aroand  Miss  Herbert  I  intended  sihonld  be 
lasting.  The  traits  in  which  I  would  invest  myself  to 
her  eyes,  my  personal  prowess,  coolness  in  danger,  skill 
in  all  manly  exercises,  together  with  a  large  range  of 
general  gifts  and  aoqpiirements,  I  meant  to  accompany 
me  through  all  time,  and  I  am  a  sufficient  believer  in 
magnetism  to  feel  assured  that  by  imposing  upon  her 
I  should  go  no  small  part  of  the  load  to  deceiving 
myself^  and  that  the  first  step  in  any  gift  is  to  suppose 
you  are  eminently  suited  to  it^  is  a  well-known  and 
readily  acknowledged  maxim.  Women  grow  pretty  from 
looking  in  the  glass;  why  should  not  men  grow  brave 
from  constantly  contemplatiog  their  own  courage? 

''Yes,  Potts,  be  a  Prince,  and  see  how  it  will  agree 
withyoul" 
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CHAPTER  XXL 

Mbs.  Esats  came  down,  and  onr  dinner  that  day  was 
aomewHat  formal  I  don't  think  any  of  ns  felt  quite  at 
ease,  and,  for  my  own  part,  it  was  a  relief  to  me  when 
the  old  lady  asked  my  leave  to  retire  after  her  oo£Eea 
**  If  you  should  feel  lonely,  sir,  and  if  Miss  Herbert's 

oompany  would  prove  agreeable ^ 

**  Yes,"  said  I,  languidly,  **  that  young  person  will  find 
me  in  the  garden,"  And  therewith  I  gave  my  orders 
for  a  small  table  under  a  great  weeping-ash,  and  the 
usual  accompaniment  of  my  after-dinner  hours,  a  oool 
flask  of  Ghambertia  I  had  time  to  drink  more  than  two- 
thirds  of  my  Burgundy  before  Miss  Herbert  appeared. 
It  was  not  that  the  hour  hung  heavily  on  me,  or  that 
I  was  not  in  a  mood  of  considerable  enjoyment,  but^ 
somehow,  I  was  beginning  to  feel  chafed  and  impatient 
at  her  long  delay.  Could  she  possibly  have  remonstrated 
against  the  impropriety  of  being  left  alone  with  a  young 
man?  Had  she  heard,  by  any  mischance,  that  imper- 
tinent phrase  by  which  I  designated  her?  Had  Mrs. 
voui.  V 
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Keats  herself  resented  the  oool  style  of  my  permission 
by  a  comiter-order  ?  "  I  wish  I  knew  what  detains  lier ! " 
cried  I  to  myself,  jnst  as  I  heard  her  step  on  the  graveli 
and  then  saw  h^  ooming,  in  very  leisurely  fashion,  np 
the  walk. 

Determined  to  display  an  indifference  the  equal  of  her 
own,  I  waited  till  slie  was  almost  close;  and  then,  riaing 
langnidly,  I  offered  her  a  chair  with  a  superb  air  of 
Bmmmelism,  while  I  Hstlesaly  aaid,  ^' Won't  yon  take 
aseatP'' 

It  was  gmwing  dnskish,  bat  I  fancied  I  saw  a  anile  on 
her  lip  as  she  sat  down. 

^May  I  offer  you  a  glass  of  wine,  or  a  dgar  ?**  nid  I^ 
carelessly. 

**  Neither,  tibank  you,"  said  she,  with  graTiiy. 

^Almost  all  women  of  fashion  smoke,  now-a-dayi,'*  I 
resumed.  ^The  Empress  of  the  French  smokes  this 
sort  of  thing  here;  and  the  Queen  of  Bavaria  smokes 
and  chews.** 

She  seemed  rebuked  at  this,  and  said  nothing 

''As  for  myself,"  said  I,  "I  am  nothing  without 
tobacco — ^positively  nothing.  I  remember  one  night — 
h  was  the  fourth  sitting  of  the  Congress  at  Paris — tha* 
Sardinian  fellow,  you  know  his  name,  came  to  me  and 
said, 

**  *  There*s  that  confounded  question  of  the  Danubian 
Provinces  ooming  on  to-morrow,  and  Gortschakoff  i>  the 
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only  one  who  knows  anything  about  it.  Where  are  we 
to  get  at  anything  like  information  ?' 

"  *  When  do  yon  want  it,  oonnt  ?  *  said  I. 

^ '  To-morrow,  by  eleven  at  latest  There  must  be  at 
leaert  a  conple  of  hours  to  study  it  before  the  Congress 


^*Tel1  them  to  bring  in  ten  oandles,  fifty  olgars,  and 
two  quires  of  foolscap,'  said  I;  'and  let  no  one  pass  this' 
door  till  I  ring.'  At  ten  minutes  to  eleven  next  morning 
he  had  in  his  hands  that  memoir  which  Lord  0.  said 
em1x>died  the  prophetic  wisdom  of  Bdmund  Burke  with 
the  practical  statesmanship  of  the  gteal  Oommoni^r. 
Pe^liaps  you  have  read  it  ?  ** 

**No,  sir." 

''Your  tastee  do  not  probably  incline  to  affaire  of 
state.  If  so,  only  suggest  what  you'd  like  to  talk  on. 
I  am  indifferently  skilled  in  most  subjects.  Are  you  fbr 
the  poets?  I  am  ready,  from  Dante  to  the  Bigelow 
Papers.  Shall  it  be  arts?  I  know  the  whole  thing 
from  Memmling  and  his  long.nosed  saints,  to  Leech  and 
the  Pnnchifits.  Kake  it  antiquities,  agriculture,  trade, 
dress,  the  drama,  conchology,  or  cock-fighting — I'm  your 
man;  ao  go  in,  and  don't  be  afraid  that  you'll  disconcert 
me.** 

''I  assure  you,  sir,  that  my  fears  would  attach  far 
more  naturally  to  my  own  insufficiency." 

'^  Welly"  said  I,  after  a  pause,  '*  there's  something  io 
V  2 
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that.  Macanlay  used  to  be  afraid  of  me.  Whenever 
Mrs.  Montagu  Stanhope  asked  him  to  one  of  her 
Wednesday  dinners,  he  always  declined  if  I  was  to  he 
there.    Yon  don't  seem  surprised  at  that  ?  " 

^  Noy  sir,"  said  she,  in  the  same  quiet,  grave  Sskshion. 

*^  What's  the  reason,  young  lady,"  said  I,  somewhat 
sternly,  ''that  yon  persist  in  saying  'sir'  on  every 
occasion  that  you  address  meP  The  ease  of  that  inter- 
course that  should  subsist  between  us  is  marred  by  this 
Americanism.  The  pleasant  interchange  of  thought 
loses  the  charming  feature  of  equality.     How  is  this?  " 

**  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  say,  sir." 

"Yon  are  not  at  liberty  to  say,  young  lady?"  said  I, 
severely.  "You  tell  me  distinctly  that  your  manner 
towards  me  is  based  upon  a  something  which  you  must 
not  reveal?" 

"I  am  sure,  sir,  yon  have  too  much  generosity  to 
press  me  on  a  subject  of  which  I  cannot,  or  ought  not^ 
to  speak." 

That  fatal  Burgundy  had  got  into  my  brains,  while 
the  princely  delusion  was  uppermost ;  and  if  I  had  been 
submitted  to  the  thumbscrew  now,  I  would  have  died 
one  of  the  Orleans  family.  "Mademoiselle,"  said  I, 
grandly,  "I  have  been  fortunately,  or  unfortunately, 
brought  up  in  a  class  that  never  tolerates  contradiction. 
When  we  ask,  we  feel  that  we  order." 

"Oh,  sir,  if  you  but  knew  the  difficulty  I  am  in ** 
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^Take  oonrage,  my  dear  oreatore,''  said  I;  Uendmg 
oondesoenaion  with  flomething  warmer.  *'Yoa  will  at 
least  be  reposing  your  oonfidenoe  where  it  will  be 
worthily  bestowed.** 

''But  I  have  promised^  not  ezaoUy  promised,  bat  Mr& 
Keats  enjoined  me  imperatiyely  not  to  betray  what  she 
xevealed  to  me.** 

^Graoioas  Powers!"  cried  I,  **she  has  not  surely 
commnnicated  my  secret— she  has  not  told  yon  who. 
lamp'* 

^No,  sir,  I  assure  yon  most  solemnly,  that  she  has' 
not;  bnfc  being  annoyed  by  what  she  remarked  as  the 
freedom  of  my  manner  towards  you  at  dinner,  the 
readiness  with  which  I  replied  to  yoor  remarks,  and 
what  she  deemed  the  want  of  deference  I  displayed  for 
them,  she  took  me  to  task  this  evening,  and  without 
intending  it,  even  before  she  knew,  dropped  certain 
expressions  which  showed  me  that  you  were  one  of  the 
very  highest  in  rank,  though  it  was  your  pleasure  to 
travel  for  the  moment  in  this  obscurity  and  disguise. 
She  quickly  perceived  the  indiscretion  she  had  com- 
mitfced,  and  said,  'Now,  Miss  Herbert^  that  an  accident 
has  put  you  in  possession  of  certain  circumstances,  which 
I  had  neither  the  will  nor  the  right  to  reveal,  will  you 
do  me  the  inestimable  &vour  to  employ  this  knowledge 
in  such  a  way  as  may  not  compromise  me.'  I  told  her, 
of  course,  that  I  would;    and  having  remarked  how 
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she  oocasioDally-^inadvettently,  perhap8-*«aed  *  sir,*^  in 
addressing  you,  I  deemed  the  imitetion  m  safe  one,  while 
it  as  eonetaAtly  acted  as  a  sort  of  monitor  over  mymif 
to  repress  any  relapse  into  familiarity'.*.^ 

^  I  am  very  sorry  lor  all  this,'^  said  I,  taking  her  hand 
in  mine^  and  employing  my  most  insinnating  of  mannen 
towards  her.  '*  As  it  is  more  than  donhtful  that  I  shall 
ever  resume  the  station  that  onoe  pertained  to  me ;  «^  in 
fact,  it  DQAy  be  my  fortone  to  oooapy  for  the  rest  of  life  a* 
hnmble  and  lowly  condition,  my  ambition  wordd(  have 
been  to  draw  towards  me  in  that  modest  station  aach 
sympathies  and  affeotions  as  might  attach  to  one  se 
oironmstanoed.  My  plan  was  to  assame  an  obscure 
name,  seek  ont  some  nnfreqnented  spot,  and  there,  with 
the  love  of  one — one  only — splve  the  great  problem, 
whether  happiness  is  not  as  much  the  denissen  of  the 
thatched  cottage  as  of  the  gilded  palace.  The  fiist 
requirement  of  my  scheme  was  that  my  secret  should 
be  in  my  own  keeping*  One  can  steel  his  own  heart 
against  vain  regrets  and  longings;  but  one  cannot  secure 
himself  against  the  influence  of  those  sympathies  which 
come  from  without,  the  unwise  promptings  of  lealous 
followers,  the  hopes  and  wishes  of  those  who  read  your 
submission  aa  mere  apathy." 

I  paused  and  sighed;  she  sighed  too,  and  there  ws&  a 
silence  between  us. 

''Must  she  not  feel   very  happy  and  very  proud," 
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ifaXHiglit  If  *'to  be  aittiiig  there  <m  €he  SAine  bench  irith 
a  prino0|  her  hand  in  his,  and  be  pouring  out  aU  hj^ 
tionfidence  in  her  ear?  I  cannot  btkcj  a  sitnation  more 
full  of  interest'* 

**  After  all,  sir/'  said  she,  calmly, "  remember  that  Mrs, 
Keats  alone  knowa  jour  secret  I  hare  not  the  '^C^gneit 
snspioion  of  it*' 

"And  yet^"  said  I,  tenderly,  *4t  is  to  you  I  would 
confide  it ;  ifc  is  in  your  keeping  I  would  wish  to  leave  it ; 
it  is  from  you  I  would  ask  counsel  as  to  my  future." 

**  Surely,  sir,  it  is  not  to  such  inexperience  as  mine  you 
would  address  yourself  in  a  difficulty  ?  " 

''The  plan  I  would  carry  out  demands  none  of  that 
crafty  argument  called  '  knowing  the  world.'  All  that 
acquaintance  with  the  by-play  of  life,  its  conventionalities 
and  exactions,  would  be  sadly  out  of  place  iu  an  Alpine 
village,  or  a  l>{rrolese  Dorf,  where  I  mean  to  pitch  my 
tent  Do  you  not  think  that  your  interest  might  be 
persuaded  to  track  me  so  far  ?  " 

"  Oh,  sir,  I  shall  never  cease  to  follow  your  steps  with 
the  deepest  anxiety." 

''  Would  it  not  be  possible  for  me  to  seoare  a  lease  of 
that  sympathy?" 

^  Can  you  tell  me  what  o'clock  it  is,  sir  ?  "  said  she, 
very  gravely. 

**  Yes,"  said  I,  rather  put  out  by  so  sudden  a  diversion; 
'*  it  is  a  few  minutes  after  nine." 
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^  Pray  exooae  my  leaving  you,  bit,  bat  Vrs.  Keata  takes 
her  tea  at  nine,  and  will  expect  ma**  And,  with  a  veiy 
zeBpectful  cnriaey,  she  withdrew,  before  I  could  recover 
my  astonishment  at  this  abrupt  departure. 

''I  trust  that  my  royal  highness  said  nothing  indis- 
creet,** muttered  I  to  myself;  '*  though,  upon  my  life, 
this  has<y  exit  would  seem  to  imply  it** 
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CHAPTER  XXn. 

Wk  oonttnaed  onr  journey  the  next  morning,  bat  it  was 
not  without  oonaderable  diffioalty  that  I  Bnooeeded  in 
maintaining  my  former  plaoe  in  the  cabriolet.  That 
stopid  old  woman  fancied  that  princes  were  bom  to  be 
bored,  and  suggested  accordingly  that  I  should  travel 
inside  with  her;  leaving  the  macaw  and  the  toy  terriers 
to  keep  company  with  Miss  Herbert.  It  was  not  only  by 
insisting  on  an  outside  plaoe  as  a  measure  of  health  that 
I  at  last  prevailed,  telling  her  that  Dr.  Ck>rvisart  was 
peremptory  on  two  points  regarding  me.  **Let  him,** 
said  he,  *'have  abundance  of  fresh  air,  and  never  be 
without  some  young  companion.'* 

And  so  we  were  again  in  our  little  leathern  tent,  high 
np  in  the  fresh  breezy  atmosphere,  above  dusty  roads, 
and  with  a  glorious  view  over  that  lovely  country  that 
fi>rms  the  approach  to  the  Black  Forest  The  road  was 
hilly,  and  the  carriage-way  a  heavy  one,  but  we  had  six 
horses  who  trotted  along  briskly,  shaking  their  meny 
bells,  and  flourishing  their  scarlet  tassels,  while  the 
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postillions  cracked  their  whips  or  broke  out  into 
occasional  bagle  performances,  principally  intended  to 
announce  to  the  passing  peasants  that  we  were  Teiiy 
great  folk,  and  well  able  to  pay  for  all  the  noise  we 
required. 

I  was  not  ashamed  to  confess  mj  enjoyment  in  thus 
whirling  along  at  some  ten  miles  the  hour,  remembering 
how  that  great  sage  Dr.  Johnson  had  confessed  to  a  like 
pleaaore^  and  animated  by  the  inspiriting  air  and  tl|B 
lovely  landscape,  could  not  help  asking  Miss  Herbert  if 
she  did  not  £9el  it  "  very  jolly  ?  " 

She  assented  with  a  sort  of  constrained  curtsey  that  by 
no  means  responded  to  the  warmth  of  my  own  senBafeion^ 
and  I  felt  Taxed  and  chafed  aoooxdingly. 

"Perhaps  you  prefer  trayelling  inside F"  said  I»  wit^ 
some  pique. 

"No,  sip." 

"  Perhaps  you  dislike  travelling  altogether  ?  '* 

«Ho,  sir." 

**  Perhaps **    But  I  checked  myself— and,  with  a 

golnewhat  stiff  air,  I  said,  "  Would  you  like  a  book  F  " 

"  If  it  would  not  be  rude  to  read,  sir,  while  you ** 

^Oh,  not  ai  all,  never  mind  me,  I  have  mam  iiiaa 
enough  to  think  oC  Here  are  some  things  by  Dumas, 
and  Paul  Fjval,  and  some  guide-book  trash.''  And  with 
that  I  handed  her  several  volumeSi  and  sank  back  into 
my  corner  in  sulky  isolation,. 
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Here  was  a  change!  Ten  minates  ago  all  natare 
atniled  on  me;  ftom  lifae  lark  m  the  high  heavens  to  the 
thirpbg  grasshopper  in  the  tall  maise-field,  it  was  one 
song  of  joy  and  gladness.  The  very  olonds  as  tiiey  swept 
past  threw  new  and  Taried  light  over  the  scene,  as  thongk 
to  show  fresh  eflbets  of  heanty  on  the  landsoape-**the 
streams  went  by  in  circling  eddies,  like  smiles  npon  a 
lovely  face — and  now  all  was  sad  and  crape-OQveredJ 
''What  has  wronght  this  dreary  change,**  thought  I ;  is 
it  possible  that  the  cold  looks  of  a  young  woman,  good- 
looking,  I  grant,  bat  no  regular  downright  beauty  after 
all,  can  have  altered  the  sspect  of  the  whole  world  to 
yon  ?  Are  you  so  poor  a  creature  in  yourself,  Potts,  so 
beggared  in  your  own  resources,  so  barren  in  all  the 
appliances  of  thought  and  reflection,  that  if  your  com- 
panion, whoever  she  or  he  may  be,  sulk,  you  must  needs 
reflect  the  humour?  Are  you  nothing  bat  the  minor 
that  displays  what  is  placed  before  it  P'* 

I  set  myself  deliberately  to  scan  the  profile  beside  me ; 
%er  black  veil,  drawn  down  on  the  side  furthest  from  me^ 
ferrned  a  sort  <^  back-gronnd^  which  displayed  her  pale 
Csatures  more  distinctly.  All  about  the  brow  and  orbit 
was  beautiftilly  regular,  but  ihe  mouth  was^  I  fimciedt 
severe;  there  was  a  slight  retraction  of  the  upper  lq> 
that  seemed  to  imply  over^firmness,  and  then  the  chin 
was  deeply  indented — ^  a  sign,'*  Lavater  says,  **  of  those 
who  have  a  will  of  their  own.'*     ''Potts/'  thought  I, 
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"ahe'd  role  yon — that's  a  nature  would  ^)eedfly  msBter 
yonrs.  I  don't  think  there's  any  softness  either,  any  of 
that  yielding  gentleness  there,  that  makes  the  poetiy  of 
womanhood;  hesides,  I  snspect  she's  worldly  —  those 
sharply  cat  nostrils  are  yery  worldly!  She  is,  in  fact" 
—and  here  I  unoonsdonsly  uttered  my  thoughts  aloud-* 
'*  she  is,  in  fisbct,  one  to  say, '  Potts,  how  muoh  have  you 
got  a-yearP    Let  us  have  it  in  figures.' " 

''So  you  are  still  ruminating  over  the  life  of  thai 
interesting  creature,"  said  she,  laying  down  her  book  to 
laugh;  ''and  shall  I  confess,  I  lay  awake  half  the 
nighty  inventing  incidents  and  imagining  situation^  for 
him.'* 

"  For  whom  P  "  said  I,  innocently. 

"For  Potts,  of  course.  I  cannot  get  him  out  of  my 
head  such  as  I  first  fancied  he  might  be,  and  I  see  now, 
by  your  unconscious  allusion  to  him,  that  he  has  his  place 
in  your  imagmation  also." 

"  Yon  mistake,  Miss  Herbert — at  least  you  very  much 
misapprehend  my  conception  of  that  character.  The 
Potts  family  has  a  high  historic  tradition.  Sir  Constan- 
tine  Potts  was  cup-beater  to  Henry  11.,  and  I  really 
see  no  reason  why  ridicule  should  attach  to  one  who 
may  be,  most  probably,  his  descendant" 

Tm  very  sony,  sir,  if  I  should  have  dared  to  di&r 
with  you;  but  when  I  heard  the  name  first,  and  in 
connection  with  two  such  names  as  Algernon  Sydney, 
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and  when  I  thonght  hy  what  slamnge  aooident  did  tbej 
ever  meet  in  the  one  person ** 

**  YoQ  are  very  yonng,  Miss  Herbert,  and  therefore  not 
removed  from  the  category  of  the  teachable/'  said  I,  with 
a  grand  didactic  look.  ''Let  me  goard  yon,  therefore, 
against  the  levity  of  chance  inferences.  What  would  yoa 
say  if  a  person  named  Potte  were  to  make  the  offer  of  his 
hand?  I  mean,  if  he  were  a  man  in  all  respects  accept- 
able, a  gentleman  captivating  in  manner  and  address, 
agreeable  in  person,  graceful  and  accomplished — ^what 
would  you  reply  to  his  advances  P  ** 

^'Beally,  sir,  I  am  shocked  to  think  of  the  humble 
opinion  I  may  be  conveying  of  my  sense  and  judgment, 
bat  I'm  afraid  I  should  tell  him  it  is  impossible  I  could 
ever  permit  myself  to  be  called  Mrs.  Potts.** 

"  But,  in  Heaven's  name,  why  P — ^I  ask  you  why  ?  ** 

^  Oh,  sir!  don't  be  angry  with  me ;  it  surely  does  not 
deserve  such  a  penalty;  at  the  worsts  it  is  a  mere  caprice 
on  my  part." 

^  I  am  not  angry,  young  lady,  I  am  simply  provoked , 
I  am  annoyed  to  think  that  a  prejudice  so  unworthy  of 
yon  should  exercise  such  a  control  over  your  judgment." 

**  I  am  quite  ashamed,  sir,  to  have  been  the  occasion  of 
80  much  displeasure  to  you.  I  hope  and  trust  you  will 
ascribe  it  to  my  ignorance  of  life  and  the  world." 

''If  you  are  dissatisfied  with  yourself.  Miss  Herbert,  I 
have  no  more  to  say,"  said  I,  taking  z.'p  a  book,  and 
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pretenciingf  to  read,  while  I  feH  saob  a  disgiut  with 
myself,  that  if  I  hadn't  be^i  strapped  np  with  a  leather 
api-on  up  to  my  chin,  I  think  I  should  have  thrown 
myself  headlong  down  and  let  the  wheel  pass  orer  ma 
^  What  is  it,  Potts,  that  is  cormpting  and  destroying  the 
natarally  fine  and  noble  natore  yon  are  certainly  endowed 
with ?  Is  it  this  oonfonnded  elevation  to  princely  rank? 
If  yon  were  not  a  royal  highness  would  yon  have  dared 
to  ntter  such  cruelties  as  these?  Would  you,  in  youc 
most  savage  of  moods,  have  piesomed  to  make  that  pale 
cheek  paler,  and  forced  a  tear-^iop  into  that  liquid  eye? 
I  always  used  to  think  that  the  greatest  effort  of  a  man 
was  to  keep  himself  on  a  level  with  those  bom  above  him. 
I  now  find  it  is  far  harder  to  stoop  than  to  stand  on 
tip-toe.  Such,  a  pain  in  the  back  oomes  of  alwaya 
bending,  and  it  is  so  difficult  to  do  it  gracefully !  '* 

I  was  positively  dying  to  be  what  the  French  oall  **  bon 
prince^*'  and  yet  I  didn't  know  how  to  set  about  it.  I 
could  not  take  off  one  of  my  decorations — a  cross,  or  a 
ribbon — ^for  I  had  none ;  nor  give  it,  because  she,  being  a 
woman,  couldn't  wear  it.  I  couldn't  make  her  one  of  the 
court  ladies,  for  there  was  no  court ;  and  yet  it  was  clear 
something  should  be  done,  if  one  only  knew  what  it  wa& 
''  I  suppose  now,"  said  I  to  myself,  '*  a  real  B.H.  would 
see  his  way  here  at  once;  the  right  thing  to  do,  the 
exact  expression  to  use  would  occur  as  naturally  to  his 
mind  as  all  this  embarrassmeut  presents  itself  to  mine. 
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*  Whenever  your  head  cannot  gaide  yon,'  aays  a  Spanish 
proverb,  'ask  yonr  heart;'  and  so  I  did,  and  my  heart 
apoke  thns:  'Tell  her,  Fotiis,  who  yon  are,  and  what; 
say  to  her,  ''Listen,  yonng  lady,  to  the  words  of  truth 
from  one  who  oould  tell  you  &r  more  glibly,  fiur  more 
fi^eely,-  and  far  more  willingly,  a  whole  bushel  of  lies.  It 
will  sit  light  on  hia  heart  that  he  deceive  the  .old  lady 
inside,  but  you  he  cannot,  will  not  deceive.  Do  not  deem 
the  sacrifice  a  light  one ;  it  cost  St.  George  far  less  to  go 
but  dragon-hunting  than  it  costs  me  to  slay  this  small 
monster  who  ever  prompts  me  to  feats  of  fimcy.**  *  '* 

"I  am  very  sorry  to  be  troublesome,  sir,  but  as  we 
diange  horses  here,  I  will  ask  yon  to  assist  me  to  alight; 
the  weather  looks  very  threatening,  and  some  drops  of 
ram  have  already  fallen." 

These  words  roased  me  from  my  reverie  to  action,  and 
I  got  down,  not  very  dexterously  either,  for  I  slipped,  and 
made  the  postillion  laugh,  and  then  I  helped  her,  who 
accomplished  the  descent  so  neatly,  so  gracefully,  showing 
the  least  portion  of  such  an  ankle,  and  accidentally 
giving  me  such  a  squeeze  of  the  hand!  The  next 
moment  she  was  lost  to  me,  the  clanking  steps  were 
drawn  up,  the  harsh  door  banged  to,  and  I  was  alone — all 
alone  in  the  world. 

Like  a  sulky  eagle,  sick  of  the  world,  I  climbed  up  to 
my  eyrie.  I  no  long^  wished  for  sunshine  or  sceneiy; 
nay,  I  was  glad  to  see  the  postboys  put  oa  their  overcoats 
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ftnd  prepare  for  a  regular  down-poor.  I  liked  to  iihiiik 
there  are  some  worse  off  than  even  Potts.  In  half-aii- 
hour  they  will  be  drenched  to  the  skin,  and  I'll  not  £^  a 
drop  of  it ! 

The  little  glass  elide  at  mj  back  was  now  withdrawn, 
and  Miss  Herbert's  pale,  sweet  &oe  appeared  at  it.  She 
was  saying  that  Mrs.  Keats  urgently  entreated  I  would 
oome  inside,  that  she  was  so  uneasy  at  my  being  exposed 
to  such  a  storm. 

I  refused,  and  was  about  to  enter  into  an  account  of  my 
ascent  of  Mont  Blanc,  when  the  slide  was  dosed  and 
my  listener  lost  to  me. 

"^  Is  it  possible,  Potts,"  said  I, ''  iliat  she  has  detected 
this  turn  of  yours  for  the  imaginative  line,  and  that  she 
will  not  encourage  it,  even  tacitly  P  Has  she  said, '  There 
is  a  young  man  of  genius,  gifted  marvellously  with  the 
richest  qualities,  and  yet  such  is  the  exuberance  of  hia 
fancy  that  he  is  positively  its  slave.  Not  content  to  let 
him  walk  the  earth  like  other  men,  she  attaches  wings  to 
him,  and  carries  him  off  into  the  upper  air.  I  will 
endeavour,  however  hard  the  task,  to  clip  his  feathers  and 
bring  him  back  to  the  common  haunts  of  men '  ?  Try  it, 
fair  enchantress — try  it ! " 

The  rain  was  now  coming  down  in  torrents,  and  with 
such  swooping  gusts  of  wind,  that  I  was  forced  to  fasten 
the  leather  curtain  in  front  of  me,  and  sit  in  utter 
darkness,  denied  even  the  passing  pleasure  of  seeing  the 
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drenched  postbojs  bobbing  up  «nd  down  on  the  wee 
saddtee.     I  grew  moodj  and  sad.     Every  Blue  Devil  of 
my  aoqaahitance  oame  to  pay  his  visifc  to  me,  and  bixMigbt 
a  few  more  of  hm  private  friends.     I  beihaoght  me  that 
I  was  hourly  travelling  away  further  and  farther  firom 
my  home ;  that  all  this  long  road  must  sorely  be  retraced 
one  day  or  other,  thosgh  not  in  a  carriage  and  poat^  but 
probably  in  a  ona-borse  oart,  with  a  moanted  gendarme 
on  either  side  of  it^  and  a  string  to  my  two  wnsta  in  their 
bridle  hands.     I  thonght  of  that  vulgar  heyd  of  mankind 
so  ready  to  weep  over  &  romance^  and  yet  send  the  man 
who  aete  one  to  a  penal  settlement    I  thought  how  I 
should  be  described  as  the  artful  knave^  the  aooompliahed 
swmdier.    As  tf  I  was  the  first  man  who  ever  took  an 
exaggerated  estimate  of  his  own  merito !     Oo  into  the 
House  of  Commons,  visit  the  National  Gallery,  dine  at 
a  bar  or  a  mOitary  mess,  frequent,  in  one  word,  any  of 
the  haunts  of  men,  and  with  wbai  pieeei  fowt  aenrir 
a  rhidoire  of  self-deception  will  you  come  back  loaded ! 

The  sHding  window  at  my  back  was  again  drawn 
aside,  and  I  heard  Miss  Hierbert's  voice: 

**If  I  am  not  giving  you  too  much  trouble,  sir,  would 
you  kindly  see  if  I  have  not  dropped  a  bracelet — ^a  small 
jet  bnioelet — ^in  the  oonp^*' 

'Tm  in  the  dark  here,  but  TU  do  mj  best  to  fiod  it" 

**  We  are  very  nearly  so  too,**  said  she;  ''and  Mrs. 
Keats  is  fast  asleep^  quite  umindful  of  the  thunder.'* 
vou  L  X 
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With  some  straggling  I  managed  to  get  down  on  mj 
knees,  and  was  soon  engaged  in  a  very  vigorous  search. 
To  aid  me,  I  lighted  a  lucifer  match,  and  by  its  flickmng 
glare  I  saw  right  in  front  of  me  that  beantifnl  pale  &ce, 
enclosed  as  it  were  in  a  frame  by  the  little  window. 
She  blushed  at  the  fixedness  of  my  gaze,  for  I  utterly 
forgot  myself  in  my  admiration,  and  stared  as  though  at 
a  picture.  My  match  went  out  and  I  lit  another.  Alas! 
there  she  was  still,  and  I  could  not  force  myself  to  turn 
away,  but  gaaed  on  in  rapture. 

**  Fm  sorry  to  giTe  you  this  trouble,  sir,**  said  she,  in 
some  confusion.  ''Pray  never  mind  it  It  will  donbtleBB 
be  found  this  evening  when  we  arrive.** 

Another  luoifer,  and  now  I  pretended  to  be  in  most 
eager  pursuit;  but  somehow  my  eyes  would  look  up  and 
rest  upon  her  sweet  countenance. 

^A  diamond  bracelet,  you  said?"  muttered  I,  not 
knowing  what  I  was  saying. 

"  No,  sir,  mere  jet,  and  of  no  value  whatever,  save  to 
myself.  I  am  really  distressed  at  all  the  inoonvenienoe 
I  have  occasioned  you.  I  entreat  you  to  think  no  more 
of  it" 

My  match  was  out,  and  I  had  not  another.  **Was 
ever  a  man  robbed  of  such  ecstasy  for  a  mere  penny- 
worth of  stick  and  a  little  sulphur  ?  O  Fortune !  la  not 
this  downright  cruelty  p  " 

As  I  mumbled  my  complaints,  I  searched  away  with 
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an  honest  seal,  patting  the  ooshions  all  oyer,  and  poking 
away  into  most  inscratable  pockets  and  recesses,  while 
she,  in  a  most  beseeching  tone,  apologised  for  her 
request  and  besonght  me  to  forget  it 

'^Foimd!  fonnd ! "  cried  I,  in  true  delight,  as  I  chanced 
upon  the  treasure  at  mj  feet 

''Oh,  sir,  yon  have  made  me  so  happy,  and  I  am  so 
much  obliged,  and  so  grateful  to  you! ** 

**  Not  another  word,  I  beseeoh  yon,**  whispered  I ;  **yoa 
are  actoally  turning  my  head  with  ecstasy.  CKve  me 
your  hand,  let  me  dasp  it  on  your  ann,  and  I  am 
repaid." 

^Will  yon  kindly  pass  it  to  me^  sir,  through  the 
window?*'  said  she,  timidly. 

'*  Ah !  **  cried  I,  in  anguish,  "your  gratitude  has  been 
very  fleeting.*' 

She  muttered  something  I  could  not  catch,  but  I  heard 
the  rustle  of  her  sleeve  against  the  window-frame,  and 
dark  as  it  was,  pitch  dark,  I  knew  her  hand  was  close  to 
me.  Opening  the  bracelet,  I  passed  it  round  her  wrist  as 
reverently  as  though  it  were  the  arm  of  a  Queen  of 
Spain,  one  touch  of  whom  is  high  treason.  I  trembled 
so,  that  it  was  some  seconds  before  I  could  make  the 
dasp  meet  This  done,  I  felt  she  was  withdrawiog  her 
hand,  when  with  something  like  that  headlong  impulse 
by  which  men  set  their  lives  on  one  diance,  I  seized  the 
fingers  in  my  grasp,  and  implanted  two  rapturous  kisses 
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on  them.  She  snatched  her  hand  hastily  away,  closed 
the  window  with  a  sharp  hang,  and  I  was  alone  once  more 
in  my  darkness,  hut  in  snch  a  flatter  of  hlissful  delight 
that  eyen  the  last  reproving  gestare  could  scarcely 
pain  me.  It  mattered  little  to  me  that  day  tiiat  the 
lightning  felled  a  great  pine,  and  threw  it  across  the  road, 
that  the  torrents  were  so  swollen  that  we  only  could  pass 
them  with  crowds  of  peasants  around  the  carriage  witii 
ropes  and  poles  to  secure  it,  that  four  oxen  were  harnessed 
in  front  of  our  leaders  to  enable  us  to  meet  the  hurricane, 
or  that  the  postboys  were  paid  treble  their  usual  fare  for 
all  their  perils  to  life  and  limb.  I  cared  for  none  of  these. 
Enough  for  me  that,  on  this  day,  I  can  say  with  Schiller, 

**Ich  habe  genossen  das  irdische  GlUck, 
Ich  habe  gelebt  und  geliebt !  *' 
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CHAPTER  XXHL 

Wb  arrived  at  a  small  inn  on  the  borders  of  the  Titi-see 
at  nightfidl;  and  thongh  the  rain  oontiniied  to  oome 
down  nnoeasingly,  and  huge  masses  of  cloud  hung  half 
way  down  the  mountain,  I  conld  see  that  the  spot  was 
highly  picturesque  and  romantia  Before  I  could  descend 
from  my  lofby  eminence,  so  strapped  and  buttoned  and 
buckled  up  was  I,  the  ladies  had  time  to  get  out  and 
reach  their  rooms.  When  I  asked  to  be  shown  to  mine, 
the  landlord,  in  a  very  free-and-easy  tone,  told  me  that 
there  was  nothing  for  me  but  a  double-bedded  room, 
which  I  must  share  with  another  traveller.  I  scouted 
this  proposition  at  once  with  a  degree  of  force  and, 
indeed,  of  violence,  that  I  fancied  must  prove  irresistible ; 
but  the  stupid  German,  armed  with  native  impassiveness, 
simply  said,  "  Take  it  or  leave  it,  it's  nothing  to  me,*'  and 
left  me  to  look  after  his  business.  I  stormed  and  famed. 
I  asked  the  chambermaid  if  she  knew  who  I  was,  and 
sent  for  the  Hausknecht  to  tell  him  that  all  Europe 
should  ring  with  this  indignity.     I  more  than  hinted 
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that  the  landlord  bad  sealed  his  own  doom,  and  that  his 
miserable  oabaret  had  seen  its  last  days  of  prosperity. 

I  asked  next,  where  was  the  Jew  pedlar?  I  felt  oertain 
he  was  a  fellow  with  pencil-cases  and  pipe-heads,  who 
owned  the  other  half  of  the  territory.  Gould  he  not  be 
bonght  np  P  He  would  surely  sleep  in  the  oow-honse,  if 
it  were  too  wet  to  go  up  a  tree! 

Fran9ois  came  to  inform  me  that  he  was  out  fishing; 
that  he  fished  all  day,  and  only  came  home  after  dark; 
his  man  had  told  him  so  much. 

"* His  manP    Why,  has  he  a  servant? **  asked  L 

''He's  not  exactly  like  a  servant,  sir;  but  a  sort  of 
peasant  with  a  green  jacket  and  a  tall  hat  and  leather 
gaiters,  like  a  Tyrolese.'* 

**  Strolling  actors,  I'll  be  sworn,"  muttered  I ;  "  fellows 
taking"  a  week's  holiday  on  their  way  to  a  new  engage- 
ment   How  long  have  they  been  here  ?  " 

''Game  on  Monday  last  in  the  diligence,  and  are  to 
remain  till  the  twentieth ;  two  florins  a  day  they  give  for 
everything." 

"  What  nation  are  they  P  '• 

"  Germans,  sir,  regular  Germans ;  never  a  pipe  out  of 
their  months,  master  and  man.  I  learned  all  this  from 
his  servant,  for  they  lunre  put  np  a  bed  for  me  in  kis 
room." 

A  sudden  thought  now  struck  me:  "Why  should  not 
Francois  give  up  his  bed  to  this  stranger,  and  occupy  the 
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one  in  my  room?"  This  arrangement  wonld  Bnit  me 
better,  and  it  ought  to  be  all  the  same  to  Hamlet  or 
Qoetz,  or  whatever  he  was.  '*  Jnst  lonnge  abont  the  door, 
Francois/'  said  I,  "  till  he  oomes  baok ;  and  when  yon  see 
hitn,  open  the  thing  to  him,  ciyilly,  of  coarse ;  and  if  a 
crown  pieoe,  or  even  two,  will  help  the  negotiation,  slip  it 
slyly  into  his  hand.    Yon  understand  P  " 

iVan9ois  winkki  like  a  man  who  had  oormpted 
ODstom-honse  officers  in  his  time,  and  even  bribed 
bigger  functionaries  at  a  pinoh. 

*'K  he's  in  trade,  yon  know,  Fran9oi8,  just  hint 
that  if  he  sends  in  his  pack  in  the  course  of  the 
evening,  the  ladies  might  possibly  take  a  &ncy  to 
something.'* 

Another  wink. 

"And  throw  out — ^vaguely,  of  course^  very  vaguely— 
that  we  are  swells,  but  in  strict  incog.** 

A  great  scoundrel  was  Franfois;  he  was  Swiss,  and 
could  cheat  any  one,  and,  like  a  regular  rogue,  never 
happier  than  when  jou  gave  him  a  mission  of  deceit 
or  duplicity.  In  a  word,  when  I  gave  him  his  instructions, 
I  regarded  the  negotiation  as  though  it  were  completed, 
and  now  addressed  myself  to  the  task  of  looking  after 
our  supper,  which,  with  national  obstinacy,  the  landlord 
declared  could  not  be  ready  before  nine  o'clock.  As  usual, 
Mrs.  Keats  had  gone  to  bed  immediately  on  arriving; 
but  when  sending  me  a  '^Good  night'*  by  her  maid,  she 
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adcleci,  **  that  whenever  supper  was  served,  Miss  Herlx>rt 
would  oome  down." 

We  had  no  sitting-room  save  the  common  room  of  the 
inn,  a  long,  low-oeOinged,  dreaiy  chamber,  with  a  huge 
green-tile  stove  in  one  comer,  and  down  the  centre  a 
great  oak  table,  which  might  have  served  about  foriy 
guests.  At  one  end  of  this  three  covers  were  laid  for  us^ 
the  napkins  enclosed  in  bone  circlets,  and  the  salt  in 
great  leaden  receptacles — like  big  ink  bottles — a  very 
ancient  brass  lamp,  giving  its  dim  radiance  over  alL  It 
was  wearisome  to  sit  down  on  the  straight-backed  wooden 
chairs,  and  not  less  irksome  to  walk  on  the  gritty,  sanded 
floor,  and  so  I  lounged  in  one  of  the  windows,  and 
watched  the  rain.  As  I  looked,  I  saw  the  figure  of  a  man 
with  a  fishing-basket  and  rod  on  his  shoulder  approaching 
the  house.  I  guessed  at  once  it  was  our  stranger,  and 
opening  the  window  a  few  inches,  I  listened  to  hear  the 
dialogue  between  him  and  Francois.  The  window  was 
enclosed  in  the  same  porch  as  the  door,  so  l^at  I  could 
licar  a  good  deal  of  what  passed.  Francois  accosted  him 
familiarly,  questioned  him  as  to  his  sporty  and  the  siie  of 
the  fish  he  had  taken.  I  could  not  hear  the  reply,  but  I 
remarked  that  the  stranger  emptied  his  basket,  and  was 
despatching  the  contents  in  different  directions;  some 
were  for  the  cure,  and  some  for  the  postmaster,  some  for 
the  brigadier  of  the  geudarmerie,  and  one  large  trout  for 
the  miller^s  daughter. 
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**  A  good-looking  wencb,  I'll  be  sworn,*'  said  Fran9oi8, 
as  he  heard  the  message  delivered. 

Again  the  stranger  said  something,  and  I  thonght, 
from  the  tone,  angrilj,  and  Francois  i^esponded ;  and  then 
I  saw  them  walk  apart  for  a  few  seconds,  during  which 
Francois  seemed  to  have  all  the  talk  to  himself,  a  good 
omen,  as  it  appeared  to  me,  of  success,  and  a  sure 
wan*ant7  that  the  treaty  was  signed.  Francois,  however, 
did  not  come  to  report  progress,  and  so  I  closed  the 
window  and  sat  down. 

"  So  yon  have  got  company  to-night,  Master  Ludwig," 
said  the  stranger,  as  he  entered,  followed  by  tlie  host, 
who  speedily  seemed  to  whisper  that  one  of  the  arrivals 
was  then  before  him.  The  stranger  bowed  stiffly,  but 
courteously  to  me,  which  I  returned  not  less  haughtily ; 
and  I  now  saw  that  he  was  a  man  about  thirty-five,  but 
much  freckled,  with  a  light-brown  beard  and  moustache. 
On  the  whole,  a  good-looking  fellow,  with  a  very  upright 
carriage,  and  something  of  a  cavalry  soldier  in  the  swing 
of  his  gait 

"Would  you  like  it  at  once,  Herr  Graf?**  said  the 
host,  obsequiously. 

*'0h,  he's  a  count,  is  he?'*  said  I,  with  a  sneer 
to  myself.    '*  These  count'Ships  go  a  short    way  with 

"You  had  better  consult  your  other  guests;  I  am 
ready  when  (hey  are,"  said  the  stitinger. 
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Now,  thoagh  the  speeeb  was  polite,  mnd  even  otm- 
siderate,  I  lost  sight  of  the  oonrfeesy  in  thinking  that  it 
implied  we  were  4boat  to  sap  in  oommon,  and  that  the 
third  oover  was  meant  for  him. 

''  I  say,  landlord,"  said  I,  ''  jon  don't  intend  to  teU  me 
that  70a  have  no  private  sitting.room,  bat  that  ladies  of 
condition  most  needs  oome  down  and  sap  bere  witb  ** — ^I 
was  going  to  say,  ''Heaven  knows  wbo;**  bat  I  baited, 
and  said — "  with  the  general  company." 

"That,  or  nothing!"  was  the  stardy  response.  ''The 
guests  in  this  house  eat  here^  or  don't  eat  at  all;  eh, 
HerrGraf?" 

"  Well,  so  far  as  my  experience  goes,  I  can  corroborate 
you,"  said  the  stranger,  laughing.  "Thougb,  yoa  may 
remember,  I  have  often  counselled  you  to  make  some 
changa'* 

"That  you  have;  but  I  don't  want  to  be  better  tiian 
my  &iher  and  my  grandfather;  and  the  Arch-Duke 
Charles  stopped  here  in  their  time^  and  never  quarrelled 
with  his  treatment" 

I  told  the  landlord  to  apprise  the  young  lady  whenever 
supper  was  ready,  and  I  walked  to  a  distant  part  of  the 
room  and  sat  down* 

In  about  two  minutes  after,  Miss  Herbert  appeared,  and 
the  supper  was  served  at  once.  I  had  not  met  her 
since  the  incident  of  the  bracelet,  and  I  was  shocked 
to  see  how  cold  she  was  in  her  manner,  and  bow 
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resolnie    in    repelling    the   most   harmless    familiarity 
towards  her. 

I  wanted  to  explain  to  her  that  it  was  throngh  no  fault 
of  mine  we  were  to  have  the  company  of  i^at  odious 
stranger,  that  it  was  one  of  the  disagreeables  of  these 
wayside  hostels,  and  to  be  borne  with  patienoe,  and  that 
thongh  he  was  a  stage-player,  or  a  sergeant  of  dragoons, 
he  was  reasonably  well  bred  and  quiet  I  did  contrive  to 
mumble  out  some  of  this  explanation,  but,  instead  of 
attending  to  it,  I  saw  her  eyes  following  the  stranger, 
who  had  just  draped  a  large  riding-cloak  over  a  dothes- 
borse  behind  herchabr,  to  serve  as  a  screen.  Thanks 
are  all  veiy  well,  but  I'm  by  no  means  certain  that 
gratitude  requires  such  a  sweet  glance  as  that,  not  to 
mention  that  I  saw  the  expression  in  her  eyes  for  the  first 
time. 

I  thought  the  soup  would  choke  me.  I  almost  hoped 
it  might.  Othello  was  a  mild  case  of  jealousy  compared 
to  me,  and  I  felt  that  strangling  would  not  half  glut  my 
vengeance.  And  how  they  talked!— he  complimenting 
her  on  her  accent,  and  she  telling  him  how  her  first 
governess  was  a  Hanoverian  from  Gelle,  where  they  are 
all  such  purists.  There  was  nothing  they  did  not  discuss 
in  those  detestable  gutturals,  and  as  glibly  as  if  it  had 
been  a  language  meet  for  human  lips.  I  could  not  eat  a 
mouthful,  but  I  drank  and  watched  them.  The  fellow 
was  not  long  in  betraying  himself:  he  was  soon  deep  in 
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the  drama.  He  knew  every  play  of  Schiller  by  hearty 
and  quoted  the  Wallenstein,  the  Bobbers,  Don  Garloa,  and 
Maria  Stnart  at  will;  so,  too,  was  he  familiar  with 
Goethe  and  Lessing.  He  had  all  the  swinging  intona- 
tion of  the  boards,  and  declaimed  so  very  professionally 
that,  as  he  concluded  a  passage,  I  cried  out,  without 
knowing  it, 

**Take  that  for  your  benefit — ^it's  the  best  yoa  have 
given  yet." 

Oh,  Lord,  how  they  laughed!  She  covered  up  her 
face  and  smothered  it;  but  he  lay  back,  and  holding 
the  table  with  both  hands,  he  positively  shouted  and 
screamed  aloud.  I  would  have  given  ten  years  of  life 
for  the  courage  to  have  thrown  my  glass  of  wine  in 
his  face;  but  it  was  no  use,  nature  had  been  a  niggard 
to  me  in  that  quarter,  and  I  had  to  sit  and  hear  it — 
exactly  so,  sit  and  hear  it — while  they  made  twenty 
attempts  to  recover  their  gravity  and  behave  like  ladies 
and  gentlemen,  and  when,  no  sooner  would  they  look 
towards  me,  than  off  they  were  again  as  bad  as 
before. 

I  resolved  a  dozen  cutting  sarcasms,  all  beginning 
with,  '*  Whenever  I  feel  assured  that  you  have  sufficiently 
regained  the  customary  calm  of  good  society/'  but  the 
dessert  was  served  ere  I  oonld  complete  the  sentenoe; 
and  now  they  were  deep  in  the  lyric  poets,  TJhland,  and 
Komer,  and  Freiligrath,  and  the  rest  of  them.     As  I 
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listened  to  their  enthnsiasm,  I  wondered  why  people 
Dever  went  into  raptures  over  a  cold  in  the  head.  Bat 
it  was  not  to  end  here :  there  was  an  old  harpsichord  in 
the  room,  and  this  he  opened  and  set  to  work  on  in  that 
fearfnl  two-handed  fashion,  yonr  German  alone  under- 
stands. The  poor  old  crippled  instrament  shook  on  its 
three  legs,  while  the  fourth  fell  clean  o£^  and  the  loose 
wires  jangled  and  jarred  like  knives  in  a  tray ;  hat  he 
only  sang  the  loader,  and  her  ecstasies  grew  all  the 
greater  too. 

Heaven  reward  yon,  dear  old  Mrs.  Keats,  when  yon 
sent  word  down  that  yon  couldn't  sleep  a  wink,  and 
begging  them  to  '^  send  that  noisy  band  something  and 
let  them  go  away ;"  and  then  Miss  Herbert  wished  him 
a  sweet  good  night,  and  he  accompanied  her  to  the  door, 
and  then  there  was  more  good  night,  and  I  believe  I  had 
a  short  fit,  but  when  I  came  to  myself  he  was  sitting 
smoking  his  cigar  opposite  ma 

"  You  are  no  relative,  no  connexion  of  the  young  lady 
who  has  just  left  the  room?'*  said  he  to  me,  with  a  grave 
manner,  so  significant  of  something  under  it^  that  I 
replied  hastily,  "  None — none  whatever." 

"  Was  that  servant  who  spoke  to  me  in  the  porch,  as  I 
came  in  this  evening,  yours  ?  " 

*'Yes."  This  I  said  more  boldly,  as  I  suspected  he 
was  coming  to  the  question  Fran9ois  had  opened. 

^  He  mentioned  to  me,"  said  he,  slowly,  and  paffing  his 
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cigar  at  easy  intervals,  "that  yon  desire  yoor  servant 
shoald  sleep  in  the  same  room  with  you.  I  am  always 
happy  to  meet  the  wishes  of  oonrteons  feUow-travellers, 
and  so  I  have  ordered  my  servant  to  give  yon  his  bed; 
he  will  sleep  np-stairs  in  what  was  intended  for  ycm. 
Good  night"  And  with  an  insolent  nod  he  lounged  out 
of  the  room  and  left  me. 


END  OF  VOL.  t. 
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CHAPTER  L 

Ht  leader  is  sufficiently  acquainted  with  me  by  this 
time  to  know  that  there  is  one  quality  in  me  on  which 
he  can  always  count  with  safety — ^my  candour!  There 
may  he  braver  men  and  more  ingenious  men,  there  may 
be,  I  will  not  dispute  it,  persons  more  gifted  with 
oratorical  powers,  better  linguists,  better  mathematicians, 
and  with  higher  acquirements  in  art;  but  I  take  my 
stand  upon  candour,  and  say,  there  never  lived  the  man, 
ancient  or  modem,  who  presented  a  more  open  and 
undisguised  section  of  himself  than  I  have  done,  am 
doing,  and  hope  to  do  to  the  end.  And  what,  I  would 
ask  you,  is  the  reason  why  we  have  hitherto  made  so 
little  progress  in  that  greatest  of  all  sciences — the 
knowledge  of  human  nature  ?  Is  it  not  because  we  are 
always  engaged  in  speculating  on  what  goes  oU  in  the 
hearts  of  others,  guessing,  as  it  were,  what  people  are 
VOL.  u.  B  r-  T 
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doing  next  door,  instead  of   honestly  reoording  what 
takes  place  in  onr  own  honse  ? 

Yon  think  tibis  same  candonr  is  a  small  quality.  Well, 
show  me  one  thoroughly  honest  antohiography.  Of  all 
the  men  who  have  written  their  own  memoirs,  it  is  fair 
to  presome  that  some  may  have  lacked  personal  oonrage; 
some  been  deficient  in  truthfulness;  some  forgetful  of 
early  friendships,  and  so  on.  Yet  where  will  you  find 
me  one,  I  only  ask  one,  whtr  declares,  ''  I  was  a  coward. 
I  never  could  speak  truth.    I  was  by  nature  ungrateful  ?  " 

Now,  it  would  be  exactly  through  such  confessions  as 
these  our  knowledge  of  humaniiy  would  be  adranoed. 
The  ship  that  makes  her  voyage  without  the  loss  of 
a  spar  or  a^  rc^e,  teaehes  little;  but  there  is*  a  whole 
wx>rld  of  in&rmation  in  the  log  of  the  vessel  with  a 
great  hole  in  her,  all  h«r  masts  carried  away,  the  captain 
invariably  drank,  and  the  crew  mutinous.  Then,  we 
hear  ci  energy  and  daring  and  ready- wittedness,  mar- 
▼eUoQS  resource,  and  indomitable  persevenmoe^  Then, 
me  oome  to  estimate  a  vsjnety  of  qualities  that  are  onlj* 
evoked  by  da&ger.  Just  as  some  gallant  skipper  might 
say,  "  I  saw  that  we  couldn't  weather  the  point,  and  so  I 
dropped  anchor  in  thirty  fathoms,  and  determined  to 
trust  all  to  my  cables;''  or,  ''I  perceived  that  we  were 
fettling  down,  so  I  crowded  all  sail  on,  resolved  to  beaoh 
her.*'  In  the  same  spirit,  I  would  like  to  read  in  some 
personal  memoir^  '*  Knowing  that  I  could  not  rely  on  mj 
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courage;  feeling  that  if  pressed  Hard,  I  sbould  certainljr 

liave  told  a  lie "     Oh,  if  we  only  could  get  honesty 

like  this!  If  some  great  statesman,  some  grand  fore- 
ground figure  of  his  age  would  sit  down  to  give  his 
.  trials  as  they  really  occurred,  we  should  learn  more  of 
life  from  one  such  volimie  than  we  glean  from  air  the 
mock  memoirs  we  have  been  reading  for  centuries ! 

It  is  the  special  pleading  of  these  records  that  makes 
them  BO  valueless ;  the  writer  always  is  bent  on  making 
out  his  case.  It  is  the  eternal  representation  of  that 
spectacle  said  to  be  so  pleasing  to  the  gods-^the  good 
man  struggling  with  adversity.  But  what  we  want  to 
see  is  the  weak  man,  the  frail  man,  the  man  who  has  to 
fight  adversity  with  an  old  rusty  musket  and  a  flint  lock, 
instead  of  an  Enfield  rifle,  loading  at  the  breech ! 

I'd  not  give  a  rush  to  see  Blondin  cross  the  Falls  of 
Niagara  on  a  tight-rope;  but  I'd  cross  the  Atlantic  to 
see,  say  the  Lord  Mayor,  or  the  Master  of  the  Bolls 
try  it. 

Now,  much-respected  reader,  do  not  for  a  moment 
suppose  that  I  have,  even  in  my  most  vainglorious  of 
raptures,  ever  imagined  that  I  was  here  in  these  records 
supplying  the  void  I  have  pointed  out.  Remember, 
that  I  have  expressly  told  you,  such  confessions,  to  be 
valuable,  ought  to  come  from  a  great  man.  Painfal  as 
the  avowal  is,  I  am  not  a  great  man!  Elements  of 
greatness  I  have  in  me,  it  is  true;  but  there  are  wants, 
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deficiencies,  small  little  details,  many  of  them — ^rivets  and 
bolts,  as  it  were — withoat  which  the  machinery  can't 
work;  and  I  know  this,  and  I  feel  it 

This  digression  has  all  grown  oat  of  my  unwillingness 
to  mention  what  mention  I  must — that  I  passed  my 
night  at  the  little  inn  on  the  table  where  we  supped.  I 
had  not  oonrage  to  assert  the  right  to  my  bed  in  the 
count's  room,  and  bo  I  wrapped  myself  in  my  cloak,  and 
with  my  carpet-bag  for  a  pillow,  tried  to  sleep.  It  was 
no  use — the  most  elastic  spring-mattress  and  a  down 
cushion  would  have  failed  that  night  to  lull  me.  I  was 
outraged  beyond  endurance:  she  had  slighted,  he  had 
insulted  me !  Such  a  provocation  as  he  gave  me  ooold 
have  but  one  expiation.  He  could  not,  by  any  pretext^ 
refuse  me  satisfaction.  But  was  I  as  ready  to  ask  it  ? 
Was  it  so  very  certain  that  I  would  insist  upon  this 
reparation?  He  was  certain  to  wound,  he  might  kill 
me !  I  believe  I  cried  over  that  thought.  To  be  cut  off 
in  the  bud  of  one's  youth,  in  the  very  spring-time  of 
one's  enjoyment — ^I  could  not  say  of  one's  utility — ^to  go 
down  unnoticed  to  the  grave,  never  appreciated,  never 
understood,  with  vulgar  and  mistaken  judgments  upon 
one's  character  and  motives !  I  thought  my  heart  would 
burst  with  the  affliction  of  such  a  picture,  and  I  said, 
"No,  Potts,  live — live  and  reply  to  such  would-be 
slanderers  by  the  exercise  of  the  qualities  of  your  great 
nature."      Numberless    beautiful    little    episodes    came 
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thronging  to  mj  memory  of  good  men,  men  whose 
personal  gallantry  had  won  them  a  world-wide  renown, 
refnsing  to  fight  a  doel.  "  We  are  to  storm  the  citadel 
to-morrow,  colonel,"  said  one;  *4et  ns  see  which  of  as 
will  be  first  up  the  breach."  How  I  loved  that  fellow  for 
his  speech,  and  I  tortured  my  mind  how,  as  there  was  no 
citadel  to  be  carried  by  assault,  I  conld  apply  its  wisdom 
to  my  own  case.  What  if  I  were  to  say,  "  Count,  the 
world  is  before  us — a  world  full  of  trials  and  troubles. 
With  the  common  fortune  of  humanity,  we  are  certain 
each  of  us  to  have  our  share.  What  if  we  meet  on  this 
spot,  say  ten  years  hence,  and  see  who  has  best  acquitted 
himself  in  the  conflict?"  I  wonder  what  he  would  say. 
The  Germans  are  a  strange,  imaginative,  dreamy  sort  of 
folk.  Is  it  not  likely  that  he  would  be  struck  by  a 
notion  so  undeniably  original?  Is  it  not  probable  that 
he  would  seize  my  hand  with  rapture,  and  say,  '*  Ja !  I 
agree"?  Still  it  is  possible  that  he  might  not;  he 
might  be  one  of  those  vulgar  matter-of-fact  creatures 
who  will  regard  nothing  through  the  tinted  glass  of 
ieaicj;  he  might  ridicule  the  project,  and  tell  it  at 
breakfast  as  a  joke.  I  &lt  almost  smothered  as  this 
notion  crossed  me. 

I  next  bethought  me  of  the  privileges  of  my  rank. 
Could  I,  as  an  R.H.,  accept  the  vulgar  hazards  of  a 
personal  encounter  ?  Would  not  such  conduct  be  deroga- 
tory in  one  to  whom  great  destinies  might  one  day  be 


Digitized  by 


Google 


6  A  bat's  sidk: 

oommitted  P  Not  that  I  lent  myself,  be  it  remarked,  to 
the  delasion  of  being  a  prince;  bat  that  I  felt,  if  ihe 
line  of  condact  would  be  olgectionable  to  men  in  mj 
rank  and  condition,  it  inevitably  followed  that  it  must 
be  bad.  What  I  could  neither  do  as  the  descendant  of 
St.  Louis,  or  the  son  of  Peter  ^otts,  must  needs  be 
wrong.  These  were  the  grievous  meditations  of  that 
long,  long  night;  and,  though  I  arose  from  the  hard 
table,  weary,  and  with  aching  bones,  I  blessed  the 
pinkish-grey  light  that  ushered  in  the  day.  I  had 
scarcely  completed  a  very  rapid  toilet,  when  Francois 
came  with  a  message  from  Mrs.  Keats,  '*  hoping  I  had 
rested  well,  and  begging  to  know  at  what  hour  it  was 
my  pleasure  to  continue  the  journey."  There  was  an 
evident  astonishment  in  the  fellow's  face  at  the  embassy 
with  which  he  was  charged;  and  though  be  delivered 
the  message  with  reasonable  propriety,  there  was  a 
certain  something  in  his  look  that  said,  '*  What  deludion 
is  this  you  have  thrown  around  the  old  lady  ?  •' 

"  Say  that  J.  aiy  ready,  Pran9ois ;  that  I  an^  ^even 
impatient  to  be  ofl|  and  the  soone^  we  start  the 
better." 

This  I  uttered  with  all  my  heart;  for  I  was jeager  to 
ffet  away  before  the  odious  Gerijaan  should  be  stirring, 
and  could  not  subdue  my  anxiety  to  avoid  n;ieeting  him 
again.  There  was  every  reason  to  expect  that  we  should 
get  ofi*  unnoticed,  and  I  hastened  out  myself  to  order  the 
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hoiBes  (md  stimalate  the  postilions  to  greater  activity. 
This  was  no  labour  of  love,  I  promise  yon!  The 
slnggardly  inertness  of  that  people  passes  all  belief; 
entreaties,  objurgations,  corses,  even  bribes  cotdd  not 
move  them.  They  never  admitted  snoh  a  possibility  as 
haste,  and  stumped  about  in  their  wooden  efhoes  or  iron, 
'bound  boots,  searching  for  aftides  of  horse-gear  under 
bundles  of  hay  or  stacks  of  firewood,  as  though  it  was 
the  very  first  time  'in  their  lives  that  post-horses  had 
ever  been  required  in  iihaH;  locality.  ^Make  a  great 
people  out  of  such  materials  bb  these!**  muttered  I; 
"wliat  rubbish  to  imagine  it!  How,  with  such  in. 
tolerable  apathy,  are  they  to  be  moved?  Where  ^very* 
fhing  proceeds  at  the  same  regulated  iHowness,  how  can 
justice  ever  overtake  crime?  When  can  trutih  oome  up 
with  falsehood?  Whichever  starts  first  here,  must 
inevitably  win.  TV)  urge  the  creatures  on  by  example, 
I  assisted  with  my  own  liands  to  put  on  the  harrness ;  not, 
I  win  own,  witli  much  advantage  to  speed,  far  I  put  the 
collar  on  upside  down,  and,  in  revenge  far  the  indignity, 
the  beast  planted  one  of  his  feet  upon  me,  and  almost 
drove  the  cock  of  his  shoe  tftirougii  my  instep.  Almost 
mad  with  pain  and  passion,  I  limped  away  into  iEhe 
garden,  and  sat  down  in  a  damp  summer-house.  A 
sleepless  night,  a  lazy  ostler,  and  a  bruised  foot,  are,  after 
all,  not  stunning  calamities;  but  there  are  moments 
when  our  jarred  nerves  jangle  at  the  slightest  touch,  and 
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even  ibe  most  trivial  inoonvenienceB  grow  to  the  size  of 
afflictions. 

"  We  began  to  fear  yon  were  lost^  sir,"  said  Fran9oi8, 
breaking  in  npon  my  gloomy  reverie,  I  oannot  say  bow 
long  after.  "  Tbe  borses  bave  been  at  tbe  door  ibis  balf> 
bonr,  and  all  tbe  boase  searcbing  after  yon.** 

I  did  not  deign  a  reply,  but  followed  bim,  as  be  led  me 
by  a  sbort  patb  to  tbe  bonae.  Mr&  Keats  and  Miss 
Herbert  bad  taken  tbeir  places  inside  tbe  carriage,  and, 
to  my  ineffable  disgnst,  tbere  was  tbe  German  cbatting 
witb  tbem  at  tbe  door,  and  actnally  presenting  a  boaqnet 
tbe  landlord  bad  jnst  cnlled  for  ber.  Unable  to  con^nt 
tbe  fellow  witb  tbat  oontemptuons  indifference  wbicb  I 
knew  witb  a  little  time  and  preparation  I  oonld  summon 
to  my  aid,  I  scaled  up  to  my  leatbem  attio  and  let  down 
tbe  blinds. 

^Do  yon  mean,"  said  I,  tbrongb  a  small  slit  in  my 
oortain — "  do  'yon  mean  to  sit  smoking  tbere  all  day  P 
Will  yon  never  drive  on  ?  "  And  now,  witb  a  crasb  of 
bolts  and  a  jarring  of  cordage,  like  wbat  announces  tbe 
lanncb  of  a  small  sbip,  tbe  beavy  convenience  Inrdied, 
snrged,  and,  after  two  or  tbree  convulsive  bounds, 
lumbered  along,  and  we  started  on  oar  day's  journey. 
As  we  bumped  along,  I  remembered  tbat  I  bad  never 
wisbed  tbe  ladies  a  "  good  morning,"  nor  addressed  tbem 
in  anyway;  so  completely  bad  my  selfisb  preeocupation 
immersed  me  in  my  own  annoyances,  tbat  I  actually 
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forgot  the  oommoneBt  attentions  of  every-daj  life.  I  was 
pained  by  this  rudeness  on  my  part,  and  waited  with 
impatience  for  onr  first  change  of  horses  to  repair  my 
omission.  Before,  however,  we  had  gone  a  conple  of 
miles,  the  little  window  at  my  back  was  opened,  and  I 
beard  the  old  lady's  voice,  asking  if  I  had  ever  chanced 
upon  a  more  comfortable  country  inn,  or  with  better 
beds? 

"  Not  bad— not  bad,"  said  I,  peevishly.  **  I  had  such  a 
mass  of  letters  to  write  that  I  got  little  sleep.  In  fact,  I 
scarcely  could  say  I  took  any  rest." 

While  the  old  lady  expressed  her  regretful  condolences 
at  this,  I  saw  that  Miss  Herbert  pinched  her  lips  together 
as  if  to  avoid  a  laugh,  and  the  bitter  thought  crossed  me, 
"She  knows  it  all!" 

"I  am  easily  put  out,  besides,"  said  L  ''That  is,  at 
certain  times  I  am  easily  irritated,  and  a  vulgar  German 
fellow  who  supped  with  us  last  night  so  raffled  my 
temper,  that  I  assure  you  he  continued  to  go  through 
my  head  till  morning." 

"Oh,  don't  call  him  vulgar!"  broke  in  Miss  Herbert; 
"surely  there  could  be  nothing  more  quiet  or  unpretending 
than  his  manners." 

"If  I  were  to  hunt  for  an  epithet  for  a  month," 
retorted  I,  "  a  more  suitable  one  would  never  occur  to  me. 
The  fellow  was  evidently  an  actor  of  some  kind — ^perhaps 
a  rope-dancer." 
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She  barst  in  wiih  an  exclamation,  bat  at  Uie  same -time 
Mn.  Keats  interpoeed,  and  tiiongh  her  worda  were 
perfectly  inaudible  to  me,  I  had  no  difficaUy  in  gathmng 
their  import,  and  saw  that  "the  young  person "  wae 
undergoing  a  pretty  smart  lecture  for  her  presamptiQn  in 
daring  to  differ  in  opinion  with  my  royal  higbneaB.  I 
suppose  it  was  very  ignoble  of  me,  but  I  was  delighted  mk 
it.  I  was  right  glad  that  the  old  woman  administered 
that  sharp  castigation,  and  I  burned  even  with  impatience 
to  throw  in  a  shell  myself  and  increaae  the  disocmfitara 
Mrs.  Keats  finished  her  gallop  at  last,  and  I  took  up  the 
running. 

"You  were  fortunate,  madem,**  said  I,  ^ in  the  'india- 
position  that  confined  yop  to  your  room,  and  which 
rescued  you  from  the  underbred  presnmption  of  this 
man's  manners.  I  have  travelled  much,  I  have  mixed 
largely,  I  may  say  with  every  rank  and  condition,  and 
in  every  country  of  Qorope,  so  ihat  I  am  not  fio. 
noundng  the  opinion  of  one  totally  inadequate  to  loan 
a  judgment " 

"Certainly  not,  sir.  Listen  to  !that^  yowag  lady,** 
mattered  she,  in  a  sort  of  under  gtowl, 

"  In  &ct,"  resumed  I,  "  it  is  one  of  my  especial  amnae- 
ments  to  observe  and  note  the  forma  of  civilisation 
implied  by  mere  conventional  hahita*  If,  from  chnsom- 
stances  not  necessary  to  partioolarise,  certain  advantages 
have  fiiivoured  this  pursuit " 
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^b9ii  I  had  reached  thus  far  in  mj  very  pompous 
preface,  the; platter  of  a  horse  coming  ap  at  full  speed 
ar^;ested  my  attention,  and  at  the  very  moment  the 
German  himself,  the  identical  subject  of  our  talk,  dashed 
up  to  the  carriage  .wiudow,  and  with  a  few  polite  words 
handed  ^  a  small  volame  tp  Mi^  Herbert^  which  it 
seems  he  .bad  promised  to  give  her,  hot  could  not 
accomplish  before,  in  conseqaence  of  t^e  abrupt  haste 
of  our  departure.  The  explanation  4icl  not  occupy  an 
entire  minute,  and  he  was  gone  and  out  of  sighf;  at  once. 
And  now  the  little  wipdow  wras  closed,  and  I  Qould 
distinctly  hear  that  Mrs.  Keats  was  engaged  in  one  of 
those  salutary  exercises  by  w}iich  age  communicates  its 
c^i^riences  to  youth.  I  wished  I  coi^d  have  opened 
a  little  chinic  to  listen  to  it,  but  1  could  not  do  so 
undetected,  so  I  hf^  to  console  myself  by  imagining  all 
the  shrewd  and  disagreealple  remarks  she  must  have 
made.  Morals  has  its  rhubarb  as  well  as  medicine, 
wholesome,  doubtless,  when  down,  bu^  marvellously 
nauseous  and  very  hard  to  swallow,  and  I  felt  that  the 
youmg  pedTson  was  getting  a  full  dose;  indeed,  I  could 
catch  two  very  significant  words,  which  came  and  came 
again  in  the  allocution,  and  ihe  very  utterfince  of  which 
added  to  their  sharpAess:  "levity/'  "encouragement" 
There  they  were  agai^! 

"  Lay  it  on,  old  lady,"  muttered  I ;  "  your  precepts  are 
sound;    never  was  there  a  case  more  meet  for  their 
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application.  Never  mind  a  little  pain  either—one  nuui 
touch  the  quick  to  make  the  cauteiy  effectoaL  She 
will  he  all  the  hetter  for  the  lesson,  and  [she  has  well- 
earned  it!" 

Oh,  Potts !  Potts !  was  this  not  yerj  hard-hearted  and 
ungenerous?  Why  should  the  sorrow  of  that  jonng 
creature  have  heen  a  pleasure  to  youp  Is  it  possible 
that  the  mean  sentiment  of  revenge  has  had  any  share  in 
this  P  Are  you  angry  with  her  that  she  liked  that  man's 
conversation  and  turned  to  him  in  preference  to  yauf 
Tou  surely  cannot  be  actuated  by  a  motive  so  base  as 
thisP  Is  it  for  herself  for  her  own  advantage,  her 
preservation,  that  you  are  thinking  all  this  time?  Of 
course  it  is.  And  there  now,  I  think  I  hear  her  aofai 
Yes,  she  is  crying;  the  old  lady  has  really^come  to  the 
quick,  and  I  believe  is  not  going  to  stop  there. 

"Well,"  thought  I,  "old  ladies  are  an  excellent 
invention;  none  of  these  cutting  severeties  could  be 
done  but  for  them.  And  they  have  a  patient  persistence 
in  this  surgery  quite  wonderful,  for  when  they  have 
flayed  the  patient  all  over,  they  sprinkle  on  salt  as 
carefully  as  a  pastrycook  frosting  a  plum-cake." 

At  last,  I  did  begin  to  wish  it  was  over.  She  surely 
must  have  addressed  herself  to  every  phase  of  tlie 
question  in  an  hour  and  a  half,  and  yet  I  could  hear 
her  still  grinding,  grinding  on,  as  though  the  efficacy  of 
her  pi*ecepts,  like  a  homosopathic  remedy,  were  to  bo 
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increased  hj  tritaration.  Fortnnaiely,  we  had  to  bait 
for  fresh  horses,  and  so  I  got  down  to  chat  with  them  at 
the  (sarriflge  door,  and  mtermpt  the  lecture.  Little  was 
I  prepared  for  the  reddened  eyes  and  qoivering  lips  of 
that  poor  girl,  as  she  drank  off  the  glass  of  water  she 
begged  me  to  fetch  her,  bnt  still  less  for  the  few  words 
she  contriTed  to  whisper  in  my  ear,  as  I  took  the  glass 
from  her  hands. 

^  I  hope  yon  have  made  me  miserable  enongh  tioto." 
And  with  this  the  window  was  banged  to,  and  away 
we  wentb 
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CHAPTER  IL 

I  WAS  SO  hurt  l^  the  last  words  of  Miss  Herbert  to  me, 
that  I  maintained  thronghont  the  entire  day  what  I 
meant  to  be  a  "  dignified  reserve,"  bat  what  I  half  sospect 
bore  stronger  resemblanoe  to  a  deep  snlk.  My  station 
had  its  privileges,  and  I  resolved  to  take  the  benefit  of 
them.  I  dined  alone.  Yes,  on  that  day  I  did  fall  back 
upon  the  eminence  of  my  condition,  and  proudly  intimated 
that  I  desired  solitude.  I  was  delighted  to  see  the  dismay 
this  declaration  caused.  Old  Mrs.  Keats  was  speechless 
with  terror.  I  was  looking  at  her  through  a  chink  in 
the  door  when  Miss  Herbert  gave  my  message,  and  I 
thought  she  would  have  fainted. 

"What  were  his  precise  words?  Give  them  to  me 
exactly  as  he  uttered  them,"  said  she,  tremulously,  "  for 
there  are  persons  whose  intimations  are  half  oommanda.** 

"  I  can  scarcely  repeat  them,  madam,"  said  the  other, 
"  but  their  purport  was,  that  we  were  not  to  expect  him 
at  dinner,  that  he  had  ordered  it  to  be  served  in  his  owb 
room,  and  at  his  own  hour." 
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''And  this  is  very  probably  all  your  doing,"  said  the 
old  lady^  with  iodignation.  '^Unaocastoined  to  aay  levity 
of. behaviour,. brought  up  in  a  rank  where  familiarities 
are  never  praotised,  he  has  been  shocked  by  your  conduct 
with  that  stranger.  Yes,  Misa  Herbert,  I  say  shocked, 
because,  however  harmless  in  intention,  such  freedoms 
ave-utterly  unknown  in— in  certain  circles." 

*'I  am  sure,  madam,"  replied  she,  with  a  certain 
amount  of  spirit^ .''  that  you  are  labouring  under  a  veiy 
grave  misapprehension.  There  was  no  familiarity,  no 
freedom*.    We  talked  as  I  imagine  people  usually  talk 

when  they  sit  at  the  same  table.     Mr. I  scarcely 

know  his  name  — — " 

^Nor  is  it  necessary,"  said  the  old  woman,,  tartly; 
'*  iliongh,  if  you  had,  probably  this  unfortunate  incident 
might  not  have  occurred.  Sit  down  there,  however,  and 
write  a  few  lines  in  my  name,  hoping  that  his  indis- 
position may  be  very  slight,. and  begging  to  know  if 
he  desire  to  remain  heve  to-morrow  *  and  take  some' 
repose." 

Lwaited  till  I  saw  Miss  Herbert  open  her  writing-desk, 
and  then  I  hastened  off  to  my  room  to  reflect  over  my. 
answer  to  her  note.  Now  that  the  suggestion  was  made 
to  me,  I  was  pleased  with  the  notion  of  passing  an  entire 
day  where  we  were.  The  place  was  Schaff  hausen — ^the 
famous  fall  of  the  Bhine^-not  very  much  as  a  cataract, 
bat   pjoturesqae    withal ;    pleasant    chestnut  woods  to 
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ramble  about  and  a  nice  old  inn  in  a  wild  old  wilder- 
ness of  a  garden  that  sloped  down  to  the  yery  riyer. 

Strange  pervei'sity  is  it  not!  bat  how  natorally  one 
likes  everything  to  have  some  feature  or  other  ont  of 
keeping  with  its  intrinsic  purport.  An  inn  like  an  old 
ch&tean,  a  chief  justice  that  oould  ride  a  steeple-chase^  a 
bishop  that  sings  Moore's  melodies,  have  an  immense 
attraction  for  me.  They  seem  all,  as  it  were,  to  say, 
''Don't  fancy  life  is  a  mere  four-roomed  house  with  a 
door  in  the  middle.  Don't  imagine  that  all  is  humdrum, 
and  routine,  and  regular.  Notwithstanding  his  wig  and 
stern  black  eyebrows,  there  is  a  touch  of  romanoe  in  that 
old  chancellor's  heart  that  yon  couldn't  beat  ont  of  it 
with  his  great  mace ;  and  his  grace  the  primate  t3i@» 
has  not  forgotten  what  made  the  poetry  of  his  life  in 
days  before  he  ever  dreamed  of  charges  or  triennial 
visitations." 

By  these  reflections  I  mean  to  convey  that  I  am  very 
fond  of  an  inn  that  does  not  look  like  an  inn,  but 
resembles  a  faded  old  country-house,  or  a  deserted 
convent,  or  a  disabled  mill.  This  Schaffhausen  Oasthana 
looked  like  all  three.  It  was  the  sort  of  place  one 
might  come  to  in  a  long  vacation,  to  live  simply  and  to 
go  early  to  bed,  take  monotony  as  a  tonic,  and  &noying 
unbroken  quiet  to  be  better  than  quinine. 

''Ah!"  thought  I,  "if  it  had  not  been  for  that 
confounded  Gei*man,  what  a  paradise  might  not  this 
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have  been  to  me !  Down  there  in  that  garden,  with  the 
din  of  the  waier&ll  around  ns,  walking  nnder  the  old 
cheny-trees^  brushing  onr  way  through  tangled  sweet- 
fariersy  and  arbatnsi  and  labamnm,  what  delicioiiB 
ixnieeDfle  might  I  not  have  poured  into  her  ear.  Ay! 
and  not  unwillingly  bad  she  heard  it  That  something 
within  that  never  deceives,  that  little  crimson  heart 
within  the  rose  of  conscience  tells  me  Ihat  she  liked  me, 
that  she  was  attracted  by  what,  if  it  were  not  for  shame, 
I  wonld  call  the  irresistible  attractions  of  my  nature; 
and  now  this  creature  of  braten  and  beetroot  has  spoiled 
all,  janed  the  instrument  and  unstrung  the  chords  that 
might  have  yielded  me  such  sweet  musia'* 

In  tiiinking  over  the  inadequacy  of  all  human  institu- 
tions, I  have  often  been  struck  by  the  fact  that  while  the 
law  gives  the  weak  man  a  certain  measure  of  protection 
against  the  superior  physical  strength  of  the  powerful 
mffian  in  the  street,  it  affords  none  against  the  assaults 
of  the  intellectual  bully  at  a  dinner  parly.  Se  maj 
maltreat  you  at  his  pleasure,  batter  you  with  his 
Arguments^  kick  you  with  inferences,  and  knock  yoa 
down  with  conclusions,  and  no  help  for  it  all ! 

"Ah,  here  comes  Eran9ois  with  the  note."  I  wrote 
one  line  in  pencil  for  answer :  '*  I  am  sensibly  touched  by 
your  consideration,  and  will  pass  to-morrow  here."  I 
aigned  this  with  a  P.,  which  might  mean  Prince,  Potts, 
or  Pottinger.  My  reply  despatched,  I  began  to  think 
Y0L.1L  0 
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how  I  ooald  improve  the  opportunity.  "  I  will  bring  her 
to  book,"  thought  I;  ''I  will  have  an  explanation."  I 
always  loved  that  sort  of  thing — there  is  an  almost 
certainty  of  emotion ;  now  emotion  begets  tears ;  tears, 
tenderness;  tenderness,  consolation ;  and  when  yon  reach 
consolation,  you  are,  so  to  say,  a  tenant  in  possession; 
your  title  may  be  disputable,  your  lease  invalid,  still  yoa 
are  there,  on  the  property,  and  it  will  take  time  at  least 
to  turn  you  out  ''After  all,''  thought  I,  "that  rude 
German  has  but  troubled  the  water  for  a  moment,  the 
pure  well  of  her  affections  will  by  this  time  have 
regained  its  calm  still  surface,  and  I  shall  see  my  image 
there  as  before.'* 

My  meditations  were  interrupted,  perhaps  not  unplea- 
santly. It  was  the  waiter  with  my  dinner.  I  am  not 
unsocial — ^I  am  eminently  the  reverse — ^I  may  say,  like 
most  men  who  feel  themselves  conversationally  gifted,  I 
like  company,  I  see  that  my  gifts  have  in  such  gather- 
ings their  natural  ascendancy — and  yet^  with  all  this,  I 
have  always  felt  that  to  dine  splendidly,  all  alone,  was  a 
very  grand  thing.  Mind,  I  don't  say  it  is  pleasant^  or 
jolly,  or  social;  but  simply  that  it  is  grand  to  see  all  that 
table  equipage  of  crystal  and  silver  spread  out  for  you 
alone;  to  know  that  the  business  of  that  gorgeous 
candelabrum  is  to  light  you;  that  the  two  decorous  men 
in  black — archdeacons  they  might  be,  from  the  quiet 
dignity  of  their  manners — are  there  to  wait  upon  you; 
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Chat  the  whole  saorifioe,  from  the  caviare  to  the  cheese, 
was  a  hecatomb  to  yow  greatness.  I  repeat,  ilieee  are 
all  grand  and  imposing  considerations,  and  there  have 
been  times  when  I  have  enjoyed  these  JjucuQ/m  eum 
LucuUd  festivals  more  than  convivial  assemblages.  This 
day  was  one  of  these:  I  lingered  over  my  dinner  in 
delightful  dalliance.  I  partook  of  nearly  every  dish,  bat, 
with  a  supreme  refinement,  ate  little  of  any,  as  though 
to  imply,  "  I  am  accustomed  to  a  very  different  cuisine 
from  this ;  it  is  not  thus  that  I  fistre  habitually."  And 
yet  I  was  blandly  forgiving,  accepting  even  such  humble 
e£R)rts  to  please  as  if  they  had  been  successes.  The 
Cliquot  was  good,  and  I  drank  no  other  wine,  though 
various  flasks  with  tempting  titles  stood  around  me. 

Dinner  over  and  co£ke  served,  I  asked  the  waiter  what 
resources  the  place  possessed  in  the  way  of  amusement. 
He  looked  blank  and  even  distressed  at  my  question :  he 
had  all  his  life  imagined  that  the  Falls  sufficed  for 
everything;  he  had  seen  the  tide  of  travel  halt  there  to 
view  them  for  years.  Since  he  was  a  boy,  he  had  never 
ceased  to  witness  the  yearly  recurring  round  of  tourists 
who  came  to  see,  and  sketch,  and  scribble  about  them, 
and  so  he  faintly  muttered  out  a  remonstrance, 

*'  Monsieur  has  not  yet  visited  the  Falls." 

''The  Falls!  why  I  see  them  from  this,  and  if  I  open 
the  window  I  am  stunned  with  their  uproar." 

I  was  really  sorry  at  the  pain  my  hasty  speech  gave 
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him,  tot  be  lobked  raddenly  &iiit  land  91,  and  after  a 
mbment  gasped  out, 

^Bat  monsieaf  ifi  ttarely  fioi  gding  away  witihoat  a 
vbft  to  the  cataract?  tiie  gtide-boolte  give  two  hoars  as 
the  very  thortoit  time  to  see  it  effectaally.* 

*I  only  gaTe  teti  mnmteb  to  Kiagara,  my  good 
firiend,'*  said  I,  ''and  wdold  not  have  spared  even 
that,  luxt  that  I  wanted  to  hold  a  sprained  ankle  under 
the  ML** 

fie  stagg^ered,  and  had  to  liold  a  chair  to  support 
himself.** 

"  There  is,  besides,  the  "Lanfeh  Schloss ** 

**Ab  to  castles,**  broke  I  in,  *'I  have  no  need  to  leave 
my  own  to  see  all  that  mediadval  architectare  can  boast. 
No,  no,**  sighed  I  out»  '*  if  I  am  to  have  new  sensations, 
they  must  come  through  some  other  ohannel  than  sight 
Have  you  no  theatre?** 

"No,  sir.    None.** 

•*  No  concert-rooms,  no  music  garden  ?*• 

**Noiie,«ir.- 

"Not  even  a  circus  P**  said  I,  peevisbly. 

**  There  was,  sir,  but  it  was  not  attended.  Hie 
strangers  all  come  to  see  the  Falls.** 

**  Confound  the  Falls!  And  what  became  of  the 
circusP** 

"Well,  they  made  a  bad  business  of  it;  got  into  debt 
on  all  sides,  for  oil,  and  forage,  and  printing  placards, 
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apd  80  Qn»  and  thee  they  beat  a^  sudden,  rokeat-oqe  sighj^ 
and  slipped  oS,  all  hiU  two».  aad  indeed  ih^  were  aboQ^ 
the  best  of  the  company  i  bat  spmebow  they  V>«t  tiheir 
way  in  the  forest,  and  instead  of  coming  np  wiAth«i]ir 
companions,  found  themsdbroa  at  daybreak  at  ttnOtQUtside 
of  the  town^*' 

^'iokd  these  two  unlucky  onei^  what  were  tbc(y  ?" 

'*  One  waa  the  chief  clown,  sir,  a.  Qennai^  ^nd.  th^. 
other  was  a  little  girl,  a  Moor  they  call  her ;  bufr  tfae». 
cleverest  creature  to  ride  or  Uirpw  sQmenaidta  thiqiigh 
hoops  of  the  whole  of  them,'* 
-  ^  And  how  do  tbey  live  naw?** 

"Very  hardly,  I  believe,  sir;  and  but  for  Tii^teflecfe-^ 
that's  what  they  call  her-^they  might  starve;  bat  she 
goes  about  with  her  guitar  through  the  cafiss  of  an 
evening,  and  as  she  has  a  sweet  voice,  she  picks  up  a  few 
batzen.  But  the  maire,  I  hear,  won't  permit  this  any 
longer,  and  says  that  as  they  have  no  passport  or  papers 
of  any  kind,  they  must  be  sent  over  the  frontier  as 
vagabonds." 

^  Let  that  maire  be  brought  before  me,"  said  I,  with  a 
haughty  indignation.     "Let  me  tell  him  in  a  few  brief 

words  what  I  think  of  his  heartless  cruelty ^But  no, 

I  was  forgetting — I  am  here  incog.  Be  careful,  my  good 
man,  that  you  do  not  mention  what  I  have  so  inadvert- 
ently dropped ;  remember  that  I  am  nobody  here ;  I  am 
Number  Five  and  nothing  more.    Send  the  unfortunate 
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oreatares,  however,  here,  and  let  xne  interrogate  them. 
Thej  can  be  eadlj  fonnd,  I  sapposeP" 

^  In  a  moment,  sir.  They  were  in  the  Platz  just  when 
I  served  the  pheasant** 

*  What  name  does  the  man  bear  F  " 

^I  never  heard  a  name  for  him.  Amongfst  the 
company  he  was  called  Vaterdhen,  as  he  was  the  oldest 
of  them  all;  and  indeed  they  seemed  all  very  fond  of 
him.'* 

^Let  Vaterchen  and  Tintefleclc,  then,  come  hither. 
And  bring  fresh  glasses,  waiter." 

And  I  spoke  as  might  an  Eastern  despot  giving  his 
orders  for  a  '*nantch;"  and  then,  waving  my  hand, 
motioned  the  messenger  away. 
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CHAPTER  III 

Had  Poptnne  decreed  that  I  should  be  rich,  I  believe  I 
would  have  been  the  most  popular  of  men.  There  is 
such  a  natural  kindness  of  disposition  in  me,  blended 
with  the  most  refined  sense  of  discrimination.  I  love 
humanily  in  the  aggregate,  and,  at  the  same  time,  with  a 
rare  delicacy  of  sentiment,  I  can  follow  through  all  the 
tortuous  windings  of  the  heart,  and  actually  sympathise 
in  emotions  that  I  never  experienced.  No  rank  is  too 
exalted,  no  lot  too  humble,  for  the  exercise  of  mj 
benevolence.  I  have  sat  in  my  arm-chair  with  a  beating, 
throbbing  heart,  as  I  imagined  the  troubles  of  a  king, 
and  I  have  drunk  my  Bordeaox  with  tears  of  gratitude 
as  I  fancied  myself  a  peasant  with  only  water  to  slake 
bis  thirst  To  a  man  of  highly-organised  temperament, 
the  privations  themselves  are  not  necessary  to  eliminate 
the  feeling  they  would  suggest.  Coarser  natures  would 
require  starvation  to  produce  the  sense  of  hunger,  naked- 
ness to  cause  that  of  cold,  and  so  on ;  the  gifted  can  be  in 
rags,  while  enclosed  in  a  wadded  dressing-gown ;   they 
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can  go  sopperless  to  bed  afler  a  meal  of  ojsten  and 
toasted  cheese ;  they  can,  if  they  will,  be  fatally  wounded 
as  they  sit  over  their  wine,  or  cast  away  after  shipwreck 
with  their  feet  on  the  fender.  Great  privileges  all  these; 
happy  is  he  who  has  them,  happy  are  they  amidst  whom 
he  tries  to  spread  the  blessings  of  his  inheritance ! 

Amid  the  many  admirable  traits  which  I  recognise  in 
myself — and  of  which  I  speak  not  boastfully,  bnt  grate- 
fally,  being  accidents  of  my  nature  as  far  removed  from 
my  own  agency  as  the  colour  of  my  eyes  or  the  shape  of 
toy  nose — of  these,  I  say,  I  know  of  none  more  striking 
than  such  as  fit  me  to  be  a  patron.  I  am  graceful  as  a 
lover,  touching  as  a  friend,  bat  I  am  really  great  as  a 
protector. 

Bevelling  in  such  sentiments  as  these,  I  stood  a€  my 
window,  looking  at  the  efieet  of  moonlight  on  the  Falls. 
It  seemed  to  me  as  though  in  the  grand  spectacle  before 
my  eyes  I  beheld  a  sort  of  illustration  of  my  own  nature, 
wherein  generous  emotions  could  come  gushing,  foaming^ 
and  falling,  and  yet  the  source  be  never  exhausted,  the 
flood  ever  at  full.  I  ought  parenthetically  to  observe^ 
that  the  champagne  was  excellent,  and  that  I  had  drunk 
the  third  glass  of  the  second  bottle  to  the  health  of  the 
Widow  Gliquot  herselt  Thus  standing  aud  musing,  I 
was  startled  by  a  noise  behind  me,  and,  turning  round,  I 
Saw  one  of  the  smallest  of  men  in  a  little  red  Greek 
jacket  and  short  yellow  breeches,  carefully  engaged  in 
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spreading  a  small  place  of  carpet  on  the  floor,  a  stnp  like 
a  very  diminatiire  hearih»mg.  This  done,  he  gare  » 
fittle  wild  ezdamatnon  of  *'Ho!"  and  eat  a  aomerw 
sault  in  the  air,  alighting  on  the  flat  of  his  haok,  whids 
he  annoxmoed  hy  a  like  cry  of  *'  Ha  I  **  He  waa  np  again, 
however,  in  an  instant,  and  repeated  the  per&rmanov 
three  times.  He  was  about,  as  I  jndged  by  the  arrange- 
nant  of  certain  chairs,  to  prooeed  to  other  ezercisea 
•qnally  diverting,  when  I  stopped  him  by  asking  who 
be  was. 

**  Yonr  excelleney,'^  said  hej  drawing  himself  np  to  bfii 
fall  height  o^  say  foar  feet,  **  I  am  YatercheB )  ^ 

Every  one  knows  what  provoking  things  are  oertaia 
chance  resemblances,  how  distarbing  to  the  right  carrenfr 
6f  thought,  how  sabverting  to  the  free  exercise  of  reason. 
Kow,  this  creature  before  me,  in  his  deeply  indented' 
temples,  high  narrow  forehead,  aquiline  nose,  and 
resolute  chin,  was  marvellously  like  a  certain  great 
field^marshal  with  whose  features,  notwithstanding  the 
portraits  of  him,  we  are  all  familiar.  It  was  not  oi  the 
least  use  to  me  that  I  knew  he  was  not  the  illustrious 
general,  but  simply  a  mountebank.  There  were  the 
stem  traits,  haughty  and  defiant^  and  do  what  I  woulc^ 
Che  thought  of  the  great  man  would  clash  with  the 
capers  of  the  little  one.  Owing  to  this  impression,  it  was 
impossible  for  me  to  address  him  without  a  certain  sense 
of  deference  and  respect 
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''Wm  joQ  not  be  seated?"  eaid  I,  offering  him  m 
chair,  and  taking  one  myself.  He  accepted  with  all  the 
qniet  ease  of  good  breeding,  and  smiled  courteously  aa  I 
filled  a  glass  and  passed  it  towards  him. 

I  pressed  my  hand  across  my  eyes  for  a  few  momenta 
while  I  reflected,  and  I  muttered  to  myself: 

^Oh,  Potts,  if  instead  of  a  tumbler  this  had  really 
been  the  hero,  what  an  evening  might  this  be!  Lives 
there  that  man  in  Europe  bo  capable  of  feeling  in  all  its 
intensity  the  glorious  privOege  of  such  a  meeting?  Who, 
like  you,  would  listen  to  the  wisdom  distilling  from  those 
lipsP  Who  would  treasure  up  every  trait  of  voice,  accent^ 
and  manner,  remembering,  not  alone  every  anecdote,  bat 
every  expression  P  Who,  like  yon,  could  have  gracefully 
led  the  conversation  so  as  to  range  over  the  whole  wide 
ocean  of  that  great  life,  taking  in  battles,  and  sieges,  and 
stormings,  and  congresses,  and  scenes  of  all  that  is  moat 
varied  and  exciting  in  existence  P  Would  not  the  record 
of  one  such  night,  drawn  by  yon,  have  been  worth  all  the 
cold  compilations  and  bleak  biographies  that  ever  were 
written  P  You  would  have  presented  him  as  he  sat  there 
in  front  of  you."  I  opened  my  eyes  to  paint  from  the 
model,  and  there  was  the  little  dog,  with  his  legs  straight 
up  on  each  side  of  his  head  and  forming  a  sort  of  gothio 
arch  over  his  face.  The  wretch  had  done  the  feat  to 
amuse  me,  and  I  almost  fainted  with  horror  as  I 
saw  it 
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**Sit  down,  sir,"  said  I,  in  a  voice  of  stern  command. 
*'  Yon  Utile  know  the  misery  70a  have  caused  ma" 

I  refilled  his  glass  and  closed  my  eyes  onoe  mora  In 
my  old  pharmaceutical  experiences  I  had  often  made 
bread  pills,  and  remembered  well  how,  almost  invariably, 
ihey  had  been  deemed  snocessfuL  What  relief  from  pain 
to  the  agonised  sufferer  had  they  not  given!  What 
dumber  to  the  sleepless!  What  appetite,  what  vigouTi 
what  excitement !  Why  should  not  the  same  treatment 
apply  to  morals  as  to  medicine  P  Why,  with  faith  to  aid 
one,  cannot  he  induoe  every  wished-for  mood  of  mind  and 
thought  P  The  lay  figure  to  support  the  drapery  suffices 
for  the  artist,  the  Venus  herself  is  in  his  brain.  Now,  if 
that  little  fellow  there  would  neither  cut  capers  nor  speak, 
I  ask  no  more  of  him.  Let  him  sit  firmly  as  he  does 
now,  staring  me  boldly  in  the  face  that  way. 

"  Yes,"  said  I,  lay  your  hand  on  the  arm  of  your  chair 
BO,  and  let  the  other  be  clenched  thus/'  And  so  I  placed 
him.  ^  Never  utter  a  word,  but  nod  to  me  at  rare 
intervals.'' 

He  has  since  acknowledged  that  he  believed  me  to  be 
deranged,  but  as  I  seemed  a  harmless  case,  and  he  could 
rely  on  his  activity  for  escape,  he  made  no  objection  to 
my  directions.  The  less,  too,  that  he  enjoyed  his  wine 
immensely,  and  was  at  liberty  to  drink  as  he  pleased. 

**  Now,"  thought  I,  '*  one  glance,  only  one,  to  see  that 
he  poses  properly." 
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'  All  right,  zwthing  ooald  be  better.  His  ftoe  was 
tamed  slightly  to.  one  side^  giving  what  tbft  p^ixitara 
Cfttl  action  to.  tha  head«  and  be  was  per&ck  I  new 
Msigned.  myself  to  the  working  of  the  8peU»  and  abrea^jr 
X  felt  its  infloenoe  over  me.  Where  and  with,  what  was  I 
to  begm  ?  Numberless  qoestioas  thronged  to  mj  mind- 
I  wanted  to  know  a  thoosand  disputed  thin|^  and  follj 
as  maoy  that  were  only  disputed  by  myael£  I  isiL  that 
as.  snoh  another  oppertanity  would  assuredly  nevec 
pcesMit  itself  twioe  in  my  Ufet  that  tha  r^sl^  great  naa 
of  the  occasion  would  be  to  make  eTecy  izuioixy  sub^ 
sidiary  to  my  own  ca8e»  to  make  ail  my  inveatigationa 
what  the  Germans  woald  call  *' Potts* wises**  Mj 
intensest  anxiety  was  then  to  ascertain  if,,  like  myself 
his  grace  started  in  Ufa  with  very  grand  aspirations. 

''Did  you  feel,  for  instanooi  when  playing,  practical 
jokes  odl  the  maids  of  honour  iu  Dublin,  some  sixly  odd 
years  ago,  that  you  were  only  in  sportive  vein  tbiawiqg 
off  so  much  light  ballast  to  make  room  for  the  weightier 
material  that  was  to  steady  you  in  the  stoim-tossod  seik 
before  you  P  Have  you  ezperienoed  the  almost  neceasiij 
q£  these  little  expansions  of  eccentricity  as  I  have  ?  Was 
there  always  in  your  heart,  as  a  young  man,  as  there  ia 
now  in  mine,  a  profound  contempt  for  the  opinions  of 
your  contemporaries  P  Did  you  oontinually  find  yourself 
repeating,  ^ Eeapioe  fiivem I  Mark  where  I  shall  be  yet?'" 
There  was  another  investigation  which  touched  me  still 
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more  oloaely,  bnt  it  was  long  before  I  conld  spproaob  it. 
I  saw  all  the  difficulty  and  delicacy  of  the  inqoirj,  bat 
with  that  same  recklessness  of  conseqnenoes  which  woald 
make  me  catch  at  a  queen  by  the  back  hair  if  I  was 
drowning,  I  clutched  at  this  discovery  now,  and,  although 
trembling  at  my  boldness,  asked:  "Was  your  grace  ever 
afraid  P  I  know  the  impertinence  of  the  question,  bnt  if 
you  only  guessed  how  it  concerns  me,  you'd  forgive  it 
Nature  has  made  me  many  things,  but  not  courageous. 
Nothing  on  earth  could  induce  me  to  risk  lifb ;  the  more  I 
veason  about  it  the  greater  grows  my  repugnance.  Now, 
I  would  like  to  hear,  is  this  what  anatomists  call  coiu 
genital  P  Am  I  likely  to  grow  out  of  itP  Shall  I  ever 
be  a  dare-devil,  intrepid,  five-eaiing  sort  of  creature  P 
How  will  the  change  come  over  meP  Shall  I  feel  it 
oomingP  Will  it  oome  from  within,  or  through  eztelmal 
agencies  ?  and  when  it  has  arrived,  what  shall  I  become  P 
Am  I  destined  to  drive  the  Zouaves  into  the  sea  by  a 
bayonet  charge  of  the  North  Cork  Rifles,  or  shall  I  only 
be  great  in  council,  and  take  weekly  trips  in  the  Fairy  to 
GowesP  I'd  like  to  know  this,  and  begin  a  course  of 
preparation  for  my  position,  as  I  once  knew  of  a 
militia  captain  who  hardened  himself  for  a  campaign 
by  sleeping  every  night  with  his  head  on  the  window- 
atool.'* 

As  I  opened  my  eyes  I  saw  the  stem  features  in  front 
of  ma    I  thought  the  words,  **  I  was  never  afraid,  sir ! " 
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rang  through  my  brain  till  they  filled  eveiy  ventride  with 
their  din. 

"  Not  at  Assay e?" 

"No,  sir." 

"NotattheDonro?** 

"No,  sir." 

"  Not  at  Torres  Vedras  ?  ~ 

"  I  tell  yon  again,  no,  sir ! " 

Whether  I  uttered  this  last  with  any  nnoommon  degree 
of  yehemenoe  or  not,  I  so  frightened  Yaterchen  that  he 
cut  a  somersault  clean  over  the  chair,  and  stood  grinning 
at  me  through  the  rails  at  the  back  of  it  I  motioned  to 
him  to  be  reseated,  while,  passing  my  hand  across  my 
brow,  I  waved  away  the  bright  illusions  that  beset  me^ 
and,  with  a  heavy  sigh,  re-entered  the  dull  world  of  reality. 

"  You  are  a  clown,"  said  I,  meditatively.  "  What  is  a 
down?" 

He  did  not  answer  me  in  words,  but,  placing  his  hauda 
on  his  knees,  stared  at  me  steadfastly,  and  then,  having 
fixed  my  attention,  his  face  performed  a  series  of  the 
most  fearful  contortions  I  ever  beheld.  With  one 
horrible  spasm  he  made  his  mouth  appear  to  stretdi 
from  ear  to  ear;  with  another,  his  nose  wagged  from 
side  to  side;  with  a  third,  his  eyebrows  went  up  and 
down  alternately,  giving  the  different  sides  of  his  face 
two  directly  antagonistic  expressions.  I  was  shocked  and 
hoiTified,  and  called  to  him  to  desist 
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''And  yet,"  thought  T,  ^  there  are  natures  who  can 
delight  in  these,  and  see  in  them  matter  for  mirth  and 
laughter! 

"  Old  man,"  said  I,  gravely,  "  has  it  ever  oocnrred  to 
yon,  that  in  this  horrible  oommiztore  of  expression, 
wherein  grief  wars  with  joy  and  sadness  with  levity,  yon 
are  like  one  who,  with  a  noble  instrument  before  him, 
shoold,  instead  of  sweet  sounds  of  harmony,  produce  wild, 
unearthly  discords,  the  jangling  bursts  of  fiend-like  voices  P  ** 

''The  Tintefleck  can  play  indifferently  well,  your 
ezoellenoy,"  said  he,  humbly.  "  I  never  had  any  skill 
that  way  myself 

Oh,  what  a  crasaa  naiura  was  here !  What  a  triple 
wall  of  dulness  surrounds  such  dark  intelligences ! 

'^  And  where  is  the  Tintefleck  ?  Why  is  she  not  here  F  ** 
asked  I,  anxious  to  remove  the  discussion  to  a  ground  of 
more  equality. 

**  She  is  without,  your  excellency.  She  did  not  dare  to 
present  herself  till  your  excellency  had  desired,  and  is 
waiting  in  the  corridor." 

"Let  her  come  in,"  said  I,  grandly;  and  I  drew  my 
chair  to  a  distant  corner  of  the  room  so  as  to  give  them  a 
wider  area  to  appear  in,  while  I  could,  at  the  same  time, 
assume  that  attitude  of  splendid  ease  and  graceful  pro- 
tection I  have  seen  a  prince  accomplish  on  the  stage  at 
the  moment  the  ballet  is  about  to  begin.  The  door  opened, 
and  Yaterdien  entered,  leading  Tintefleck  by  the  hand. 
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CHAPTER  17. 

I  WAB  qmie  right — Tmtefleek^  enkie  was  quite  dramatia 
She  tripped  into  the  room  with  a  short  step,  nor  arrested 
her  nm  till  she  oame  close  to  me^  when,  with  a  deep 
cortsej,  she  bent  down  very  low,  and  then,  with  a  ungie 
spring  backward,  retreated  almost  to  the  door  again. 
She  was  verj  pretty — dark  enough  to  be  a  Moor,  bat 
with  a  rich  brilliancy  of  skin  never  seen  amongst  that 
race,  &r  she  was  a  Calabrian;  and  as  she  stood  there 
with  her  arms  crossed  before  her,  and  one  leg  fim^y 
advanced,  and  with  the  foot— a  very  pretty  foot — well 
planted,  she  was  like— all  the  Italian  peasants  one  has 
seen  in  the  National  Gallery  for  years  back.  There  was 
the  same  look,  half  defiant,  half  shy;  the  same  elevation 
of  sentiment  in  the  brow,  and  the  same  coarseness  of  the 
month ;  plenty  of  energy,  enough  and  to  spare  of  daring ; 
but  no  timidity,  no  gentlenesa 

"What  is  she  saying?"  asked  I  of  the  old  man,  as  I 
overheard  a  whisper  pass  between  them.  **  Tell  me  what 
she  has  just  said  to  yon." 
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"  It  ifl  nothing,  your  ezoellenc; — she  is  a  IboU* 

^That  she  may  be,  bat  I  insist  on  hearing  what  itHras 
she  said." 

He  seemed  embarrassed  and  ashamed,  and  instead  of 
replying  to  me,  tamed  to  address  some  words  of  reproach 
to  the  girl 

**  I  am  waiting  for  jroar  answer,"  said  I,  peremptorily. 

Vlt  is  the  sancy  way  she  has  gotten,  yoor  ezoellenoy, 
all  &om  9ver  flattery ;  and  now  that  she  sees  there  is  no 
andienoe  here,  none  bat  yoar  ezoellenoy,  she  is  impatient 
to  be  off  again.  She'll  never  do  anything  for  as  on  the 
night  of  a  thin  hoase." 

''Is  this  the  trath,  TintefleckP"  asked X 

With  a  wild  volability,  of  which  I  ooold  not  gather  a 
word,  bat  every  aooent  of  which  indicated  passion,  if  not 
anger,  she  poared  oat  something  to  the  other,  and  then 
tamed  as  if  to  leave  the  room.  He  interposed  qaickly, 
and  spoke  to  her,  at  first  uigrily,  bat  at  last  in  a  soothing 
and  entreating  tone,  which  seemed  gradaally  to  calm 
hier. 

*'  There  is  more  in  this  than  yoa  have  told,  Yaterchen,'* 
said  L  ''Let  me  know  at  once  why  she  is  impatient  to 
get  away." 

"I  wonld  leave  it  to  herself  to  tell  yoar  excellency," 
said  he,  with  mach  confasion,  "  bat  that  yoa  ooold  not 
understand  her  moantain  dialect.  The  fact  is,"  added  he, 
after  a  great  stmggle  with  himseir— "  the  fieict  is,  she  is 

VOL.  II.  D 
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offended  at  your  calling  her '  Tiniefleck'  She  is  aatisfied 
to  he  BO  named  amongst  ourselves,  where  we  all  have 
similar  nicknames;  hat  that  yon,  a  great  personage^ 
high,  and  rich,  and  titled,  should  do  so,  wounds  her 
deeply.    Had  you  said " 

Here  he  whispered  me  in  my  ear,  and,  almost  inad- 
vertently, I  repeated  after  him,  ^^Catinka." 

*'Si,  si,  Gatinka,"  said  she,  while  her  eyes  sparUed 
with  an  expression  of  wildest  delight,  and  at  the  same 
instant  she  hounded  forward  and  kissed  my  hand  twice 
over. 

I  was  glad  to  have  made  my  peace,  and  placing  a 
chair  for  her  at  the  taUe,  I  filled  out  a  glass  of  wine  and 
presented  it  She  only  shook  her  head  in  dissent^  and 
pushed  it  away. 

''She  has  odd  ways  in  everything,^  said  €txB  old  man; 
''she  never  eats  hut  bread  and  water.  It  is  her  notioD, 
that  if  she  were  to  taste  other  food,  she'd  lose  her  gift  of 
fortune-telling." 

"So,  then,  she  reads  destiny,  too?**  said  I,  in 
astonishment 

Before  I  could  inquire  further,  she  swept  her  hands 
across  the  strings  of  her  guitar,  and  broke  out  into  a 
little  peasant  song.  It  was  veiy  monotonous^  bat 
fpleasing.  Of  course,  I  knew  nothing  of  the  words  nor 
the  meaning,  but  it  seemed  as  though  one  thought  kept 
ever  and  anon  recurring  in  the  melody,  and  would  oon- 
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tume  to  rifle  to  the  sorface,  like  the  air  habbles  in  a  welL 
Satisfied,  apparently,  hy  the  evidenoes  of  my  approval^ 
ahe  had  no  sooner  finished  than  she  hegan  another.  This 
was  somewhat  more  pretentions,  and,  from  what  I  oool4 
gather,  represented  a  parting  scene  between  a  lover  and 
his  mistress.  There  was,  at  least,  a  certain  action  in  the 
0ong  which  intimated  this.  The  fervent  earnestness  of 
ihe  lover,  his  entreaties,  his  prayers,  and  at  last  his 
threatenipgs,  were  all  given  with  effect,  and  there  was 
actaally  good  acting  in  the  stolid  defiance  she  opposed  to 
all;  she  rejected  his  vows,  refused  his  pledges,  scorned 
his  menaces;  but  when  he  had  gone  and  left  her,  when 
ahe  saw  herself  alone  and  desolate,  then  came  oat  a  guah 
of  the  most  passionate  sorrow,  all  the  pent-up  misery  of 
m  heart  that  seemed  to  burst  with  its  weight  of  agony. 

If  I  was  in  a  measure  entranced  while  she  was  singing, 
aoch  was  the  tension  of  my  nerves  as  I  listened,  that  I 
was  heartily  glad  when  it  was  over.  As  for  her,  she 
seemed  so  overcome  by  the  emotion  she  had  parodied, 
that  she  bent  her  head  down,  covered  her  face  with  her 
hands,  and  sobbed  twice  or  thrice  convulsively. 

I  tamed  towards  Yaterchen  to  ask  him  some  question, 
I  forget  what,  but  the  little  fellow  had  made  such  good 
use  of  the  decanter  beside  him,  while  the  music  went  on, 
that  his  cheeks  were  a  bright  crimson,  and  his  Httle 
ronnd  eyes  shone  like  coals  of  fire. 

^  This  young  creature  should  never  have  fallen  amongst 
d2 
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■ncli  M  yon !**  said  I,  indignanUy;  *' she  has  feeling  «iid 
tenderness— ihe  powers  of  expression  she  wields  afl 
cfTidenoe  a  great  and  gifted  nature.  8he  has,  so  to  say, 
noble  qnalitieB." 

*" Noble,  indeed!"  oroalced  ont  the  little  wretch,  wifii  a 
Toioe  hoarse  from  the  strong  Bnrgondy. 

''She  might,  wiUi  proper  culture,  adorn  a  tvej 
different  sphere,"  said  I,  angrily.  ''Many  hare  olindied 
the  ladder  of  life  with  hnmUer  pretensions." 

^  Ay,  and  stand  on  one  leg  on  top  of  it,  playing  the 
tamboarine  all  the  time,"  hiooapped  he  in  reply. 

I  did  not  fanoy  the  way  he  carried  ont  my  figure,  bat 
went  on  with  my  reflections : 

''Some,  bat  they  are  few,  achiere  greatness  .at  a 
bound " 

"  That's  what  she  does,"  broke  he  in.  "^Twelve  hoops 
and  a  drum  behind  them,  at  one  spring — she  comes 
through  like  a  flying-fish." 

I  don't  know  what  angry  rejoinder  was  on  my  lips  to 
this  speech,  when  there  came  a  tap  at  my  door.  I  arose 
at  once  and  opened  it  It  was  Fran9ois,  with  a  polite 
message  from  Mrs.  Keats,  to  say  how  happy  it  would 
make  her  *'if  I  felt  well  enough  to  join  her  and  Miss 
Herbert  at  tea."  For  a  second  or  two  I  knew  not  what 
to  reply.  That  I  was  "  well  enough,"  Fran9ois  was  smre 
to  report,  and  in  my  flushed  condition  I  was,  perhaps,  the 
picture  of  an  exaggerated  state  of  conyalescenoe;    so, 
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irftor  tf  monnnt's  Beritation,  I  mniftered  end  a  Blundering^ 
6(z<nM%  <m  the  pilea  of  baling  a  oonple  of  friends  wiOi 
me^  ''who  had  ohanoed  to  be  jnst  patting  throng^  iba 
town  on  their  way  to  Italy.^ 

I  did  not  think  Francois  had  time  to  report  my  answer, 
when  I  heard  him  again  at  the  door.  It  was,  with  his 
mistress's  oompliments,  to  say,  she  ''would  be  oharmed  if 
I  wonld  indooe  my  friends  to  accompany  me.** 

I  had  to  hold  my  hand  on  my  side  with  langhter  aa  I 
heard  this  message,  so  absnrd  was  the  proposition,  and  so 
ridicalous  seemed  the  notion  of  it  This,  I  say,  was  tfaa 
first  impression  made  upon  my  mind ;  and  then,  almost  as 
suddenly,  there  oame  another  and  rery  different  ona 
**  What  is  the  mission  you  hare  embraced,  Potts?*'  asked 
I  of  myself  "If  it  haye  a  but  or  an  object,  is  it  not  to 
Ofverthiow  the  mean  and  ui^ust  prejudices,  the  miserable 
elass  distinctions,  that  separate  the  rich  from  the  poor, 
the  great  from  the  humble^  the  grifted  from  the  ignorant? 
Hare  yon  ever  proposed  to  yourself  a  nobler  conquest 
than  over  that  vulgar  tyranny  by  which  prosperity  lords 
it  over  humble  fortune?  Have  you  imagined  a  higher 
triumph  than  to  make  the  man  of  purple  and  fine  linen 
ftel  happy  in  the  companionship  of  him  in  smock-frock 
and  high-lows?  Gould  you  ask  for  a  happier  occasion  to 
open  the  campaign  than  this?  Mr&  Keats  is  an 
admirable  representative  of  her  class;  she  has  all  the 
rigid  prejudices  of  her  condition;  her  qrmpathies  may 
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rise,  bat  they  never  fidl;  she  can  fed  finr  the  eorrows  of 
the  well-bom,  she  baa  no  oonoem  for  vulgar  afflictioni 
How  admirable  the  opportunity  to  show  her  that  graoe, 
and  genius,  and  beanfcy  are  of  all  ranks!  And  Miaa 
Herbert,  too,  what  a  test  it  will  be  of  her  I  If  abe  really 
have  greatness  of  sonl,  if  there  be  in  her  nature  a  spirit 
that  rises  above  petty  oonventionalities  and  misenble 
ceremonials,  she  will  take  this  yonng  creatore  to  her 
heart  like  a  sister.  I  think  I  see  them  with  arms 
entwined — two  lovely  flowers  on  one  stalk — the  dark 
crimson  rose  and  the  pale  hyaointh!  Oh,  Potta!  this 
wonld  be  a  nobler  victory  to  achieve  than  to  xend 
battalions  with  grape,  or  ride  down  sqnadrons  with  the 
crash  of  cavalry.—''  I  will  come,  Francois,"  said  L  **  TeQ 
Mrs.  Keats  that  she  may  expect  ns  immediately.**  I  took 
especial  care  in  my  dialogue  to  keep  this  prying  ftUow 
outside  the  room,  and  to  interpose  in  every  attempt  that 
he  made  to  obtain  a  peep  within.  In  this  I  perfectly 
succeeded,  and  dismissed  him,  without  his  being  able  to 
report  any  one  circumstance  about  my  two  travelling 
friends. 

My  next  task  was  to  inform  them  of  my  intentions  on 
their  behalf;  nor  was  this  so  easy  as  might  be  imagined^ 
for  Vaterchen  had  indulged  very  freely  with  the  wine^ 
and  all  the  mountains  of  Calabria  lay  between  myself 
and  Tintefleck.  With  a  great  exercise  of  ingennity,  and 
more  of  patience,  I  did  at  last  succeed  in  making  known 
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to  tiie  old  fellow  that  a  lady  of  the  highest  station  and 
her  fxiend  were  carious  to  see  them.  He  only  canght  my 
meaning  after  some  time,  b  t  when  he  had  siirmoonted 
the  difficulty,  as  thongh  to  show  me  how  thoroughly  he 
imderstood  the  reqnest,  and  how  nicely  he  appreciated  its 
oljeot^  he  began  a  series  of  &ce  contortions  of  the  most 
dreadful  kind,  being  a  sort  of  programme  of  what  he 
intended  to  exhibit  to  the  distinguished  company.  I 
repressed  this  firmly,  severely.  I  explained  that  an  artist 
in  all  the  relations  of  private  life  should  be  ever  the 
gentleman;  that  the  habits  of  the  stage  were  no  more 
necessary  to  carry  into  the  world  than  the  costume,  I 
dilated  upon  the  fact  that  John  Kemble  had  been  deemed 
fitting  company  by  the  First  Gentleman  of  Europe ;  and 
that  if  his  manner  could  have  exposed  him  to  a  criticism, 
it  was  in,  perhaps,  a  slight  tendency  to  an  over-reserve,  a 
cold  and  almost  stem  dignity.  I'm  not  sure  Yaterchen 
followed  me  completely,  nor  understood  the  anecdotes  I 
introduced  about  Edmund  Kean  and  Lord  Byron,  but  I 
now  addressed  myself  pictorially  to  Tintefleck — ^pictori- 
ally,  I  say,  for  words  were  hopeless.  I  signified  that  a 
Ma  grande  dame  was  about  to  receive  her.  I  arose,  with 
my  skirts  expanded  in  both  hands,  made  a  reverent 
oortsey,  throwing  my  head  well  back,  and  looking  every 
ineh  a  duchess.  But  alas  for  my  powers  of  representation ! 
she  burst  into  a  hearty  laugh,  and  had  at  last  to  lay  her 
head  on  Vaterchen's  shoulder  out  of  pure  exhaustioD. 
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**  Explain  to  her  wbat  I  have  told  yon,  bit,  and  do  not 
sit  grinning  at  xne  there,  like  a  baboon,'*  said  I,  in  a 
seveve  Toioe. 

I  cannot  saj  how  he  acqmited  himself,  but  I  oonld 
gather  that  a  very  lively  altercation  ensued,  and  it 
seemed  to  me  as  though  she  resolutely  refused  to  subject 
herself  to  any  fbriher  ordeals  of  what  academicians  call 
a  "priyate  view/'  No;  she  was  ready  for  the  ring  and 
the  sawdust,  and  the  drolleries  of  th6  men  with  chalk  on 
their  feces,  but  she  would  not  accept  high  life  on  any 
terms.  By  degrees,  and  by  arguments  of  his  own 
ingenious  devising,  however,  he  did  sacoeed,  and  at  last 
she  arose  with  a  bomid,  and  cried  out  **  Eccomi ! " 

"  Remember,*'  said  I  to  Yaterchen,  as  we  left  the  room; 
^  I  am  doing  that  which  few  would  have  the  courage  to 
dare.  It  will  depend  upon  the  dignity  of  your  oondnd^ 
the  grace  of  your  manners,  the  well-bred  ease  of  your 
address,  to  make  me  feel  prond  of  my  intrepidity,  or,  sad 
and  painful  possibility,  retire  covered  with  ine£hble 
shame  and  disoomfitore.    Do  you  comprehend  me  P  '* 

^  Perfectly,"  said  he,  standing  erect,  and  giving  even 
in  his  attitade  a  sort  of  bail  bond  for  future  dignity. 
"Lead  on!" 

This  was  more  &miliar  than  he  had  been  yet;  but  I 
ascribed  it  to  the  tension  of  nerves  strung  to  a  high 
purpose,  and  rendering  him  thus  inaccessible  to  other 
thoughts  than  of  the  enterprise  before  him. 
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Ai  I  n^ititeA  fhe  door  of  Mrs.  Keats*  apartment^  I 
h^tBkM  as  to  how  I  should  enter.  Ought  I  to  precede 
my  friends,  and  present  them  as  thej  followed?  Or 
w6uld  it  seem  more  easy  and  more  assured  if  I  were  tb 
giro  my  arm  to  Tintefieck,  leaving  Yaterchen  to  bring  up 
the  reorP  After  much  deliberation,  this  appeared  to  be 
tlile  better  course,  seeming  to  take  for  granted  that^ 
althotigh  some  pecnliarilieS  of  costume  might  adc  for 
explanation  later  on,  I  was  about  to  present  a  very 
eligible  and  charming  addition  to  the  company. 

I  tfift  §cttrct\y  able  to  say  whether  I  wflkS  or  was  not 
reassured  by  the  mode  in  which  she  accepted  the  offer  of 
my  arm.  At  first,  the  proposition  appeared  unintelligible, 
and  she  looked  at  me  with  one  of  those  wide-eyed  staresi 
as  though  to  say,  "  What  new  gymnastic  is  thisf  What 
iaur  defortBy  of  which  I  never  heard  before?"  and  tben, 
iVitSk  a  sort  of  jerk,  she  threw  my  arm  up  in  the  air  and 
itiVde  a  pirouette  under  it,  of  some  half-dozen  whirla 

ftalf  reprovingly,  I  shook  my  head,  and  offered  her  my 
hand.  This  i(he  understood  at  once.  She  recognised 
sdch  a  mode  of  approach  as  legitimate  and  proper,  and 
with  an  artistic  shake  of  her  drapery  with  the  other 
hand,  and  a  confident  smile,  she  signified  she  was  ready 
to  go  "on." 

I  was  once  on  a  time  thrown  over  a  horse*s  head  into  a 
slate  quarry,  a  very  considerable  drop  it  was,  and  nearly 
fktal;  on  another  occasion,  I  was  carried  in  a  small  boat 
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over  the  fall  of  a  salmon  wear,  and  hnrried  along  in  tlie 
flood  for  almost  three  hundred  jards ;  each  of  these  was 
a  sitaation  of  excitement  and  peril,  and  with  oonsideraUt 
oonftision  as  the  conseqaenoe ;  and  yet  I  oonld  delibnatdy 
recount  yon  every  passing  phrase  of  my  terror,  from  my 
first  Mght  down  to  my  complete  imoonsciousnesfl,  witii 
such  small  traits  as  would  guarantee  truthfulness;  whfle^ 
of  the  scene  upon  which  I  now  adventured,  I  prcaerfe 
nothing  beyond  the  vagpieet  and  most  unconnected 
memory. 

I  remember  my  advance  into  the  middle  of  the  room. 
I  have  a  recollection  of  a  large  sQver  tea-urn,  and 
beyond  it  a  lady  in  a  turban;  another  in  long  ringlets 
there  was.  The  urn  made  a  noise  like  a  small  steamer, 
and  there  was  a  confiision  of  voices — about  what^  I 
cannot  tell — ^that  increased  the  uproar,  and  we  were  all 
standing  up  and  all  talking  together;  and  there  waa 
what  seemed  an  angry  discussion,  and  then  the  large 
turban  and  the  ringlets  swept  haughtily  past  me.  The 
turban  said,  ^  This  is  too  much,  sir ! "  and  ringlets  added, 
**  Far  too  much,  sir!**  and  as  they  reached  the  door,  there 
was  Yaterchen  on  his  head,  with  a  branch  of  candles 
between  his  feet  to  light  them  out,  and  Tinteflede, 
screaming  with  laughter,  threw  herself  into  an  am- 
chair,  and  clapped  a  most  riotous  applause. 

I  stood  a  moment  almost  transfixed,  then  dashed  out  of 
the  room,  hurried  up-stairs  to  my  chamber,  bolted  the 
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door,  drew  a  greai  dothes-press  against  it  for  flurther 
secarity,  and  then  threw  myself  npon  my  bed  in  one  of 
those  paroiP^sms  of  mad  confosiony  in  whioh  a  man 
oannot  say  whether  he  is  on  the  verge  of  inevitable  rain, 
or  has  just  been  resoued  from  a  dreadful  fata  I  would 
not,  if  even  I  oonld,  recount  all  that  I  suffered  that  night. 
There  was  not  a  scene  of  open  shame  and  disgrace  that 
I  did  not  picture  to  myself  as  incurring.  I  was  every- 
where in  the  stocks  or  the  pillory.  I  wore  a  wooden 
placard  on  my  breast^  inscribed,  ^  Potts,  the  Impostor." 
I  was  running  at  top  speed  before  hooting  and  yelling 
crowda  I  was  standing  with  a  circle  of  protecting 
policemen  amidst  a  mob  eager  to  tear  me  to  pieces.  I 
was  sitting  on  a  hard  stool  while  my  hair  was  being 
oropped  k  la  Pentonville,  and  a  grey  suit  lay  ready  for 
me  when  it  was  dona  But  enough  of  such  a  dreary 
xeoord.  I  believe  I  cried  myself  to  sleep  at  iast^  and  so 
soundly,  too,  that  it  was  very  late  in  the  afternoon  ere  I 
awoka  It  was  the  sight  of  the  barricade  I  had  erected 
at  my  door  gave  me  a  due  to  the  past»  and  again  I 
buried  my  face  in  my  hands,  and  wept  bitterly. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

1 00T7LD  not  hear  the  load  and  repeated  knookings  whidi 
were  made  at  my  door,  as  at  first  waiters,  and  then  the 
landlord  himaelf,  endeavoured  to  gain  admittanoa  At 
length,  a  ladder  was  plaoed  at  the  window,  and  a 
ooorageoQS  indiyidnal,  duly  armed,  appeared  at  my  case> 
ment  and  smnmoned  me  to  surrender.  With  what 
unspeakable  relief  did  I  learn  that  it  was  not  to  appre> 
hend  or  arrest  me  that  all  these  measores  were  taken; 
they  were  simply  the  promptings  oi  a  graoefnl  benevo- 
lenoe,  a  sort  of  mmonred  intimation  having  got  ahon^ 
that  I  had  taken  pmssio  acidi  or  was  being  done  to  death 
by  charcoal.  Imagine  a  prisoner  in  a  condemned  cell 
soddenly  awakened,  and  hearing  that  the  crowd  around 
him  consisted  not  of  the  ordinary,  the  sheriff,  Mr.  Calcraft 
and  Ck>.,  but  a  deputation  of  respectable  citizeiis  come  to 
offer  the  representation  of  their  borough  or  a  piece  of 
plate,  and  then  you  can  have  a  mild  conception  of  the 
pleasant  revulsion  of  my  feelings.  I  thanked  my  public 
in  a  short  but  appropriate  address.     I  assured  them, 
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although  ihare  was  a  popolar  prijadioe  about  doing  this 
sort  of  thing  in  November  in  England,  that  it  was 
deemed  qaite  unreasonable  at  other  timea,  and  that  really 
in  these  days  of  domaetio  araenio  and  oonjngal  strydhnine, 
nothing  bat  an  unreasonable  impatienoe  would  make  a 
.man  self-destructive — suicide  arguing  that  as  a  man  was 
really  so  utterly  valueless,  it  was  worth  nobody's  while 
to  get  rid  of  him.  My  explanation  over,  I  ordered 
breakfast. 

^  Why  not  dinner?"  said  the  waiter.  ''It  is  dose  on 
four  o'dook." 

''No/'  said  I ;  "the  ladies  will  expect  me  at  dinner." 

"The  ladies  are  near  Constance  by  this,  or  else  the 
roads  are  worse  than  we  thought  them." 

"Near  Constance!  Do  you  mean  to  say  they  have 
gone?" 

"Yes,  sir,  at  daybreak;  or,  indeed,  I  might  say  before 
daybreak." 

"  Gone !  actually  gone ! "  was  all  that  I  oould  utter. 

"  They  never  went  to  bed  last  night,  sir ;  the  old  lady 
was  taken  very  ill  after  tea,  and  all  the  house  running 
here  and  there  for  doctors  and  remedies,  and  the  young 
lady,  though  she  bore  up  so  well,  they  tell  me  she  fainted 
when  she  was  alone  in  her  own  room.  In  fact,  it  was  a 
piece  of  confusion  and  trouble  until  they  started,  and  we 
may  say,  none  of  us  had  a  moment's  peaoe  till  we  saw 
ihem  oC" 
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**  And  bow  came  it  tliat  I  was  never  oalled  P  "* 

*' I  believe,  sir,  but  I'm  not  sure,  the  landlord  tried  to 
awake  yon.  At  all  eventsi  be  has  a  note  for  yoa  now, 
for  I  saw  the  old  lady  plaoe  it  in  bis  band.** 

"  Fetcb  it  at  once,"  said  I;  and  wben  be  left  ibe  voom 
I  threw  some  water  over  my  faoe,  and  tried  to  rally  all 
my  facolties  to  meet  the  occasioD. 

Wben  the  waiter  reappeared  with  the  note,  I  bade  bim 
leave  it  on  the  table;  I  ooald  not  venture  to  read  it  while 
be  was  in  the  room.  At  leng^  be  went  away,  and  I 
opened  it    These  were  the  contents : 

''Sm, — ^When  a  person  of  yonr  rank  abaaee  tiie 
privilege  of  bis  station,  it  is  supposed  that  be  means  to 
rebuke.  Although  innocent  of  any  cause  for  yoor 
displeasure,  I  have  preferred  to  withdraw  myself  fixxm 
your  notioe  than  incur  the  chance  of  so  severe  a  repri- 
mand a  second  time. 

"  I  am,  sir,  with  unfeigned  sorrow  and  bumiliiy,  yoor 
most  devoted  follower  and  servant^ 

'^Mabtha  Ekats. 

"Tothe de ^ 

This  was  the  whole  of  it;  not  a  great  deal  as  com- 
spondence,  but  matter  enough  for  much  thought  and  mnoh 
misery.  After  a  long  and  painful  review  of  my  oondool^ 
one  startling  iiftct  stood  prominently  forward,  which  was^ 
that  I  bad  done  something  which,  bad  it  been  the  act  of 
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a  royal  prince,  would  jet  hare  been  unpardonable,  bat 
wbicb,  if  known  to  emanate  from  one  soch  as  myseU& 
wonld  baye  been  a  downright  outrage. 

I  went  into  the  whole  case,  as  a  man  who  detests 
fignres  might  have  gone  into  a  long  and  complicated 
aooonnt;  and  jnst  as  he  wonld  skip  small  sums,  and  pay 
little  heed  to  fractions,  I  aimed  at  arriving  at  some  grand 
solid  balance  for  or  against  myself. 

I  felt,  that  if  asked  to  produce  my  books,  they  might 
run  this  wise :  Potts,  on  the  credit  side,  a  philanthropist^ 
self-denying,  generous,  and  trustfbl ;  one  eager  to  do  good, 
thinking  no  evil  of  his  neighbour,  hopeful  of  everybody, 
anxious  to  establish  that  brotherhood  amongst  men 
which,  however  varied  the  station,  could  and  ought  to 
subsist,  and  which  needs  but  the  connecting  link  of  one 
sympathetic  existence  to  establish.  On  the  other  side, 
Potts,  I  grieve  to  say,  appeared  that  which  Ferdinand 
Mendez  Pinto  was  said  to  be. 

When  I  had  rallied  a  bit  from  the  stunning  effect  of 
this  disagreeable  ''total,"  I  began  to  wish  that  I  had 
somebody  to  argue  the  matter  out  with  me.  The  way  I 
would  put  my  case  would  be  thus :  "  Has  not— from  the 
time  of  Quintus  Cnrtius  down  to  the  late  Mr.  Sadleir,  of 
banking  celebrity — ^the  sacrifice  of  one  man  for  the  benefit 
of  his  fellows,  been  recognised  as  the  noblest  exposition 
of  heroism?  Now,  although  it  is  much  to  give  up  life 
for  the  advantage  of  others,  it  is  far  more  to  surrender 
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one*8  identity,  to  abandon  that  grand  capital  Bgo!  wluoh 
gives  a  pian  bis  self-esteem  and  saggesta  his  adf- 
preservation.  And  who,  I  wonld  ask,  does  this  wo 
thoroogbly  as  the  man  wbo  everlastingly  palms  bimaelf 
upon  the  world  for  that  which  he  is  not?  According  to 
the  greatest  happiness  principle,  this  man  may  be  a  vBfl 
boon  to  humanity.  He  fseds  this  one  with  hope^  the 
other  with  flattery;  he  bestows  courage  on  the  weak^ 
confidence  on  the  wavering.  The  rich  man  can  pve  of  his 
abundance,  but  it  is  out  of  his  very  poverty  this  poor  fellow 
has  to  bestow  all.  Inke  the  spider,  he  has  to  weave  his 
web  from  his  own  vitals,  and  like  the  same  spider  he 
may  be  swept  away  by  some  pretentions  affectation  of 
propriety.** 

While  I  thus  argued,  the  waiter  came  in  to  serve 
dinner.  It  looked  all  appetising  and  nice ;  bat  I  oould 
not  touch  a  morsel.  I  was  sick  at  heart;  Kate  Herbert's 
last  look  as  she  quitted  the  room  was  ever.|)efore  ma 
Those  dark  grey  eyes — which  you  stupid  folk  will  go  on 
calling  blue — have  a  sort  of  reproachful  power  in  them 
very  remarkable.  They  don't  flash  out  in  anger  like  black 
eyes,  or  sparkle  in  fierceness  like  hazel ;  but  they  emit  a 
sort  of  steady,  fixed,  concentrated  light,  that  seems  to 
imply  that  they  have  looked  thoroughly  into  yon,  and 
come  back  very  sad  and  veiy  sorry  for  the  inquiry.  I 
thought  of  the  happy  days  I  had  passed  beside  her;  I 
recalled  her  low  and  gentle  voice,  her  sweety  half  sad 
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smile,  and  her  playfal  laugh,  and  I  said,  '*  Have  I  lost  all 
these  for  ever,  and  how?  What  stnpid  folly  possessed 
me  last  evening  ?  How  ooald  I  have  heen  so  idiotic  as 
not  to  see  that  I  was  committing  the  rankest  of  all 
enormities  ?  How  should  I,  in  my  insignificance,  dare  to 
assail  the  barriers  and  defences  which  civilisation  has 
established,  and  guards  amongst  its  best  prerogatives? 
Was  this  old  buffoon,  was  this  piece  of  tawdry  fringe  and 
spangles  a  fitting  company  for  that  fair  and  gentle  girl  ? 
How  artistically  false,  too,  was  the  position  I  had  taken. 
Interweaving  into  my  ideal  life  these  coarse  realities,  was 
the  same  sort  of  outrage  as  shocks  one  in  some  of  the 
Venetian  churches,  where  a  lovely  Madonna,  the  work  of 
a  great  hand,  may  be  seen  bedizened  and  disfigured  with 
precious  stones  over  her  drapery.  In  this  was  I  violating 
the  whole  poetry  of  mj  existence.  These  figures  were  as 
much  out  of  keeping  as  would  be  a  couple  of  Ostade's 
Boors  in  a  grand  Scripture  piece  by  Domenichino. 

"And  yet.  Potts,"  thought  I,  "they  were  reaJlly  livmg 
creatures.  They  had  hearts  for  joy  and  sorrow  and  hope 
and  the  rest  of  it  They  were  pilgrims  travelling  the 
self-same  road  as  you  were.  They  were  not  illusions,  but 
flesh  and  blood  folk,  that  would  shiver  when  cold,  and  die 
of  hunger  if  starved.  Were  they  not  then,  as  such,  of 
more  account  than  all  your  mere  imaginings  ?  would  not 
the  least  of  their  daily  miseries  outweigh  a  whole  bushel 
of  fancied  sorrow  P   and  is  it  not  a  poor  selfishness  on 
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jonr  part,  wben  yon  deem  some  airy  oonoeption  of  yonr 
braia  of  more  acooimt  than  that  poor  old  man  and  that 
dark-eyed  girl.  Last  of  all^  are  they  not,  in  all  their 
ragged  finery,  more  '  really  true  men '  tiian  yon  yourself, 
Potts,  living  in  a  maee  of  delnsions?  They  only  act 
when  the  sawdust  is  raked  and  the  lamps  are  lighted ; 
bnt  yon  are  en  sohs  from  dawn  to  dark,  and  only  lay 
down  one  motley  to  don  another.  Is  not  this  wretched  ? 
Is  it  not  ignoble  ?  In  all  these  changes  of  character,  how 
mnoh  of  the  real  man  will  be  left  behind  ?  Will  there  be 
one  morsel  of  honest  flesh,  when  all  the  laoqner  of  paint 
is  washed  off?  And  was  it — oh,  was  it  for  this  yon  first 
adventured  out  on  the  wide  ocean  of  life  ?  ** 

I  passed  the  evening  and  a  great  part  of  the  night  in 
flach  self-aocnsings,  and  then  I  addressed  myself  to  action. 
I  bethought  me  of  my  futare,  and 'with  whom  and  where 
and  how  it  might  be  passed.  The  bag  of  money  entrusted 
to  me  by  the  minister  to  pay  the  charges  of  the  road  was 
hanging  wfaeze  I  had  placed  it — on  the  curtain-holder. 
I  opened  it,  and  found  a  hundred  and  forty  gold 
Napoleons,  and  some  ten  or  twelve  pounds  in  silver. 
I  next  set  to  count  over  my  own  especial  hoard ;  it  waa  a 
fraction  under  a  thousand  francs.  Forty  pounds  was  truly 
a  very  small  sum  wherewith  to  confront  a  world  to  which 
I  brought  not  any  art,  or  trade,  or  means  of  livelihood ;  I 
say  forty,  because  I  had  not  the  shadow  of  a  pretext  for 
touching   the   other    sum,  and  I  resolved  at  once  to 
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transmit  it  to  tlie  owner.  Now,  what  conld  be  done  with 
so  humble  a  capital  ?  I  had  heard  of  a  great  general' 
who  once  pawned  a  valuable  sword — a  sword  of  honour 
it  was — wherewith  to  bny  a  horse,  and  so  nionnted,  he 
went  forth  over  the  Alps  and  conqnered  a  kingdom.  The 
story  had  no  moral  for  me,  for  somehow  I  did  not  feel  as 
ihongh  I  were  the  stofiT  that  conqners  kingdoms,  and  yet 
there  must  snrely  be  a  vast  number  of  men  in  life  with 
about  the  same  sort  of  faculties,  merits,  and  demerits  as 
I  hare.  There  must  be  a  numerous  Potts  family  in  eyery 
land,  well-meaning,  right-intentioned,  woriihless  creatures^ 
wh<5,  out  of  a  supposed  willingness  to  do  anything,  always 
end  in  doing  nothing.  Such  people,  it  must  be  inferred, 
li?e  upon  what  are  called  their  wits,  or,  iH  other  words, 
fvade  upon  the  daily  acddents  of  life,  and  the  use  to 
whidh  they  can  torn  the  traits  of  those  tkey  meet  with. 

I  wa&  resolved  not  to  descend  to  this;  no,  I  had  deter- 
mined  to  say  adieu  to  all  masquerading,  and  be  simply 
Potia^  the  druggist's  son,  one  who  had  once  dreamed  of 
great  ambitions,  but  had  taken  the  wrong  road  to  them. 
I  would  from  this  hour  be  an  honesty  truth-speaking, 
simple-hearted  creature.  What  the  world  might  hence- 
fiirth  accord  me  of  its  8|rmpathy  should  be  tendered  on 
honest  grounds ;  nay,  more,  in  the  spirit  of  those  devotees 
who  inspire  themselves  with  piety  by  privations,  I 
resolved  on  a  course  of  self-mortifioation,  I  would  not  rest 
till  I  had  made  my  former  self  expiate  al  the  vain- 
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glorions  wantonness  of  the  past,  and  pay  in  severe 
penance  for  every  transgfression  I  had  oommitted.  I 
began  boldly  with  my  reformation.  I  sat  down  and 
wrote  thns : 

"To  Mr.  Dycer,  Stephen's-green,  Dublin. 

**  The  gentleman  who  took  away  a  dun  pony  firom  yonr 
livery  stables  in  the  month  of  May  last,  and  who,  from 
certain  circumstances,  has  not  been  able  to  restore  the 
animal,  sends  herewith  twenty  ponnds  as  his  probable 
value.  K  Mr.  D.  conscientiously  considers  the  sum 
insufficient,  the  sender  will  at  some  future  time,  he  hopes, 
make  good  the  difference.*' 

Doubtless  my  esteemed  reader  will  say,  at  this  plaoe^ 
"  The  fellow  oouldn't  do  less ;  he  need  not  vaunt  himself 
on  a  common-place  act  of  honesty,  which,  after  all,  might 
have  been  suggested  by  certain  fears  of  fotnre  oonse- 
quencea  His  indiscretion  amounted  to  horse-stealing, 
and  horse-stealing  is  a  felony." 

All  true,  every  word  of  it,  most  upright  of  judges: 
I  was  simply  doing  what  I  ought,  or  rather  what  I  onght 
long  since  to  have  done.  But  now,  let  me  ask,  is  this, 
after  all,  the  invariable  course  in  life^  and  is  there  no 
merit  in  doing  what  one  ought  when  every  temptation 
points  to  the  other  direction  ?  and  lastly,  is  it  nothing  to 
do  what  a  man  ought,  when  the  doing  costs  exactly  the 
half  of  all  he  has  in  the  world  ? 
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Now,  if  I  were,  instead  of  being  Potts,  a  certain  great 
writer  that  we  all  know  and  delight  in,  I  would  improve 
the  occasion  here  by  asking  my  reader,  does  he  always 
himself  do  the  right  thing  ?  I  would  say  to  him,  perhaps 
with  all  haste  to  anticipate  his  answer.  Of  course  you  do. 
You  never  pinch  your  children,  or  kick  your  wife  out  of 
bed ;  you  are  a  model  father  and  a  churchwarden ;  but  I 
am  only  a  poor  apothecary's  son,  brought  up  in  precepts 
of  thrift  and  the  Dublin  PharmacopcBia ;  and  I  own  to  you, 
when  I  placed  the  half  of  my  twenty-pound  crisp  clean 
bank-note  inside  of  that  letter,  I  felt  I  was  figuratively 
cutting  myself  in  two.  But  I  did  it  "  like  a  man,"  if 
that  be  a  proper  phrase  for  an  act  which  I  thought  god- 
like. And  oh,  take  my  word  for  it,  when  a  sacrifice 
hasn't  cost  you  a  coach-load  of  regrets,  and  a  shopful  of 
hesitations  about  making  it,  it  is  of  little  worth.  There's 
a  wide  difference  between  the  gift  of  a  sheep  from  an 
Australian  fanner,  or  the  present  of  a  child's  pet  lamb, 
even  though  the  sheep  be  twice  the  size  of  the  lamb. 

I  gave  myself  no  small  praise  for  what  I  had  done, 
much  figurative  patting  on  the  back,  and  a  vast  deal  of 
that  very  ambiguous  consolation  which  beggars  in 
Catholic  countries  bestow  in  change  for  alms,  by 
assurance  that  it  will  be  remembered  to  you  in 
Purgatory. 

"Well,"  thought  I,  "the  occasion  isn't  very  far  off, 
for  my  Purgatory  begins  to-morrow." 


Digitized  by 


Google 


$4  A  DAY'S   RIDS: 


CHAPTER  VI. 

I  WAS  in  a  towst  locality,  and  easily  provided  myself 
wiih  a  light  equipment  for  the  road,  resolved  at  onoe  to 
take  the  footpath  in  life  and  "  seek  my  fortune.^  I  oae 
these  words  simply  as  the  expression  of  the  ntter  nnoer- 
tainty  which  prevailed  as  to  whither  I  should  go^  and 
what  do  when  I  got  there. 

If  there  be  few  more  joyons  things  in  life  than  to  etar( 
off  on  foot  with  three  or  four  ohoicie  oompanionsy  to 
^ramble  through  some  fine  oonntry,  rich  in  sceAery,  varied 
in  character  and  interesting  in  story^  there  are  few  more 
lonely  sensations  than  to  set  out  by  oneself,  not  very 
decided  what  way  to  take,  and  with  very  little  money  to 
take  it. 

One  of  the  most  grievous  features  pf  sn^all  meana  la^ 
certainly,  the  almost  exclusive  occupation  it  gives  ^^ 
mind  as  to  every,  even  the  most  trivial,  incident  that 
involves  cost.  Instead  of  dining  on  fish  and  fowl  and 
fruit,  you  feel  eating  so  many  groschen  and  kreutaers. 
You  are  not  drinking  wine,  your  beverage  is  a  solution  of 
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copper  batzen  in  vinegar !  Wben  jaa  poke  £he  fire,  every 
spark  that  flies  up  tiie  dninnej  is  a  baioeoo !  Yon  oome 
at  last  to  snflfpeot  that  ihe  mm  wont  urarm  yon  for 
nothing,  and  that  the  Tery  Tareene  thai  ixx)led  your  hrow 
IB  only  waiting  ronnd  the  caaaer  to  ask  ^*  far  something 
for  himseif." 

When  the  ribk  man  Irres  tpari&gly,  iflie  oonsoionB 
power  of  the  wealth  he  might  ^nuploj  if  he  pleased, 
sustains  bim.  The  poor  fellow  has  no  snoh  consolation  to 
fall  back  on ;  the  closer  his  coat  is  eacamined,  the  more 
threadbare  will  it  c^pear.  If  it  wei«  simply  that  he 
dressed  hnmbly  and  fared  coarsely,  it  ndg^t  be  home 
well,  bnt  it  is  the  hourly  d^reciation  ihat  poveriy  is 
exposed  to,  makes  its  trae  grievance.  *'  An  iil-Iooking " 
-*— this  means,  generally,  ilL-dressed  —  ^  an  ilLlooking 
fellow  had  been  seen  abont  tiie  premises  at  night-&U,'* 
says  the  police  zepori  ^  A  very  suspicions  character  had 
asked  for  a  bed;  his  wardrobe  was  in  a  'spotted  hand* 
kerehie£'  The  waiter  remembers  that  «  iUlow,  much 
travel-stained  and  weaiy,  stopped  at  the  door  that 
evening  and  asked  if  there  was  any  ;cheap  house  of 
entertainment  in  the  village."  Heaven  help  the  poor 
wayfarer  if  anyone  has  been  robbed,  any  house  broken 
Into,  any  rick  set  fire  to,  while  he  passed  through  that 
locality.  There  is  no  need  of  a  crowd  of  witnesses  to 
convict  him,  since  eveiy  bend  in  hts  hat,  eveiy  tear  in  his 
ooat,  and  every  rent  in  his  shoes,  are  evidence  against  him. 
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If  I  thought  over  ihese  things  in  sorrow  and  hnmilia- 
tion,  it  was  in  a  very  proud  spirit  that  I  called  to  mind 
how,  on  that  same  morning,  I  deposited  the  hag  with  aU 
the  money  in  Messrs.  Haher's  bank,  saw  the  oontents 
duly  coonted  over,  replaced  and  sealed  up,  and  then 
addressed  to  Her  Majesty's  Minister  at  Elalbbratenstadt, 
taking  a  receipt  for  the  same.  "This  was  only  jnst 
common  honesty,"  says  the  reader.  Oh,  if  there  is  an 
absurd  collocation  of  words,  it  is  that!  Common 
honesty !  why,  there  is  nothing  in  this  world  so  perfectly, 
so  totally  uncommon!  Never,  I  beseech  you,  undervalue 
the  waiter  who  restores  the  ring  you  dropped  in  the 
oofiee-room;  nor  hold  him  cheaply  who  gives  back  the 
umbrella  you  left  in  the  cab.  These  seem  such  easy 
things  to  do,  but  they  are  not  easy.  Men  are  more  or 
less  Cornish  wreckers  in  life,  and  very  apt  to  regard  the 
lost  article  as  treasure^trove.  I  have  said  all  this  to  you, 
amiable  reader,  that  you  may  know  what  it  cost  me,  on 
that  same  morning,  not  to  be  a  rogue,  and  not  to  enrich 
myself  with  the  goods  of  another. 

I  underwent  a  very  long  and  searching  self-ezamina- 
tion  to  ascertain  why  it  was  I  had  not  appropriated  that 
bag,  an  offence  which,  legally  speaking,  would  only 
amount  to  a  breach  of  trust.  I  said,  "  Is  it  that  you  had 
no  need  of  the  money,  Potts?  Did  you  feel  that  your 
own  means  were  ample  enough?  Was  it  that  your 
philosophy  had  made  you  regard  gold  as  mere  dross,  and 
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then  think  that  the  load  was  a  burden?  Or,  taking 
higher  ground,  had  yon  recalled  the  first  teaehings  of 
your  venerable  parent,  that  good  man  and  careful 
apothecary,  who  had  given  you  your  first  perceptions  of 
right  and  wrong?"  I  fear  that  I  was  obliged  to  say 
No,  in  turn,  to  e^h  of  these  queries.  I  would  have  been 
very  glad  to  be  right,  proud  to  have  been  a  philosopher, 
overjoyed  to  feel  myself  swayed  by  moral  motives,  but  I 
oould  not  palm  the  imposition  on  my  conscience,  and  had 
honestly  to  own  that  the  real  reason  of  my  conduct  was 
— I  was  in  love !     There  was  the  whole  of  it ! 

There  was  an  old  sultan  once  so  impressed  with  an  ill 
notion  of  the  sex,  that  whenever  a  tale  of  misfortune  or 
disgrace  reached  him,  his  only  inquiry  as  to  the  source  of 
the  evil  was.  Who  was  she?  Now  my  experiences  of 
life  have  travelled  in  another  direction,  and  whenever  I 
read  of  some  noble  piece  of  heroism,  or  some  daring  act 
of  self^evotion,  I  don't  ask  whether  he  got  the  Bath  or 
the  Victoria  Cross,  if  he  were  made  a  governor  here,  or 
a  vice-governor  there,  but  who  was  She  that  prompted 
this  glorious  deed  ?  I'd  like  to  know  all  about  her :  the 
colour  of  her  eyes,  her  hair ;  was  she  slender  or  plump, 
was  she  fiery  or  gentle ;  was  it  an  old  attachment  or  an 
ftcnte  attack  coming  after  a  paroxysm  at  first  sight? 

K  I  were  the  great  chief  of  some  great  public 
department  where  all  my  subordinates  were  obliged  to 
give  heavy  security  for  their  honesly,  I  would  neither 
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ask  for  ball  bonds  or  enreiiefl,  bot  Fd  say,  ^  Have  jon  got 
a  wifa,  or  a  sweetibeartP  «fither  will  do.  Let  me  look  ai 
her.  If  she  be  worthj  an  bonsat  man's  iore^  I  mb 
satisfied;  moont  your  high  stool  and  vrite«wi^.'' 

Oh,  how  I  longed  to  stand  aright  in  ti»t  dear  gid's 
eyes,  that  she  shonld  see  me  worthy  of  her!  Had  she 
yielded  to  all  my  wayward  notions  and  rambling  opuoions, 
giving  way  either  in  oareless  indolence  or  oat  of  inability 
to  dispute  them,  she  had  never  made  the  deep  impression 
on  my  heart  It  was  because  she  had  bravely  assorted 
her  own  independence,  never  conceding  where  miooiw 
vinced,  never  yielding  where  unvanqnished,  that  i  loved 
her.  What  a  stupid  reverie  was  that  of  mine  whan  I 
fanded  her  one  of  those  strong-minded,  determxoed 
women — a  thicldy-shod,  umbrella-oanying  female,  wiio 
can  travel  alone  and  pass  her  tmnk  (^roogk  a  ea^loow 
honse.  Ko,  she  was  delicate,  timid,  and  gentle;  there 
was  no  over-confidence  in  her,  nor  ihe  slightsst  pra> 
tension.  Bale  me?  not  a  hit  of  it.  Goide^  &eeth 
snppoit,  confirm,  sastain  me;  elevate  my  eentimenCs, 
eheer  me  on  my  road  in  life,  making  all  evil  odioos  m 
my  eyes,  and  the  good  to  seem  bei4»r ! 

I  veiily  believe,  with  snch  a  woman,  an  hnmble  oon- 
dition  in  life  offers  more  chances  of  happiness  than  a 
state  of  wealth  and  splendoar.  If  the  best  prizes  of  life 
are  to  be  picked  np  around  a  man*s  fireside,  moderate 
means,  oondacing  as  they  do  to  a  home  life,  would  point 


Digitized  by 


Google 


A  UFS'S  VOXAVCB,  $9 

inore  oeriiainly  to  these  than  all  the  splendoor  af  grand 
receptioDS.  J£  I  were,  say,  a  village  doctor^  «  sohooL 
master;  if  I  were  able  to  eke  opt  aabsiateiiQe  in  some 
occopatioD,  whose  pursuit  aught  jfi»ad  me  saffioiently 
GEtYonrably  in  her  eyes.  I  don't  like  grocery,  for  instance^ 
Or  even  "dry  goods,"  bat  something — it's  no  fanlt  of 
mine  if  the  English  language  be  cramped  and  limited, 
and  that  I  most  employ  the  odioos  word  "genteel,"  but  it 
oonveyfiy  in  a  fashion,  all  that  I  ftim  at 

X  hysgan  to  think  how  this  was  to  he  done.  I  might 
^f^tax?!  to  my  own  oonntry,  gQ  back  ,to  DohUo,  and 
become  Potts  and  Son— <kt  least  0QnI  A  veiy  horrid 
thought^  and  very  hard  to  iMlopb 

I  might  take  a  Qerman  degree  in  physio,  and  beoom« 
ftn  English  doctor,  say,  at  Baden,  Ems,  Geneva,  or  some 
other  resort  of  my  countrymen  on  the  Oontineni  I 
might  give  lectures,  I  scarcely  well  knew  on  iwhat,  still 
less  to  whom;  or  I  could  start  as  Professor  Potts,  and 
instmct  foreigners  in  Shakespeare.  These  were  at  least 
^ three  ooorses"  open  to  me;  aiotd  to  consider  them  the 
better,  I  filled  my  pipe,  and  strolled  off  the  high  road 
into  a  shady  copse  of  fine  beechptreea,  at  Hie  foot  of  one 
of  which,  and  dose  to  a  dear  little  nTolet^  I  threw 
myself  at  full  length,  and  thus,  like  Tityros,  enjoyed  the 
leafy  shade,  making  my  meerschaum  do  idnty  for  the 
shepherd's  reed. 

I  had  not  been  long  thus,  when  I  heard  the  footsteps 
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of  some  persons  on  the  road,  and  shortly  after,  the  sonnd 
discontinuing,  I  jadg^  that  they  mast  have  crossed  into 
the  sward  heneath  the  wood.  As  I  listened  I  detected 
▼oicee,  and  the  next  moment  two  figures  emerged  from 
the  cover  and  stood  before  me  i  they  were  Vaterchen  and 
Tintefleck. 

"  Sit  down,"  said  I,  pointing  to  each  in  turn  to  take 
a  place  at  either  side  of  me.  They  had,  it  is  true,  been 
the  cause  of  the  great  calamity  of  my  life,  but  in  no 
sense  was  the  &nlt  theirs,  and  I  wished  to  show  that  I 
was  generous  and  open-minded.  Vaterchen  acceded  to 
my  repeated  invitation  with  a  courteous  humility,  and 
seated  himself  at  a  little  distance  off;  but  Tintefleck 
threw  herself  on  the  grass,  and  with  such  a  careless 
'*  abandon,'*  that  her  hair  escaped  from  the  net  that  held 
it,  and  fell  in  great  wavy  masses  across  my  feet. 

''Ay,"  thought  I,  as  I  looked  at  the  graceful  outlines 
of  her  finely-shaped  figure,  here  is  the  Amaryllis  come  to 
complete  the  tableau ;  only  I  would  wish  fewer  spangles, 
and  a  little  more  simplicity." 

I  saw  that  it  was  necessary  to  reassure  Vaterchen  as 
to  my  perfect  sanity  by  some  explanation  as  to  my 
strange  mode  of  travelling,  and  told  him  briefly,  "  that  it 
was  a  caprice  common  enough  with  my  countrymen  to 
assume  the  knapsack,  and  take  the  road  on  foot;  that  we 
fancied  in  this  wise  we  obtained  a  nearer  view  of  life, 
and   at   least   gained   companionship  with  many  from 
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whom  the  aooident  of  station  might  exclude  ns."  I  said 
this  with  an  artfal  delicacy,  meant  to  imply  that  I  was 
pointing  at  a  very  great  and  valoable  privilege  of 
pedestrianism. 

He  smiled  with  a  sad,  a  very  sad  expression  on  his 
features,  and  said,  *'Bat  in  what  wise,  highly  honoured 
sir?" — ^he  addressed  me  always  as  Hoch  Ge-ehrter  Herr 
— ^**  conld  yon  promise  to  yourself  advantage  from  such 
associations  as  these?  I  cannot  believe  yon  would  con- 
descend to  know  us  simply  to  carry  away  in  memory  the 
little  traits  that  most  needs  distinguish  such  lives  as  ours. 
I  would  not  insult  my  respect  for  yon  by  supposing  that 
you  come  amongst  us  to  note  the  absurd  contrast  between 
our  real  wretchedness  and  our  mock  gaiety;  and  yet 
what  else  is  there  to  gain  ?  What  can  the  poor  mounte- 
bank teach  you  beyond  this  ?  " 

^  Much,"  said  I,  with  fervour,  as  I  grasped  his  hand, 
and  shook  it  heartily ;  **  much,  if  you  only  gave  me  this 
one  lesson  that  I  now  listen  to,  and  I  learn  that  a  man's 
heart  can  beat  as  truthfully  under  motley  as  under  the 
embroidered  coat  of  a  minister.  The  man  who  speaks  as 
you  do,  can  teach  me  much." 

He  gave  a  short  but  heavy  sigh,  and  turned  away  his 
head.  He  arose  after  a  few  minutes,  and  going  gently 
across  the  grass,  spread  his  handkerchief  over  the  head 
and  face  of  the  girl,  who  had  at  once  fallen  into  a  deep 
sleep. 
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"Poor  thing:,'*  muttered  he,  **it  is  wefff&e  «m  *e€p! 
She  has  eaten  nothing  to-day !  ** 

"But,  Borely,**  said  I,  "there  ia  some  vfllage  or  some 
wayside  inn  near  this ** 

"Yes,  there  is  the  Eckstein,  a  little  pnhlic  about  two 
miles  farther;  bat  we  didn't  oare  to  reach  it  before 
nightfall.  It  is  so  painful  to  pass  many  hoars  in  a  place 
and  never  call  for  anything;  one  is  ill  looked  on,  and 
nnoomfortable  from  it;  aAd  as  we  have  only  what'  wonld 
pay  for  our  sapper  and  lodging,  we  thought  we*d  wear 
away  the  noon  iii  the  forest  here,  and  arrive  at  the  inn  by 
close  of  day." 

"Let  me  be  y6ar  travelling  companion  iot  to-day,** 
said  I,  "and  let  us  push  forward  and  haVe  ooi'  diniidr 
together.  Tes,  yes,  there  is  fkr  less  of  coiidesoension  in 
the  offer  than  yon  suspect.  I  am  neither  gfntkt  nor 
milor,  I  am  one  of  a  class  like  your  own,  Vaterchen,  and 
what  I  do  for  you  to-day  some  one  else  will  as  probably 
do  for  me  to-morrow.** 

Say  what  I  could,  the  old  man  would  persist  in- 
believing  that  this  was  only  another  of  those  eocentrid*^ 
ties  for  which  Englishmen  are  famed^  and  though,  with 
the  tact  of  a  native  good  breeding,  he  showed  no  per- 
sistence  in  opposition,  I  saw  plainly  enough  (bat  he  was 
nnoonvinoed  by  all  my  arguments. 

While  the  girl  slept^  I  asked  him  how  he  chanced 
upon  the  choice  of  his  present  mode  of  life,  since  &ete 
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were  many  tbingfe  in  his  tone  and  manner  that  stinck 
me  as  strangely  unlike  what  I  should  have  ascribed 
to  his  order. 

**It  is  a  very  short  story,"  said  he;  "five  minutes 
will  tell  it,  otherwise  I  might  soruple  to  impose  on 
your  patience.  It  was  thus  I  became  what  you  see 
me-** 

Short  as  the  narrative  was,  I  must  keep  it  for 
another  page. 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

I  oiYE  the  old  man's  story,  as  nearly  as  I  can,  the  way  he 
told  it 

"  There  is  a  little  Tillage  on  the  Lago  di  Gnarda,  called 
Caprini.  My  family  had  lived  there  for  some  generatiDna. 
We  had  a  little  wine-shop,  and  thongh  not  a  very  pre- 
tentions one,  it  was  the  best  in  the  place,  and  mnch 
frequented  by  the  inhabitants.  My  father  was  in  con- 
siderable repute  while  he  lived;  he  was  twice  named 
Syndic  of  Caprini,  and  I  myself  once  held  that  dignity. 
You  may  not  know,  perhaps,  that  the  office  is  one  filled 
at  the  choice  of  the  townsfolk,  and  not  nominated  by  the 
government.  Still  the  crown  has  its  influence  in  the 
selection,  and  likes  well  to  see  one  of  its  own  partisans  in 
power,  and,  when  a  popular  candidate  does  succeed 
against  their  will,  the  government  officials  take  good 
care  to  make  his  birth  as  uncomfortable  as  they  can. 
These  are  small  questions  of  politics  to  ask  you  to  follow, 
but  they  were  our  great  ones;  and  we  were  as  ardent  and 
excited  and  eager  about  the  choice  of  oar  little  local 
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governor  as  though  he  wielded  real  power  in  a  great 
state. 

*'When  I  obtained  the  syndicate,  my  great  ambifcion 
was  to  tread  in  the  footsteps  of  my  father,  old  Gostave 
Gamerra,  who  had  left  behind  him  a  great  name  as  the 
aasertor  of  popular  rights,  and  who  had  never  bated  the 
very  least  privilege  that  pertained  to  his  native  village. 
I  did  my  beet — ^not  very  discreetly,  perhaps — ^for  my  own 
sake,  bat  I  held  my  head  high  against  all  imperial  and 
royal  officials,  and  I  taught  them  to  feel  that  there  was 
at  least  one  popular  institution  in  the  land  that  no 
exercise  of  tyranny  could  assail.  I  was  over-zealous 
about  all  our  rights.  I  raked  up  out  of  old  archives 
traces  of  privileges  that  we  once  possessed  and  had  never 
formally  surrendered;  I  discovered  concessions  that  had 
been  made  to  us  of  which  we  had  never  reaped  the  profit; 
and  I  was,  so  to  say,  ever  at  war  with  the  authorities, 
who  were  frank  enough  to  say,  that  when  my  two  years 
of  office  expired,  they  meant  to  give  me  some  wholesome 
lessons  about  obedience. 

*'They  were  as  good  as  their  word.  I  had  no  sooner 
descended  to  a  private  station  than  I  was  made  to  feel  all 
the  severities  of  their  displeasure.  They  took  away  my 
license  to  sell  salt  and  tobacco,  and  thereby  fuUy  one 
half  of  my  little  income;  they  tried  to  withdraw  my 
privilege  to  sell  wine,  but  this  came  from  the  munici- 
pality, and  they  could  not  touch  it.    Upon  information 
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that  they  bad  saborned,  tbey  twice  visited  my  bouse  to 
search  for  seditious  papers,  and,  finally,  they  made  me 
such  a  mark  of  their  enmity  that  the  timid  of  the  towns- 
folk  were  afraid  to  be  seen  with  me,  and  gradnally 
dropped  my  aoqnaintanoe.  This  preyed  upon  me  most  of 
all  I  was  all  my  life  of  a  social  habit;  I  delig^bted  to 
gather  my  friends  around  me,  or  to  go  and  visit  them, 
and  to  find  myself,  as  I  was  growing  old,  growing  friend- 
less too,  was  a  great  blow. 

'*I  was  a  widower,  and  bad  none  but  an  only 
daughter/* 

When  he  had  reached  thus  &r,  his  voice  failed  him, 
and,  after  an  effort  or  two,  be  could  not  continue,  and 
turned  away  bis  bead  and  buried  it  in  his  bands.  Full 
ten  minutes  elapsed  before  he  resumed,  which  he  did  with 
a  bard,  firm  tone,  as  though  resolved  not  be  conquered  by 
his  emotion. 

**The  cholera  was  dreadfully  severe  all  through  the 
Italian  Tyrol ;  it  swept  from  Venice  to  Milan,  and  never 
missed  even  the  mountain  villages,  far  away  up  the  Alps. 
In  our  little  hamlet,  we  lost  one  hundred  and  eighteen 
souls,  and  my  Gretchen  was  one  of  them. 

**We  had  all  grown  to  be  very  hard-hearted  to  each 
other;  misfortune  was  at  each  man's  door,  and  he  had  no 
heart  to  spare  for  a  neighbour's  grief;  and  yet  such  was 
the  Bovrow  for  her,  that  they  came,  in  all  this  soffering 
and  desolation,  to  try  and  comfort  and  keep  me  up,  and 
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though  it  was  a  tine  when  all  snoh  cares  were  forgotten, 
the  young  people  went  and  laid  fresh  flowers  over  her 
grave  every  morning.  Well,  that  was  verj  kind  of 
them,  and  made  me  weep  heartily,  and,  in  weeping,  my 
heart  softened,  and  I  got  to  feel  that  God  knew  what  was 
best  for  all  of  ns,  and  that  mayhap  he  had  taken  her 
away  to  spare  her  greater  sorrow  hereafter,  and  left  me 
to  learn  that  I  should  pray  to  go  to  her.  She  had  only 
been  in  the  earth  eight  days,  and  I  was  sitting  alone  in 
my  solitary  house,  for  I  oonld  not  bear  to  open  the  shop, 
and  began  to  think  that  I'd  never  have  the  oourfi^  to  do 
so  again,  bat  would  go  away  and  tvy  some  other  plaoe 
and  some  other  means  of  livelihood— *it  was  while 
thinking  thus,  a  sharp,  loud  knock  came  to  the  dooTi  wad 
I  arose,  rather  angrily,  to  answer  it 

^It  was  a  sergeant  of  an  infantry  regiment,  whose 
detachment  was  on  march  for  Pesohiera:  there  were 
troubles  down  there,  and  the  government  had  to  send  off 
three  regiments  in  all  haste  from  Vienna  to  suppress 
them.  The  sergeant  was  a  Bohemian,  and  his  regiment 
the  Einsky.  He  was  a  rough,  ooarse  fellow,  very  full  of 
his  authority,  despising  all  vfllagers,  and  holding  Italians 
in  especial  contempt  He  oame  to  order  me  to  prepave 
rations  and  room  for  six  soldiers,  who  were  to  arrive  that 
evening.  I  answered  boldly,  that  I  would  not  I  had 
served  the  ofiSce  of  syndic  in  the  town,  and  was  thus  for 
ever  exempt  from  the  'billet,'  and  I  led  him  into  my 
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little  sitting.room  and  showed  him  mj  *brevet|'  framed 
and  glassed,  oyer  the  chimney.  He  langhed  heartily  at 
my  remonstranoe,  coolly  turned  the  'bieyet'  with  its  £Eice 
to  the  wall,  and  said, 

***  If  yon  don't  want  tweWe  of  ns  instead  of  six,  you'll 
keep  yoar  tongue  quiet,  and  give  ns  a  stoup  of  your  best 
wine." 

'*  I  did  not  wait  to  answer  him,  but  seized  my  hat  and 
hurried  away  to  the  Platz  Commandant.  He  was  an  old 
enemy  of  mine,  but  I  could  not  help  it ;  his  was  the  only 
anthoriiy  I  could  appeal  to,  and  he  was  bound  to  do  me 
justice.  When  I  reached  the  bureau,  it  was  so  crowded 
with  soldiers  and  townsfolk,  some  seeking  for  billets, 
some  insisting  on  their  claim  to  be  free,  that  I  could  not 
get  past  the  door,  and,  after  an  hour's  waiting,  I  was  fain 
to  give  up  the  attempt,  and  turned  back  home  again, 
determined  to  make  my  statement  in  writing,  which,  after 
all,  might  haye  been  the  most  fitting. 

**  I  found  my  doors  wide  open  when  I  got  there,  and 
my  shop  crowded  with  soldiers,  who,  either  seated  on  the 
counter  or  squatting  on  their  knapsacks,  had  helped 
themselves  freely  to  my  wine,  even  to  raising  the  top  of 
an  old  cask,  and  drinking  it  in  large  cups  from  the  barrel, 
which  they  handed  liberally  to  their  comrades  as  they 
passed. 

"My  heart  was  too  ftdl  to  care  much  for  the  loss, 
though  the  insult  pressed  me  sorely,  and,  pushing  my 
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way  throngh,  I  gained  the  inner  room  to  find  it  crowded 
like  the  shop.  All  was  in  disorder  and  oonfaaon.  The 
old  mnsket  my  father  had  carried  for  many  a  year,  and 
which  had  hung  over  the  chimney  as  an  heirloom,  lay 
smashed  in  fragments  on  the  floor ;  some  wanton  fellow 
had  ran  his  bayonet  throngh  my  '  brevet'  as  syndic,  and 
hung  it  up  in  derision  as  a  banner;  and  one,  he  was  a 
corporal,  had  taken  down  the  wreath  of  white  roses  that 
lay  on  Gretchen's  coffin  till  it  was  laid  in  the  earth,  and 
placed  it  on  his  head.  When  I  saw  this,  my  senses  left 
me ;  I  gave  a  wild  shriek,  and  dashed  both  my  hands  in 
bis  faca  I  tried  to  strangle  him ;  I  wonld  have  torn  him 
with  my  teeth  had  they  not  dragged  me  off  and  dashed 
me  on  the  gronod,  where  they  trampled  on  me  and  beat 
-ne,  and  then  carried  me  away  to  prison. 

*  I  was  foor  days  in  prison  before  I  was  brooght  np  to 
be  examined.  I  did  not  know  whether  it  had  been  four 
or  forty,  for  my  senses  had  left  me  and  I  was  mad; 
perhaps  it  was  the  cold  dark  cell  and  the  silence  restored 
me,  bat  I  came  oat  calm  and  collected.  I  remembered 
everything  to  the  smallest  incident, 

'*  The  soldiers  were  heard  first;  they  agreed  in  every- 
thing, and  their  story  had  all  the  air  of  troth  abont  it. 
They  owned  they  had  taken  my  wine,  bat  said  that  the 
regiment  was  ready  and  willing  to  pay  for  it  so  soon  as  I 
came  back,  and  that  all  the  rest  they  had  done  were  only 
the  asaal  follies  of  troops  on  a  march.    I  began  by 
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claiming  mj  ezemptioD  u  a  (Byndic,  but  was  stopped  ai 
onoe  by  being  told  that  my  claim  had  never  been  sob* 
tnitted  to  the  anthonties,  and  that  in  my  outrage  an  tiie 
buperial  foree  I  had  fbrfettod  all  considerataon  on  that 
score.  My  offence  was  easily  proren.  I  did  not  deny  it^ 
and  I  was  leotaved  for  nigh  an  hoar  on  the  enormity  of 
my  crime,  and  then  sentenced  to  pay  a  fine  of  a  thoosand 
cwansigers  to  the  emperor,  and  to  receive  fonr-and-twenty 
blows  with  the  stick.  'It  shonld  have  been  eight«nd. 
forty  bat  fbr  my  age,*  he  said. 

^On  the  same  stool  where  I  sat  to  hear  my  sentence 
was  a  ciroas  man,  waiting  the  Plats  Ck>mmandani^s  leave 
to  give  some  representation  in  the  village.  I  knew  him 
from  his  dress,  bat  had  never  spoken  to  him  nor  he  to 
me ;  jast,  however,  as  the  commandant  had  delivered  the 
words  of  my  condemnation  he  tnmed  to  look  at  me; 
mayhap  to  see  how  I  bore  np  onder  my  misfortane. 
I  saw  his  glance,  and  I  did  my  best  to  sustain  it. 
I  wanted  to  bear  myself  manfally  throoghont^  and  not 
to  let  anyone  know  my  heart  was  broken,  which  I  ftlt  it 
was.  The  straggle  was,  perhaps,  mors  than  I  was  aide 
fbr,  and,  while  the  tears  gashed  oat  and  ran  down  mj 
cheeks,  I  barsi  oat  laughing,  and  laaghed  away  fit  after 
fit,  making  the  most  terrible  faces  all  the  while;  so  oat- 
rageoasly  drdl  were  my  convolsions,  that  every  one  aroond 
laaghed  too,  and  there  was  the  whole  ooart  aanaxomg 
madly  with  the  same  impulse,  and  unable  to  control  it 
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^  *'  Take  the  fool  away ! '  cried  the  oommandaiit  at  lasfc, 
'  and  hiiag  him  to  reason  with  a  hasel  rod.'  And  they 
carried  me  ofi^  and  I  was  flogged, 

"It  was  about  a  week  after  I  was  down  near  Com- 
maohia  I  don't  know  how  I  got  there,  bat  I  was  in  rags 
and  had  no  money,  and  the  droas  people  came  past  and 
saw  me.  'There's  the  old  fellow  that  nearly  killed  ns 
with  his  droll  face,'  said  the  chief.  'I'll  give  yon  two 
swanzigers  a  day,  my  man,  if  yon'U  only  give  us  a  few 
grins  like  that  every  evening.     Is  it  a  bargain  P ' 

^  I  laughed.  I  could  not  keep  now  from  laughing  at 
everythii^,  and  the  bargain  was  made,  and  I  was  a  down 
from  that  hour.  They  taught  me  a  few  easy  tricks  to 
help  me  in  my  trade,  bufc  it  is  my  face  that  they  care  for 
•^-none  can  see  it  unmoved." 

He  turned  on  me  aa  he  spoke  with  a  fearful  contortion 
of  countenance,  but,  moved  by  his  story,  and  full  only  of 
what  I  had  been  listening  to,  I  turned  aws^  and  shed 
tears. 

**  Yes,"  said  he,  meditatively,  ^  many  a  happy  heart  is 
kindled  at  the  fire  that  is  consuming  another.  Aa  for 
myself^  both  joy  and  sorrow  are  dead  within  me.  I  am 
without  hope,  and,  stranger  still,  without  fear.** 

''But  yon  are  not  without  benevolence,"  said  I,  aa  I 
looked  towards  the  sleeping  girL 

"She  was  so  like  Gretchen,"  said  he;  and  he  bent 
down  his  head  and  sobbed  bitterly. 
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I  would  have  asked  him  some  qaestions  aboufc  her  if  I 
dared,  bat  I  felt  so  rebuked  by  the  sorrow  of  the  old  man, 
that  my  curiosity  seemed  almost  unfeeling. 

^  She  came  amongst  us  a  mere  child/'  said  he,  **  and 
speedily  attached  herself  to  me.  I  contrived  to  learn 
enough  of  her  dialect  to  understand  and  talk  to  her,  and 
at  last  she  began  to  regard  me  as  a  &ther,  and  even 
called  me  such.  It  was  a  long  time  before  I  could  bear 
this.  Every  time  I  heard  the  word  my  grief  would  burst 
out  afresh ;  but  what  won't  time  do  ?  I  have  come  to  like 
it  now." 

^And  is  she  good,  and  g^iUe,  and  affectionate?" 
asked  I. 

*'She  is  far  too  good  and  true-hearted  to  be  m  suoh 
company  as  ours.  Would  that  some  rich  person — ^it 
should  be  a  lady — ^kind,  and  gentle,  and  compassionate, 
could  see  her  and  take  her  away  from  such  associates^ 
and  this  life  of  shame,  ere  it  be  too  late.  J£  I  have  a 
sorrow  left  me  now,  it  is  for  her." 

I  was  silent,  for  though  the  wish  only  seemed  &ir  and 
natural  enough  on  his  part,  I  could  not  help  thinking 
how  improbable  such  an  incident  would  prove. 

"  She  would  repay  it  all,"  said  he.  "  If  ever  there  waa 
a  nature  rich  in  great  gifts,  it  is  hers.  She  can  learo 
whatever  she  will,  and  for  a  word  of  kindness  she  would 
hold  her  hand  in  the  fire  for  you.  Hush ! "  whispered  he^ 
^  she  is  stirring.   What  is  it,  darling  ?  "  said  he,  creeping 
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close  to  her,  as  she  lay,  throwing  her  arms  wildly  open, 
fafat  not  removing  the  handkerchief  from  her  face. 

She  muttered  something  hurriedly,  and  then  barst  into 
a  laugh  so  joyous  and  so  catching,  it  was  impossible  to 
refrain  from  joining  in  it 

She  threw  back  the  kerchief  at  once  and  started  to  her 
knees,  gazing  steadfastly,  almost  sternly,  at  me.  I  saw 
that  the  old  man  comprehended  the  inquiry  of  her  glance, 
and  as  quickly  whispered  a  few  words  in  her  ear.  She 
listened  till  he  had  done,  and  then  springing  towards  me, 
she  caught  my  hand  and  kissed  it. 

I  suspect  he  must  have  rebuked  the  ardour  of  her 
movement^  for  she  hung  her  head  despondingly,  and 
turned  away  from  us  both. 

**  Now  for  the  road  once  more,"  said  Yaterchen,  **  for  if 
we  stay  much  longer  here,  we  shall  have  the  forest  flies, 
which  are  always  worse  towards  evening." 

It  was  not  without  great  difficulty  I  could  prevent  his 
carrying  my  knapsack  for  me,  and  even  the  girl  herself 
would  gladly  have  borne  some  of  my  load.  At  last,  how- 
over,  we  set  forth,  Tintefleck  lightening  the  way  with  a 
merry  canzonette,  that  had  the  time  of  a  quick  step. 
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CHAPTER  Viri 

What  a  pleasant  little  dinner  we  had  that  day.  It  waa 
laid  ont  in  a  little  sammer-honae  jf  the  ina-garden.  All 
overgrown  with  a  fine  old  fig-tree,  through  whoee  leaves 
the  aanimer  wind  played  delioioosly,  while  a  ti^f  rivvlet 
rippled  oloae  by*  and  served  to  cool  our  '*  Ach ten-thaler  ** 
— an  amount  of  lozorj  that  made  Tintefleck  quite  wild 
with  laughter. 

•"  la  it  oold  enough  ?  "  she  aakedi  archly,  in  her  peasant 
dialect,  each  time  the  old  man  laid  down  his  glass. 

Aa  I  came  graduallj^to  pick  xip  the  occasional  meaning 
of  her  words-*«  process  which  her  expressive  pantomime 
greatly  aided — ^I  was  struck  by  the  marvellons  acuteneas 
of  a  mind  so  totally  without  culture,  and  I  could  not 
help  asking  Vaterohen  why  he  had  never  attempted  to 
instruct  her. 

"What  can  I  doP  "  said  he,  despondently;  *" there  are 
no  books  in  the  only  language  she  knows,  and  the  only 
language  she  will  condescend  to  speak.  She  can  under- 
stand Italian,  and  I  have  read  stories  £ov  her,  and  sonnets 
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too,  oat  of  Leopardi,  bnt  though  she  will  listen  in  all 
eagerness  till  they  are  finished,  no  sooner  over  than  she 
breaks  oat  into  some  wild  Calabrian  song,  and  asks  me  is 
it  not  worth  all  the  fine  things  I  have  been  giving  her, 
thrice  told." 

**  Ooald  yon  not  teach  her  to  write  ?  " 

^  I  tried  that  I  bought  a  slate,  and  I  made  a  bargain 
with  her  that  she  should  have  a  scarlet  knot  for  her  hair 
when  she  could  ask  me  for  it  in  written  words.  Well,  all 
seemed  to  go  on  prosperously  for  a  time;  we  had  got 
through  half  the  alphabet  very  successfully,  till  we  came 
to  the  letter  H,  This  made  her  laugh  immediately,  it 
was  so  like  a  scaffold  we  had  in  the  circus  for  certain 
exBrdses ;  and  no  sooner  had  I  marked  down  the  letter, 
than  she  snatched  the  pencil  from  me,  and  drew  the 
figure  of  a  man  on  each  bar  of  the  letter.  From  that 
hoar  forth,  as  though  her  wayward  humour  had  been 
only  imprisoned,  she  burst  forth  into  every  imaginable 
absurdii^  at  our  lessons.  Eveiy  ridiculous  event  of  our 
daily  li&  she  drew,  and  with  a  rapidity  almost  incredible. 
I  was  not  veiy  apt^  as  yon  may  imagine,  in  acquiring  the 
few  accomplishments  they  thought  to  give  me,  and  she 
caricatured  me  under  all  my  difficulties." 

*'  Si,  si,"  broke  she  in  at  this ;  for,  with  a  wonderinl 
aouteness^  she  could  trace  something  of  a  speaker's 
meaniQg  where  every  word  was  unknown  to  her.  As 
she  spoke  she  arose,  and  fled  down  the  gai'den  at  top  speed. 
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^  Why  has  she  gone  P  Is  she  displeased  ftt  your  telling 
me  all  these  things  abont  her?  *'  aaked  I. 

''Scarcely  that;  she  loves  to  be  noticed.  Noiliiz^ 
really  seems  to  pain  her  so  mnch  as  when  she  is  passed 
over  unremarked.  When  sach  an  event  woold  oooor  in 
the  drcns,  I  have  seen  her  sob  throngh  her  sleep  all  the 
night  after.  I  half  suspect  now  she  is  piqned  at  the  little 
notice  yon  have  bestowed  npon  her.  All  the  better  if  it 
be  so.** 

"Bot  here  she  comes  again.** 

With  the  same  speed  she  now  came  back  to  na,  holding 
her  slate  over  her  head,  and  showing  that  she  rightly 
interpreted  what  the  old  man  had  said  of  her. 

^  Now  for  my  tnm !  **  said  Y aterohen,  with  a  smile. 
^She  is  never  weary  of  drawing  me  in  every  absoid  and 
impossible  postnre." 

"^  What  is  it  to  be,  Tintefleck?"  asked  he.  ''How  am 
ItofignxethistimeP" 

She  shook  her  head  without  replying,  and,  Tnaking  a 
sign  that  she  was  not  to  be  questioned  or  interrupted,  she 
nestled  down  at  the  foot  of  the  fig-tree,  and  began  to 
draw. 

The  old  man  now  drew  near  me,  and  proceeded  to  give 
me  further  details  of  her  strange  temper  and  ways.  I 
could  mark  that  throughout  all  he  said,  a  tone  of  intense 
anxiety  and  care  prevailed,  and  that  he  felt  her  disposi&n 
was  exactly  that  which  exposed  her  to  the  greatest  perils 
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for  her  future.  There  was  a  young  artist  who  used  to 
follow  her  throngh  all  the  Sonth  Tyrol,  affecting  to  be 
madly  in  love  with  her,  bnt  of  whose  sincerity  and 
honour  Yaterchen  professed  to  have  great  misgivings. 
He  gave  her  lessons  in  drawing,  and,  what  was  less  to  be 
liked,  he  made  several  studies  of  hersel£  "  The  artless 
way,"  said  the  old  man,  "  she  wonld  come  and  repeat  to 
me  all  his  raptures  abont  her,  was  at  first  a  sort  of 
comfort  to  me.  I  felt  reassured  by  her  confidence,  and 
also  by  the  little  impression  his  praises  seemed  to  make, 
but  I  saw  later  on  that  I  was  mistaken.  She  grew  each 
day  more  covetous  of  these  flatteries,  and  it  was  no 
longer  laughingly,  but  in  earnest  seriousness  she  would 
tell  me  that  the  'Fornarina'  in  some  galleiy  had  not 
such  eyes  as  hers,  and  that  some  great  statue  that  all  the 
world  admired  was  far  inferior  to  her  in  shape.  If  I  had 
dared  to  rebuke  her  vanity,  or  to  ridicule  her  pretensions, 
all  my  influence  would  have  been  gone  for  ever.  She 
would  have  left  us,  gone  who  knows  whither,  and  been 
lost,  so  that  I  had  nothing  for  it  but  to  seem  to  credit  all 
she  said  and  yet  hold  the  matter  lightly,  and  I  said  beauty 
has  no  value  except  when  associated  with  rank  and 
station.  If  queens  and  princesses  be  handsome,  they  are 
more  fitted  to  adorn  this  high  estate,  but  for  humble  folk 
it  is  as  great  a  mockery  as  these  tinsel  gems  we  wear  in 
the  circus. 

^ '  Max  says  not,'  said  she  to  me  one  evening,  after  one 
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of  my  usual  leotores.  '  Max  says,  there  are  qaeena  would 
give  their  ooroneta  to  have  my  hair,  ay,  or  even  one  oi 
the  dimples  in  my  cheek.' 

'''Max  is  a  yillain/  said  I,  before  I  oonld  oontrol  my 
words. 

" '  Max  is  a  vero  signer ! '  said  she,  haughtily, '  and  i»t 
like  one  of  us ;  and  more,  too,  1*11  go  and  tell  him  what 
you  have  oalled  him.'  She  bounded  away  from  me  at 
this,  and  t  saw  her  no  more  till  nightfall. 

" '  What  has  happened  to  you,  poor  child,'  said  I,  as  I 
saw  her  lying  on  the  floor  of  her  room,  her  forehead 
bleeding,  and  her  dress  all  draggled  and  torn.  She 
would  not  speak  to  me  for  a  long  whDe,  bat  by  much 
entreating  and  caressing  I  worn  upon  her  to  tell  me  what 
had  befallen  her.  She  had  gone  to  the  top  of  tiie 
'Glucksberg'  and  thrown  herself  down.  It  was  a 
fearful  height,  and  only  was  she  sayed  fay  being  caught 
by  the  brambles  and  tangled  foliage  of  the  cliff;  and  all 
this  for  '  one  harsh  word  of  mine,'  she  said.  Bat  I  knew 
better;  the  struggle  was  deeper  in  her  heart  than  she 
was  aware  of,  and  Max  had  gone  saddenly  away,  and  we 
saw  no  more  of  him." 

"  Did  she  grieve  after  him  ?  " 

"I  scarcely  can  say  she  did.  She  fretted, bat  I  tiiink k 
was  for  her  own  loneliness  and  the  want  of  that  daily 
flattety  she  had  grown  so  fond  of.  She  became  over- 
bearing, and  even  insolent,  too,   with  all   her  eqaals, 
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and  thoagh  for  many  a  day  she  had  been  the  spoiled 
child  of  the  troop,  many  began  to  weary  of  her  way. 
wardness,  I  don't  know  how  all  this  might  have  tamed 
oot^  when,  jnsfe  as  suddenly,  she  changed  and  became 
everything  that  she  nsed  to  be.** 

When  the  old  man  had  got  thus,  the  girl  aroM,  and, 
witbonfc  saying  a  word,  laid  the  slate  before  ns.  Yater. 
chan,  not  very  qniok-stghted,  conld  not  at  once  understand 
the  piotnre,  bat  I  oanght  it  at  once,  and  langhed  immo- 
derately. She  had  taken  the  scene  where  I  had  presented 
Yaterohen  and  herself  to  the  ladies  at  the  tea-table,  and 
with  an  intense  hnmonr,  sketched  all  the  vaiying  emotions 
of  the  incident  The  offended  dignity  of  the  old  lady,  the 
amprise  and  mortification  of  Miss  Herbert,  and  my  own 
uuconscioos  pretenskm  as  I  pointed  to  the  ** friends"  who 
accompanied  me,  were  drawn  with  the  spirit  of  high 
oaricatnreu  Nor  did  she  spare  Yaterchen  or  herself;  they 
were  drawn,  perhaps,  with  a  more  exaggerated  satire 
than  all  the  rest. 

The  old  man  no  sooner  comprehended  the  subject  than 
he  drew  his  hand  across  it,  and  turned  to  her  with  words 
of  anger  and  reproach.  I  meant,  of  coarse,  to  interfere 
in  her  behalf  but  it  was  needless ;  she  fled,  laughing,  into 
the  garden,  and  before  many  minutes  were  over  we  heard 
her  merry  Yoioe,  with  the  tinkle  of  a  guitar  to  assist  it 

** There  it  is,"  said  Yaterchen,  moodfly.  "What  are 
yon  to  do  with  a  temperament  like  that  ?** 
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That  was  a  qneation  I  was  in  no  wise  prepared  to 
answer.  Tintefleck's  temperament  seemed  to  be  the  veiy 
conyerse  of  my  own.  J  was  over  eager  to  pb&n  out 
eveiything  in  lifa  She  appeared  to  be  jost  as  impnlsively 
bent  on  risking  alL  My  head  was  always  calcolatiDg 
eventoalities ;  Aerv,  it  struck  me,  never  worried  itself 
about  difficulties  till  in  the  midst  of  them.  Now,  Jean 
Paul  tells  us  that  when  a  man  detects  any  exaggerated 
bias  in  his  character,  instead  of  endeavouring,  by  daily 
watching,  to  correct  it,  he  will  be  &r  more  successful  if 
he  ally  himself  with  some  one  of  a  diametrically  opposite 
humour.  If  he  be  rash,  for  instance,  let  him  seek  com- 
panionship with  the  sluggish.  If  his  tendency  bear  ta 
over-imagination,  let  him  frequent  the  society  of  realists. 
Why,  therefore,  should  not  I  and  Tintefleck  be  mutually 
beneficial  ?  Take  the  two  different  kinds  of  wood  in  a 
bow :  one  will  supply  resistance,  the  other  flezibilily.  It 
was  a  pleasant  notion,  and  I  resolved  to  test  it 

"  Yaterchen,"  said  I,  **  call  me  to-morrow,  when  you  get 
ready  for  the  road.  I  will  ke^  you  company  as  &r  as 
Constance." 

"Ah,  sir,"  said  he,  with  a  sigh,  "yon  will  be  well 
weary  of  us  before  half  the  journey  is  over;  but  you  shall 
be  obeyed." 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Next  mommg,  just  aa  day  was  breaking,  we  set  onb  on 
foot  on  onr  road  to  Gonstanoa  There  was  a  pinkkh.grej 
streak  of  light  on  the  horizon,  snre  sign  of  a  fine  day, 
and  the  bright  stars  twinkled  still  in  the  clear  half- 
sombre  sky,  and  all  was  calm  and  noiseless — ^nothing  to 
be  beard  bat  the  tramp  of  onr  own  feet  on  the  hard 
causeway. 

With  ihe  cowardly  canidon  of  one  who  feels  the  water 
with  his  foot  before  he  springs  in  to  swim,  I  was  glad 
that  I  made  my  first  experiences  of  companionship  with 
these  humble  friends  while  it  was  yet  dark  and  none 
could  see  us.  The  old  leaven  of  snobbery  was  unsubdued 
in  my  heart,  and,  as  I  turned  to  look  at  poor  Vaterchen 
and  then  at  the  tinsel  finery  of  Catinka,  I  bethought  me 
of  the  little  consideration  the  world  extends  to  such  aa 
tbese  and  their  belongings.  ''Vagabonds  all!"  would 
say  some  rich  banker,  as  he  rolled  by  in  his  massive 
traveUiDg-carriage,  creaking  with  imperials  and  jingling 
with  bells;   "Vagabonds  all!"   would  mutter  the  Jew 
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pedlar,  as  be  looked  down  from  the  hanqueUe  of  the 
diligence.  How  slight  is  the  sympathy  of  the  realist  for 
the  poor  oreatore  whose  life-labonr  is  to  pleasa  How 
prone  to  regard  him  as  useless,  or,  even  worse,  forgettang, 
the  while,  how  a  wiser  than  he  has  made  many  things  in 
this  heantifnl  world  of  onrs  that  they  should  merely 
minister  to  ei^goyment,  gladden  the  eye  and  ear,  and  make 
oar  pilgrimage  less  weary.  Where  would  he  the  crimson 
jay?  where  the  scarlet  bastard?  where  the  gorgeoas 
peacock,  with  the  nosegay  on  his  tail  ?  where  the  rose, 
and  the  honeysuckle,  and  the  purple  foxglove,  mingling 
with  the  wild  thorns  in  our  hedgerows,  if  the  nniTeraa 
were  of  fkdr  creation,  and  this  great  globe  bat  one  big 
workshop?  You  never  insist  that  the  daisy  and  the 
daffodil  should  be  pot-herbs ;  and  why  are  there  not  to  be 
wild  flowers  in  humanity  as  well  as  in  the  fields  ?  Is  it 
not  a  great  pride  to  you  who  live  under  a  beU-glaae^ 
nurtured  and  cared  for,  and  with  your  name  attached  to 
a  defb-stick  at  your  side, — ^is  it  not  a  great  pride  io  know 
that  you  are  not  like  one  of  us  poor  dog-roses?  Be 
satisfied,  then,  with  that  gloiy;  we  only  ask  to  live! 
Shame  on  me  for  that  "only!"  As  if  there  could  be 
anything  more  delightful  than  life.  Life,  with  all  its 
capacities  for  love,  and  friendship,  and  heroism,  and  self- 
devotion,  for  generous  actions  and  noble  aspirations! 
Life  to  feel  life,  to  know  that  we  are  in  a  sphere  specially 
constructed  for  the  exercise  of  our  senses  and  the  play  of 
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oar  facnltiea,  free  to  choose  the  road  we  would  take,  and 
with  a  glorious  reward  if  our  ohoioe  be  the  right  one ! 

" '  Vagabonds ! '  Yes,"  thought  I,  *'  there  was  once  on 
a  time  such  a  vagabond,  and  he  strolled  along  from 
village  to  village,  making  of  his  flato  a  livelihood ;  a  poor 
performer,  too,  he  tolls  us  he  was,  but  he  could  touch  the 
hearto  of  these  simple  villagers  with  his  tones  as  he  could 
move  the  hearts  of  thousands  more  learned  than  they 
with  his  marvellous  pathos,  and  this  vagabond  was  called 
Oliver  Goldsmith.**  I  have  no  words  to  saj  the  ecstasy 
this  thought  gave  me.  Many  a  proud  traveller  doubtless 
swept  past  the  poor  wayfarer  as  he  went,  dusty  and  foot* 
sore,  and  who  was,  nevertheless,  journeying  onward  to  a 
great  immortality;  to  be  a  name  remembered  with 
blessings  by  generations  when  the  haughty  man  that 
floomed  him  was  forgotten  for  ever.  ^'And  so  now,** 
thought  I,  '^some  splendid  Russian  or  some  Saxon 
Croesus  will  crash  by  and  not  be  conscious  that  the  thin 
and  weary-looking  youth,  with  the  girl's  bundle  on  his 
stick  and  the  red  umbrella  under  his  arm,  that  this  is 
Potts!  Ay,  sir,  you  fancy  that  to  be  threadbare  and  foot- 
sore is  to  be  vulgar-minded  and  ignoble,  and  you  never  so 
much  as  suspect  that  the  heart  inside  that  poor  plaid 
waistcoat  is  throbbing  with  ambitions  high  as  a  Kaiser's, 
and  that  the  brain  within  that  battered  Jim  Grow  is  the 
realm  of  thoughts  profound  as  Bacon's  and  high-soaring 
as  Milton's.- 
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If  I  make  my  reader  a  sharer  in  these  musings  of 
mine,  it  is  becanse  they  oocapied  me  for  some  miles  of  the 
way.  Yaterchen  was  not  talkative,  and  loved  to  smoke 
on  nnintermptedly.  I  fancy  that,  in  his  way,  he  was  as 
great  a  dreamer  as  myself  Gatinka  wonld  have  talked 
incessantly  if  any  one  had  listened,  or  could  nnderstaod 
her.  As  it  was,  she  recited  legends  and  sang  songs  for 
herself,  as  happy  as  ever  a  blackbird  was  to  listen  to  his 
own  melody;  and  though  I  paid  no  especial  attention  to 
her  mnsic,  still  did  the  soonds  float  throogh  all  my 
tfaooghts,  bathing  them  with  a  soothing  flood ;  jnst  as  the 
air  we  breathe  is  often  loaded  with  a  sweet  and  perfumed 
breath,  that  steals  into  our  breath  ere  we  know  it  On 
the  whole,  we  journeyed  along  veiy  pleasantly,  and  what 
between  the  fresh  morning  air,  the  brisk  exercise,  and  the 
novelty  of  the  situation,  I  felt  in  a  train  of  spirits  that 
made  me  delighted  with  everything.  '*  This,  after  M,** 
thought  I,  "  is  more  like  the  original  plan  I  sketched  out 
&r  myself.  This  is  the  true  mode  to  see  life  and  the 
world.  The  student  of  Nature  never  begins  his  studies 
with  the  more  complicated  organisations;  he  sets  out 
with  what  is  simplest  in  structure,  and  least  intricate  in 
fhnction;  he  begins  with  the  extreme  link  of  the  chain: 
so,  too,  I  start  with  the  investigation  of  those  whose  lives 
of  petty  cares  and  small  ambitions  must  render  them 
easy  of  appreciation.  This  poor  Molluscs  Vateit^hen,  for 
instance — to  see  is  to  know  him;   and  the  girl,  bow 
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absurd  to  oonneofe  sach  a  gnileless  obild  of  nafcare  as  that, 
with  those  stereotyped  notions  of  feminine  craft  and 
subtlety!**  I  then  went  on  to  knagine  some  fatore 
Uographer  of  mine  engaged  on  this  portion  of  my  life, 
puzzled  for  materials,  puzzled,  still  more,  to  oatoh  the  clue 
to  my  meaning  in  it  ''At  this  time,"  will  he  say,  **  Potts, 
by  one  of  those  strange  caprices  which  often  were  the 
mainspring  of  his  actions,  resolved  to  lead  a  gipsy  lifa 
His  ardent  love  of  nature,  his  heart&lt  enjoyment  af 
Boeneiy,  and,  more  than  even  these,  a  certain  breadth  and 
generosity  of  character,  disposed  him  to  sympathise  with 
those  who  have  few  to  pity  and  &wer  to  succour  them. 
With  these  wild  children  of  the  roadside  he  lived  for 
months,  joyfully  sharing  the  burdens  they  carried,  and 
taking  his  part  in  their  privationa  It  was  here  he  first 
met  Catinka."  I  stopped  at  this  sentence,  and  slowly 
repeated  to  myself,  **  *  It  was  here  he  first  met  Gatinka !  * 
What  will  he  have  next  to  record P"  thought  L  ''la 
Potts  now  to  claim  sympathy  as  the  victim  of  a  passion 
that  regarded  not  station,  nor  dass,  nor  fortone;  that 
despised  the  cold  conventionalities  of  a  selfish  world,  and 
asked  only  a  heart  for  a  heart  ?  Is  he  to  be  remembered 
as  the  &ithfiil  believer  in  his  own  theory — ^Love,  above 
all  ?  Are  we  to  hear  of  him  clasping  rapturously  to  his 
bosom  the  poor  forlorn  girlP"  So  intensely  were  my 
feelings  engaged  in  my  speculations,  that^  at  this  critical 
pass,  I  threw  my  arms  around  Catinka's  neck,  and  kissed 
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her.  A  rebake,  not  very  erael,  not  in  the  least  angry  or 
peevisb,  brooght  me  qnidkly  to  myself^  and  as  Yaterdhen 
was  fbrtonately  in  front  and  saw  nothing  of  what  passed, 
I  speedily  made  my  peace.  I  do  not  know  how  it 
happened,  bat  in  that  same  peace-making,  I  had  passed 
my  arm  round  her  waist  and  there  it  remained — an  army 
of  occupation  after  the  treaty  was  signed — and  we  went 
along,  side  by  side,  very  amicably — very  happily. 

We  are  often  told  that  a  small  competence — the  just 
enough  to  live  on — is  the  bane  of  all  enterprise;    that 
men   ISms   placed    are  removed  from  the  stimulus  of 
necessity,  and  yet  not  lifted  into  the  higher  atmosphere 
of  ambitions.    Exactly  in  the  same  way  do  I  believe  that 
equality  is  the  grave  of  love.    The  passion  thrives  on 
difficulty,  and  requires  sacrifice.    You  most  bid  defiance 
to  mankind  in  your  choice,  or  you  are  a  mere  fortune- 
hunter.     Show  the  world  the  blushing  peasant  girl  you 
have  made  your  wife,  and  say,  ''Yes,  I  have  had  conra^ 
to  do  this."    Or  else  strive  for  a  princess — a  Russian 
princess.    Better,  far  better,  however,  the  humble-hearted 
child  of   nature  and  the  fields,  the   simple^  trusting, 
confiding  girl,  who  regarding  her  lover  as  a  sort  of  demi. 
god,  would,  while  she  clung  to  him 

''Yon  press  me  so  hard!"  murmured  Catinka,  half 
rebukingly,  but  with  a  sort  of  pouting  expression  that 
became  her  marvellously. 

"I  was  thinking  of  something  that  interested  me^ 
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dearest,"  said  I;  bat  I'm  not  sure  that  I  made  mj 
zneaning  very  clear  to  her,  and  yet  there  was  a  rognish 
look  in  her  black  eye  that  puzzled  me  greatly.  I  began 
to  like  her,  or,  if  you  prefer  the  phrase,  to  fall  in  love 
with  her.  I  knew  it — I  felt  it  jost  the  way  that  a  man 
who  has  once  had  the  ague  never  mistakes  when  he  is 
going  to  have  a  retam  of  the  fever.  In  the  same  way, 
exactly  did  I  recognise  all  the  premonitory  symptoms; 
the   giddiness,  the  shivering,   increased   action   of   the 

heart Hall  Potts!   and  reflect  a  bit;   are  yon 

describing  love,  or  a  tertian  r 

How  will  the  biographer  conduct  himself  faereP 
Whether  will  he  have  to  say,  "Potts  resisted  manMly 
tiiis  fiital  attachment;  had  he  yielded  to  the  seductions  of 
this  early  passion,  it  is  more  than  probable  we  should 
xiever  have  seen  him  this,  that,  and  t'other,  nor  would  the 
world  have  been  enriched  with — ^Heaven  knows  what  ;** 
or  shall  he  record,  "Potts  loved  her,  loved  her  as  only 
8Dch  a  nature  as  his  ever  loves?  He  felt  keenly  tfaat^  in 
a  mere  worldly  point  of  view,  he  most  sacrifice ;  bat  it 
was  exactly  in  that  love  and  that  sacrifice  was  bom  the 
poet^  the  wondrous  child  of  song,  who  has  given  us  the 
most  glorious  lyrics  of  our  language.  He  had  tiie 
manliness  to  share  his  fortune  with  this  poor  gtrL  *  It 
was,'  he  tells  us  himself  in  one  of  iiiose  little  tonching 
passages  in  his  diary,  which  place  him  immeasurably 
above  the  mock  sentimentality  of  Jean  Jaoqaes — 'it  was 
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cm  the  road  to  Constance^  of  a  bright  and  fareezj  sammer 
morning,  that  I  told  her  of  my  lova  We  were  walking 
along,  onr  arms  around  each  other,  as  might  two  happy, 
gnilelesB  children.  I  was  very  yonng  in  what  is  caDed 
the  world,  bat  I  had  a  boundless  oonfidenoe  in  myself; 
my  theory  was,  ^  If  I  be  strengthened  by  tiie  deep 
devotion  of  one  loTing  hearty  I  have  no  fears  of  iJEuliira'* 
Beautiful  words,  and  worthy  of  all  memory !  And  then 
be  goes  on:  *'I  drew  her  gently  over  to  a  grassy  bench  on 
the  roadside,  and  taking  my  purse  fiom  my  pocke^ 
poured  out  be&re  her  its  hiomible  contents,  in  all  some- 
thing less  than  twenty  sovereigns,  but  to  her  eyes  a  veiy 
Paotolus  of  wealth.* " 

**  What  if  I  were  to  try  this  experiment ?**  thought  I; 
'^what  if  I  were,  so  to  say,  to  anticipate  my  own 
biography  P  '*  The  notion  pleased  me  much.  There  was 
something  novel  in  it,  too.  It  was  making  the  experi- 
ment in  the  corpore  vUe  of  accident,  to  see  what  might 
come  of  it. 

^Come  here,  Gatinka,**  said  I,  pointing  to  a  moos- 
covered  rock  at  the  roadside,  with  a  little  well  at  its 
base — *'oome  here,  and  let  me  have  a  drink  of  this  nice 
dear  water.*' 

She  assented  wiih  a  smile  and  a  nod,  detaching  at  the 
same  time  a  little  cup  firom  the  flask  she  wore  at  her  side^ 
in  wvandi^  fashion.  ^  And  we'll  fill  my  flask,  too,"  said 
she,  showing  that  it  was  empty.    With  a  sort  of  ohildkh 
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glee  slie  now  knelt  beside  the  stream,  and  washed  the 
cap.  What  is  it,  I  wonder,  that  gives  the  charm  to 
ronning  water,  and  imparts  a  sort  of  glad  feeling  to  its 
contemplation  ?  Is  it  that  its  ceaseless  flow  saggests  that 
**  for  ever  "  which  contrasts  so  powerfully  with  all  short. 
lived  pleasures  P  I  cannot  tell,  bat  I  was  stiU  musing 
over  the  difficulty,  when,  having  twice  ofiered  me  the  cap 
withoat  my  noticing  ii^  she  at  last  raised  it  to  my  lips. 
And  I  drank— oh,  what  a  draught  it  was !  so  dear,  so 
oold,  60  pure;  and  all  the  time  my  eyes  were  resting  on 
hers,  looking,  as  it  were,  into  another  well,  the  deepest 
and  most  un&thomable  of  all. 

''Sit  down  here  beside  me  on  this  stone,  Catinka,  and 
help  me  to  count  these  pieces  of  money ;  they  have  got 
80  mingled  together  that  I  scarcely  know  what  is  left 
me.**  She  seemed  delighted  with  the  project,  and  sat 
down  at  once,  and  I,  throwing  myself  at  her  feet^  poured 
ihe  contents  of  my  purse  into  her  lap. 

''Madonna  mia  !'*  was  all  she  could  utter  as  she  beheld 
ihe  gold.  Aladdin  in  the  cave  never  felt  a  more  over- 
whelming raptare  than  did  she  at  sight  of  tiiese  immense 
riches.  "But  where  did  it  come  fromP**  cried  she^ 
wildly.  "  Have  you  got  mines  of  gold  and  silver  P  Have 
joa  got  gems^  too — ^rubies  and  pearlsP  Oh,  say  if  there 
be  pearls;  I  love  them  so !  And  are  you  really  a  great 
prince,  the  son  of  a  long ;  and  are  yoa  wandering  the 
world  this  way  to  seek  adventures,  or  in  search,  mayhap, 
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of  that  lovely  princess  joa  are  in  love  vn^  ?^  With 
wildest  impetnosifcy  she  asked  Uiese  and  a  handled  otlier 
qnestions,  for  it  was  onlj  now  and  then  that  I  oonld  traoe 
her  meaning,  which  expressive  pantomime  did  moch  to 
explain. 

I  tried  to  convince  her  that  what  she  deemed  a  treasnre 
was  a  mere  pittance,  which  a  week  or  two  wonld  erhanat; 
that  I  was  no  prince,  nor  had  I  a  kingly  father ;  '*  and 
last  of  all,**  said  I,  ^  I  am  not  in  pnrsnit  of  a  princessi 
Bat  I'll  tell  yon  what  I  am  in  search  o^  Gatinka :  one 
trasting,  faithfal,  loving  heart;  one  that  will  so  nnita 
itself  to  mine,  as  to  have  no  joys,  or  sorrows,  or  cares» 
bat  mine ;  one  content  to  go  wherever  I  go,  live  however 
I  live,  and  no  matter  what  my  &nlts  may  he,  or  how 
meanly  others  think  of  me,  will  ever  regard  me  with 
eyes  of  love  and  devotion.'* 

I  had  held  her  hand  while  I  ottered  this,  garing  np 
into  her  eyes  with  ecstasy,  for  I  saw  how  their  liqaid 
depth  appeared  to  move  as  thongh  ahont  to  overflow, 
when  at  last  she  spoke,  and  said, 

•*  And  there  are  no  pearis !  ** 

"  Poor  child !  **  thought  I,  ^  she  cannot  mtderstand  one 
word  I  have  been  saying.  Listen  to  me,  Gatinka,"  said  I, 
with  a  slow  ntterance.  **  Wonld  yoa  give  me  yonr  heart 
for  all  this  treasnre  P" 

"  Si,  si!"  cried  she,  eagerly. 

**  And  love  me  always — for  evei»P** 
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''Si,**  said  she,  again;  but  I  fancied  with  less  of 
energy  than  before. 

''And  when  it  was  spent  and  gone,  and  nothing 
remaining  of  it,  what  would  yon  do  P  " 

''Send  yon  to  gather  more,  mio  caro,"  said  she» 
pressing  my  hand  to  her  lips,  as  thongh  in  earnest 
of  the  blandishments  she  would  bestow  upon  me. 

Now,  I  cannot  affect  to  say  that  all  this  was  rery 
reassuring.  This  poor  simple  child  of  the  mountains 
sbowed  a  spirit  as  sordid  and  as  calculating  as  though 
flbe  were  baptised  in  May  Fair.  It  was  a  terrible  shock 
to  me  to  see  this ;  a  dire  overthrow  to  a  very  fine  edifice 
tbat  I  was  just  putting  the  roof  on!  '^ Would  Kate 
Herbert  have  made  me  such  a  speech?'*  tiiought  L 
"Would  she  haye  declared  herself  so  venal  and  so 
worldly? — and  why  not?  May  it  not  be,  perhaps, 
simply  that  a  mere  question  of  good  breeding,  the  usages 
of  a  jwUte  world,  might  have  made  all  the  difierence, 
and  that  she  would  have  felt  what  poor  Catinka  felt  and 
owned  to.  If  this  were  true,  the  advantages  were  all  on 
tbe  side  of  sincerity.  With  honesty  as  the  basis,  what 
Baay  not  one  build  up  of  character?  Where  there  is 
candour  there  are  at  least  no  disappointments.  This 
poor  simple  child,  untutored  in  the  wiles  of  a  soheming 
world,  where  all  is  false,  unreal,  and  deceptive,  has  the 
oourage  to  say  that  her  heart  can  be  bought  She  is 
ready  in  her  innocence,  too,  to  sell  it,  just  as  the  Indians 
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sell  a  great  territory  for  a  few  glass  beads  or  bright 
buttona  And  why  should  not  I  make  the  aoqnisition  in 
the  very  spirit  of  a  new  settler  P  It  was  I  discovered 
this  lone  island  of  the  sea;  it  was  I  first  landed  on  this 
unknown  shore;  why  not  claim  a  sovereignty  so  cheaply 
established."  I  put  the  question  arithmetically  before 
me:  Given,  a  young  girl,  totally  new  to  life  and  its 
seductions,  deeply  impressed  with  the  value  of  wealth,  to 
find  the  measure  of  venality  in  a  well  brought-up  yonng 
lady,  educated  at  Glapham,  and  finished  at  Boulogne-amw 
Mer.  I  expressed  it  thus :  D — y=T  +«,  or  an  unknown 
quantity. 

^What  strange  marks  are  yon  drawing  there?** cried 
she,  as  I  made  these  figures  on  the  slate. 

'^  A  caprice,"  said  I,  in  some  confusion. 

'^No,"  said  she;  *^I  know  better.  It  was  a  diarm. 
Tell  truth — it  was  a  charm." 

'* A  charm,  dearest ;  but  for  what?" 

^  J  know,"  said  she,  shaking  her  head  and  laughing, 
with  a  sort  of  wicked  drollery. 

^  Ton  know !     Impossible^  child." 

*^  Yes,"  she  said,  with  great  gravity,  while  she  sw^ 
her  hand  across  the  slate  and  erased  all  the  figures^ 
**  Yes,  I  know,  and  I'll  not  permit  it" 

^But  what,  in  Heaven's  name,  is  trotting  through 
your  head,  Catinka?  Yon  have  not  the  vaguest  idea  of 
what  those  signs  meant." 
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''Tes,'*  she  saicl,  even  more  soleximlj  than  befora  ^I 
know  it  all*  Ton  mean  to  steal  away  mj  heart  in  spite 
of  me^  and  joa  are  going  to  do  it  with  a  charm.** 

''And  what  soocess  shall  I  have,  Gatmka?" 

''Oh,  do  not  ask  me,"  said  she,  in  a  tone  of  touching 
misery.  "I  feel  it  very  sore  here."  And  she  pressed 
her  hand  to  her  side.  "Ah  me,"  sighed  she,  "  if  there 
were  only  pearls!" 

The  ecstasy  her  first  few  words  gave  me  was  terribly 
rented  hy  this  vile  condnsion,  and  I  started  abmptly, 
and,  in  an  angry  Toioe,  said,  "  Let  ns  go  on ;  Yaterchen 
will  fear  we  are  lost." 

"And  aQ  this  gold;  what  shall  I  do  with  it?"  cried 
she. 

"What  you  will  Throw  it  into  the  well  if  you  like," 
said  I,  angrily;  for  in  good  sooth  I  was  out  of  temper 
with  her,  and  myself,  and  all  mankind. 

"Nay,"  said  she  mildly,  "it  is  yours;  but  I  will 
carry  it  for  you  if  it  weary  you." 

I  might  have  felt  rebuked  by  the  submissive  gentle- 
ness of  her  words;  indeed,  I  know  not  how  it  was  that 
they  did  not  so  move  me,  and  I  walked  on  in  front  of 
her,  heedless  of  her  entreaties  that  I  should  wait  till 
she  came  up  beside  me. 

When  she  did  join  me,  she  wanted  to  talk  immensely. 
She  had  all  manner  of  questions  to  ask  about  where  my 
treasure  came  from;   how  oft»n  I  went  back  there  to 
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replenisli  it;  was  I  quite  sure  that  it  oonld  never,  never 
be  ezhansted,  and  snoh-like.  But  I  was  ia  no  f^ttuaoaa 
mood  for  sndi  inqnirieSy  and  telling  her  tibat  I  wiaked 
to  follow  my  own  thoughts  without  interraption,  I 
walked  along  in  silenca 

I  cannot  tell  the  weight  I  felt  at  my  heart  I  am 
not  speaking  figuratively.  No;  it  was  ezaotly  as 
though  a  great  mass  of  heavy  metal  filled  my  oheai^ 
forced  out  my  ribs,  and  pressed  down  my  diaphragm; 
and  though  I  held  my  hands  to  my  sides  with  all  my 
force,  the  pressure  still  remained. 

"What  a  bitter  mockery  it  is,**  thought  I,  "if  the 
only  false  thing  in  all  the  world  should  be  the  human 
heart!  There  are  diamonds  that  will  resist  fire,  gold 
that  will  stand  the  crucible ;  but  the  moment  you  come 
to  man  and  his  afiectionsy  all  is  hollow  and  illusory!** 

Why  do  we  give  the  name  worldliness  to  traits  of 
selfish  advancement  and  sordid  gain,  when  a  young 
creature  like  this,  estranged  firom  all  the  commerce  of 
mankind,  who  knows  nothing  of  that  bargain-and-barter 
system  which  we  call  civilisation,  reared  and  nurtured 
like  a  young  fawn  in  her  native  woods,  should,  aa 
though  by  a  very  instiact  of  corruption,  have  a  heart 
as  venal  as  any  hackneyed  beaoty  of  three  Londoa 
seasons? 

Let  no  man  tell  me  now,  that  it  is  our  vicious  system 
of  female  training,  our  false  social   organisation,  oar 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


A  UFl'S  BOKAKCB.  95 

spnrioiiB  morality,  laxity  of  family  ties,  and  the  rest 
of  it  I  am  firmly  persuaded  that  a  yomig  squaw  of 
ihe  Ghodaws  has  as  many  anxieties  about  her  ^* parti** 
aa  any  belle  of  Belgravia^  even  though  the  settle- 
ments be  only  paid  in  sharks'  teeth  and  human 
toupees. 

And  what  an  absurdity  is  onr  whole  code  on  this 
snbjeot!  A  man  is  actually  expected  to  court,  solicit, 
and  even  worship  the  object  that  he  is  after  all  called 
upon  to  pay  for«  You  do  not  smirk  at  the  salmon  in 
your  fishmonger's  window,  or  ogle  the  lamb  at  your 
batcher's;  yon  go  in  boldly  and  say,  ^'How  much  the 
poandP**  If  you  sighed  outside  for  a  week,  you'd  get 
it  never  the  cheaper.  Why  not  then  make  an  honest 
market  of  what  is  so  saleabla  What  a  saving  of  time 
to  know  that  the  splendid  creature  yonder,  with  the 
queenly  air,  can  only  be  had  at  ten  thousand  a-year, 
boi  tiiat  the  spicy  article  with  the  black  ringlets  will 
go  for  two!  Instead  of  all  the  heart-burnings  and 
blank  disappointments  we  see  now,  we  should  have  a 
practioal,  contented  generation;  and  in  the  same  spirit 
that  a  man  of  moderate  fortune  turns  away  from  the 
seductions  of  turtle  and  whitebait,  while  he  orders 
borne  his  mutton  chop,  he  would  avert  his  gaze  firom 
beauty,  and  fix  his  affections  on  the  dumpy  woman  that 
can  be  ''got  a  bargain." 

Why  did  not  the  poet  say,  Venalify,  thy  name  is 
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Woman?  It  would  suit  the  prosody  about  as  well, 
and  the  purpose  better.  The  Turks  are  oar  mastea 
in  all  this;  they  are  oentnries — whole  centarieB  in 
advance  of  ns.  How  I  wish  some  Babbage  woold 
make  a  oalcolation  of  the  hours,  weeks,  years,  centoiiea 
of  time,  are  lost  in  what  is  called  loTO-making.  Time^ 
we  are  told,  is  money,  and  here,  at  onoe,  is  the  fond 
to  pay  off  our  national  debt.  Take  the  ''time  that*a 
lost  in  wooing"  by  a  nation,  say  of  twenty-eight  or 
thirty  millions,  and  at  the  cheapest  rate  of  labour — 
take  the  prison  rate  if  yon  like— and  see  if  I  be  not 
right  Let  the  population  who  now  heave  sighs^  poond 
oyster-shells,  let  those  who  pick  quarrela,  pick  oakum, 
and  we  need  no  income-tax! 

''  I'll  not  sing  any  more,"  broke  in  Gatinka.  **!  don't 
think  you  have  been  listening  to  me. 

**  Listening  to  you ! "  said  I,  contemptuously,  **  certainly 
not  When  I  want  a  siren,  I  take  a  pit  ticket  and 
go  to  the  Opera;  seven-and-sixpence  is  the  pnoe  of 
Circe,  and  dear  at  the  money."  With  this  mde 
rebuff  I  waved  her  off,  and  walked  along  onoe  more 
alone. 

At  a  sudden  bend  of  the  road  we  found  Yatercheo 
seated  under  a  tree  waiting  for  us,  and  evidently  not  a 
little  uneasy  at  our  long  absence. 

"*  What  is  this ?"  said  he^  angrily,  to  Catinka.  "*  Why 
have  you  remained  so  long  behind  ?" 
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"We  Bat  down  to  rest  at  a  well,"  said  she,  "and  then 
he  took  out  a  great  bag  of  money  to  count,  and  there 
was  so  much  in  it,  so  manj  pieces  of  bright  gold,  that 
one  could  not  help  turning  them  over  and  over,  and 
gazing  at  them." 

"And  worshipping  them  too,  girl!"  cried  he,  in- 
dignantly,  while  he  turned  on  me  a  look  of  sorrow 
and  reproach.  I  returned  his  stare  haughtily,  and  he 
arose  and  drew  me  to  one  side. 

"Am  I,  then,  once  more  mistaken  in  my  judgment 
of  men?  Have  you^  too,  duped  me?"  said  he,  in  a 
Toice  that  shook  with  agitation.  "  Was  it  for  this  yon 
offered  us  the  solace  of  your  companionship?  Was  it 
fiir  this  yon  condescended  to  journey  with  us,  and 
deigned  to  be  our  host  and  entertainer?" 

The  appeal  came  at  an  evil  moment:  a  vile,  coa- 
temptible  scepticism  was  at  work  within  me.  The  rasp 
and  file  of  Doubt  were  eating  away  at  my  heart,  and  I 
deemed  "  all  men  liars." 

"And  is  it  to  me — ^Potts — ^you  address  such  words  as 
these,  you  consummate  old  humbug?  What  is  there 
about  me  that  denotes  dupe  or  fool  ?  " 

The  old  man  shook  his  head,  and  made  a  gesture  to 
imply  he  had  not  understood  me;  and  now  I  remembered 
that  I  had  uttered  this  rude  speech  in  English  and  not  in 
Germaa  With  the  memory  of  this  fact  came  also  the 
consciousness  of  its  cruel  meaning.     What  if  I  should 
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have  wronged  himP  What  if  the  poor  old  fellow  be 
honeit  and  upright?  What  if  he  be  really  atriving 
to  keep  this  girl  in  the  path  of  TirtaeP  I  came  dose  to 
him,  and  fixed  my  eyes  stead&stly  on  his  &oe.  He 
looked  at  me  fearlessly,  as  an  honest  man  might  IooIl 
He  never  tried  to  torn  away,  nor  did  he  make  the 
slightest  effort  to  evade  ma  He  seemed  to  understand 
all  the  import  of  my  scrutiny,  for  he  said  at  last ; 

"  Well,  are  you  satisfied  ?  " 

^  I  am,  Yaterchen,"  said  J,  "  fully  satisfied*  Let  as  be 
friends."    And  I  took  his  hand  and  shook  it  heartiij. 

^  You  think  me  honest  P  "  asked  he. 

"I  do  think  so." 

"  And  I  am  not  moi«  honest  than  she  is.  ^No^**  said 
he,  resolutely, ''  Tintefleok  is  true-hearted." 

^  What  of  ma  f  "  cried  she,  coming  tip  and  leaning  her 
ann  on  the  old  man's  shoulder — ''what  of  ffiaf " 

''I  have  said  that  you  are  honesty  and  would  no* 
deceive!" 

*'  Not  youj  Yaterehen — ^not  you,^  said  she,  kissing  him. 
And  then,  as  she  turned  away,  she  gave  me  a  look  so  fdtt 
of  meaning,  and  so  strange  withal,  that  if  I  were  to 
speak  for  an  hour  I  could  not  explain  it.  It  seemed  to 
mean  sorrow  and  reproach  and  wounded  pride,  with  a 
dash  of  pity,  and,  above  all  and  everything,  defiance; 
ay,  that  was  its  chief  character,  and  I  believe  I  winced 
undei'ii 
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"Let  OB  step  oat  bnaklj/'  said  Vaterohen.  "Ooo^ 
stanoe  is  a  good  eleven  miles  off  yei** 

^  He  looks  tired  already/'  said  she,  with  a  glance  at 
me. 

''IP  Fm  as  fresh  as  when  I  started,**  said  L  And  I 
made  an  effort  to  appear  brisk  and  lively,  which  only 
ended  in  making  them  laugh  heartily. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Bbspectablv  reader,  there  is  no  use  in  asking  yon  if  jaa 
have  ever  been  in  the  Hotel  of  the  "  Balance^**  at 
Gonstanoe.  Of  oonrse  yon  have  noi  It  is  neithier 
recorded  in  the  book  of  John,  nor  otherwise  known  to 
fiftma  It  is  an  obsoore  hostel,  onlj  visited  by  the  very 
humblest  wayfarers,  and  such  poor  ofishoots  of  wretched- 
ness as  are  fein  to  sleep  on  a  tmckle-bed  and  sap  meanly. 
Yaterohen,  however,  spoke  of  it  in  generous  tsnna. 
There  was  a  oertain  oniony  sonp  he  had  tasted  there 
years  ago  whose  flavoor  had  not  yet  lefb  his  memory. 
He  had  seen,  besides,  the  most  delicions  schweine  fleiadi 
hanging  down  fix)m  the  kitchen  rafters,  and  it  had  been 
revealed  to  him  in  a  dream  that  a  solvent  traveller 
might  have  rashers  on  demand. 

Poor  fellow!  I  had  not  the  vaguest  idea  of  the 
eloquence  he  possessed  till  he  came  to  talk  on  these 
mattera  From  modest  and  distmstful,  he  grew  assoied 
and  confident;  his  hesitation  of  speech  was  replaced  by  a 
fluent  utterance  and  a  rich  vocabulary;  and  he  repeatedly 
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deolazed  that  though  the  exterior  was  nnprepoBseBBing^ 
and  the  service  generally  homely,  there  were  sobstantial 
comforts  obtainable  which  &r  surpassed  the  resonxoes  of 
more  pretentions  houses.  ^  Yon  are  serred  on  pewter,  it 
IS  tme,"  said  he;  '^bnt  pewter  is  a  rare  material  to 
impart  relish  to  a  sayonry  mess."  Thongh  we  shpnld 
dine  in  the  kitchen,  he  gave  me  to  understand  that  even 
in  this  there  were  advantages,  and  that  the  polite  guest 
of  the  taion  never  knew  what  it  was  to  taste  that  rich 
odour  of  the  ^roast,"  or  that  firagrant  incense  that 
steamed  up  from  the  luscious  stew,  and  which  were  to 
oookexy  what  bouquet  was  to  wine. 

''I  will  not  say  that,  honoured  sir,"  continued  he^  ^to 
you,  in  the  mixed  company  which  frequent  such  bnmUe 
hearths  there  would  be  matter  of  interest  or  amusement; 
but,  to  a  man  like  myself^  these  chance  companionshipB 
are  delightful  Here  all  are  stragglers,  all  adventurers. 
Not  a  man  that  deposits  his  pack  in  the  comer  and 
draws  in  his  chair  to  the  drde  but  is  a  wanderer  and  a 
pilgrim  of  one  sort  or  other."  He  drew  me  an  «wnnffiwg 
picture  of  one  of  these  groups,  wherein,  even  without 
telling  his  story,  each  gave  such  insight  into  his  life  and 
travels  as  to  present  a  sort  of  drama. 

Whether  it  was  that  my  companion  had  drawn  too 
firedy  on  his  imagination,  or  that  we  had  fallen  on  an 
nnfortunate  moment,  I  cannot  say,  but,  though  we  found 
the  company  at  the  **  Balance  "numerous  and  varied,  there 
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WM  none  of  the  aodalify  I  looked  for,  still  lesB  of  that 
fgBDtm/QB  wftrmth  and  good  g^reetix^  which  ho  assurod 
itte  waa  flie  ooartesy  of  sndi  plaoe&  ne  men  were 
diiefly  oarriers,  with  ^eir  mtile-teamB  and  heavy  wmgona, 
bound  for  the  BaTarian  TyroL  There  was  a  sprinkling 
of  Jew  pedlars,  on  their  way  to  the  Vorarlberg;  a 
deserter  from  the  Anstrian  army,  trying  to  get  back  to 
Hesse  Oassel;  and  an  Italian  image  carrier,  with  a  green 
parrot  ftnd  a  well^filled  pnrse,  going  back  to  finirii  hk 
dnys  at  Imcca. 

Now  none  of  these  were  elements  of  a  very  exalted  or 
exdnsive  rank ;  they  were  each  and  all  of  them  taken 
from  the  vety  base  of  the  socml  pyramid;  and  yet,  woold 
it  be  bdieved  that  iiiey  regarded  onr  entrance  amongst 
them  as  an  act  of  rare  impudence! 

A  more  polished  company  might  have  been  satisfied 
with  averted  heads  or  cold  looks;  these  were  lees 
eqidvocaL  One  oalled  oat  to  the  landlord  to  know  if  he 
expected  any  gipsies;  another,  aflecting  to  treat  ns  as 
Sdiottors  for  ittiv  patronage,  said  he  had  no  "batsen"  to 
bestow  on  buffoonery ;  ft  €bird  suggested  we  should  get  up 
our  theatricals  under  the  cart-shed  outside,  and  beat  &e 
drum  when  we  were  ready;  and  the  deserter,  a  poor  weafc- 
lookmg,  mangy  wretch,  with  a  ragged  fetigue-jacket  and 
broken  boots,  put  his  arm  round  Gatinka's  waist^  to  draw 
her  on  his  knee^  for  the  which  she  dealt  him  such  a  slap 
*hB  &oe  as  fldrly  sent  him  on  the  floor,  in  which 
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igooble  position  Vaterohen  kicked  him  again  and  again. 
In  an  instant  all  were  upon  ns.  Carters,  pedlars,  and 
image  man  assailed  ns  fhrionslj,  I  snppose  I  beat 
somebody;  I  know  that  several  beat  me.  The  im- 
pression left  npon  me  when  all  was  oyer  was  of  a  sort 
of  hnman  kaleidoscope,  where  the  people  tamed  every 
way  without  ceasing.  Now  we  seemed  all  on  our  feet, 
now  on  oar  heads,  now  on  the  floor,  now  in  the  air, 
Yaterchen  flying  abont  like  a  demon,  while  Tintefleok 
stood  in  a  comer,  with  a  gleaming  stiletto  in  her 
hand,  saying  something  in  Oalabrian,  which  sonnded 
like  an  invitation  to  come  and  be  killed. 

The  police  came  at  last;  and,  after  a  noisy  scene  of 
aooosation  and  denial,  the  weight  of  evidence  went 
against  ns,  and  we  were  marched  off  to  prison,  poor  old 
Yaterchen  crying  like  a  child  for  all  the  disgrace  and 
misery  he  had  faroaght  on  his  benefactor :  and  while  he 
kissed  my  hand,  swearing  that  a  whole  life's  devotion 
would  not  be  enoogh  to  recompense  me  for  what  he  had 
been  the  means  of  inflicting  on  me,  Gatinka  took  it 
more  easily,  her  chief  regret  apparently  being  that 
iiobody  came  near  enough  to  give  her  a  chance  with  her 
knife,  which  she  assured  us  she  wielded  with  a  notable 
skill,  and  could,  with  a  jerk,  send  flying  through  a  door, 
like  a  javelin,  at  full  six  paces'  distance;  nor,  indeed,  was 
it  withoat  considerable  persuasion  she  oould  be  induced  to 
zestore  it  to  its  sheath,  which  truth  obliges  me  to  own 
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was  inside  her  gajrter.  Onr  prison,  ftn  old  tower 
adjoining  the  lake,  had  been  once  the  dnngeon  of  John 
Hubs,  and  the  tortare  ohamber,  as  it  was  still  called, 
oontinned  to  be  nsed  for  mild  transgressors,  snch  as  we 
were.  A  small  bribe  induced  the  gaoler's  wife  to  take 
poor  Tintefleck  for  the  night  into  her  own  qparters,  and 
Vaterchen  and  I  were  sole  possessors  of  the  gloomj  old 
hall,  which  opened  by  a  balcony,  railed  like  a  sort  of 
cage,  oyer  the  lake. 

If  the  tortnre  chamber  had  been  denuded  of  its  flesh 
pincers  and  thnmb  screws,  and  the  other  ingenious 
devices  of  hnman  cruelty,  I  am  bound  to  own  that  its 
traditions  as  a  place  of  snfEering  had  not  died  out^  aa  the 
fleas  left  nothing  to  be  desired  on  the  score  of  misery. 
Whether  it  was  that  they  had  been  pinched  by  a  long 
&st,  or  that  we  were  more  tender,  cataneonsly,  than  tiie 
aborigines,  I  know  not,  but  I  can  safely  ayer  that  I  neyer 
passed  such  a  night,  and  sincerely  trust  that  I  may  neyer 
pass  such  another.  Though  the  air  from  the  lake  waa 
cold  and  chilly,  we  preferred  to  crouch  on  the  balcony  to 
remaining  within  the  walls,  but  even  here  our  persecutora 
followed  us. 

Vaterchen  slept  through  it  all;  an  occasional  con- 
vnlaiye  jerk  would  show,  at  times,  when  one  of  the  enemy 
had  chanced  upon  some  nervous  fibre;  but  on  the  whole, 
he  bore  up  like  one  used  to  such  martyrdom,  and  able  to 
brave  it    As  for  me,  when  morning  broke,  I  looked  like 


Digitized  by 


Google 


A   life's  ROMAKCt.  105 

a  strong  case  of  oonflneut  small-pox,  with  the  addition 
that  my  heavy  eyelids  nearly  closed  over  my  eyes,  and 
my  liqpB  swelled  ont  like  a  Kaffir's.  How  that  yoong 
minx,  Catinka,  laughed  at  me.  All  the  old  man's  signs, 
warnings,  menaces,  were  in  vain;  she  screamed  alood 
with  laughter,  and  never  ceased,  even  as  we  w^re  led 
into  ike  tribonal  and  before  the  dread  presence  of  the 
jodga 

The  jndgment-seat  was  not  imposing.  It  was  a  long, 
low,  ill-lighted  chamber,  with  a  sort  of  raised  counter  at 
one  end,  behind  which  sat  three  elderly  men,  dressed  like 
master  sweeps — ^that  is,  of  the  old  days  of  climfabg-boys. 
The  prisoners  were  confined  in  a  thing  like  a  fold,  and 
there  leaned  against  one  end  of  the  same  pen  as  oor- 
aelves  a  sqoare-bailt,  thick-set  man  of  about  eight^md- 
finrty,  or  fifty,  dressed  in  a  suit  of  coarse  drab,  and  who, 
notwitiistanding  an  immense  red  beard  and  moustache^  a 
dear  blue  eye  and  broad  brow  proclaimed  to  be  English. 
He  was  being  interrogated  as  we  entered,  but  from  his 
total  ignorance  of  German  the  examination  was  not 
proceeding  very  glibly. 

''You're  an  Bnglishman,  ain't  you?**  cried  he,  as  I 
oame  in.    **  You  can  speak  High  Dutch,  perhaps  ?  " 

**I  can  speak  German  well  enough  to  be  intelligible^ 
sir." 

*'A11  rights"  said  he^  in  the  same  firee-and-easy  tone. 
**  Will  you  explain  to  those  old  beggars  there  that  they're 
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maldng  fools  of  themfielvee.  Here'i  bov  it  la  Mj 
passpoii  was  made  ont  for  two;  for  Thomas  Harpar, 
that's  me,  and  Sam  Bigges.  Now,  beeanse  Sam  Biggos 
ain't  here,  they  tell  me  I  can't  be  snfiered  to  prooead. 
Ain't  that  stupid?  Did  yon  ever  hear  the  like  of  liist 
for  downright  absoxdity  before  P" 

"But  where  is  he P" 

"Well,  I  don't  mind  telling  you,  because  yooVe  a 
amntryman,  but  I  don't  like  blackening  an  Englishman 
to  one  of  those  oonibunded  foreigners.    Bigges  has  nm." 

"What do  yon  mean  by  *run'P" 

"  I  mean,  cut  his  stick ;  gone  clean  away ;  and  what's 
worse,  too,  carried  off  a  stout  bag  of  dollars  with  him 
that  we  had  for  our  journey.** 

"  Whither  were  you  going  p  " 

"  That's  neither  here  nor  there,  and  don't  concern  yoa  in 
any  respect.  What  you'ye  to  do  is,  explain  to  the  old 
oove  yonder — the  fellow  in  the  middle  is  the  worst  of 
them — tell  him  if  s  all  right,  that  I'm  Harpar,  and  that 
the  other  ain't  here;  or,  look  here,  I'll  tell  yoa  whaiTs 
better,  do  you  be  Bigges,  and  it's  all  right" 

I  demurred  flatly  to  this  suggestion,  but  undertook  to 
plead  his  cause  on  its  true  merits. 

"And  who  are  you,  sir,  that  presume  to  play  tfie 
advocate  herep"  said  the  judge,  haughtily.  "I  fancied 
that  you  stood  there  to  answer  a  charge  against  yourself.** 

"That  matter  may  be  very  speedily  disposed  o^  sir,** 
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aaid  I,  as  prondly ;  **  and  yon  will  be  yery  forianate  if  yon 
saoceed  as  readily  in  ezplaimng  yonr  own  illegal  arrest  of 
me  to  to  tbe  higher  oonrt  of  your  eonntry." 

With  the  eloquence  which  we  are  told  essentially, 
belongs  to  tmth,  I  narrated  how  I  had  witnessed^  aa 
a  mere  passing  traveller,  the  ontrageoos  insalt  oflBsred  to 
these  poor  wanderers  as  they  entered  the  inn.  With  the 
warm  enthusiasm  of  one  inspired  by  a  good  canse,  I 
painted  the  whole  incident  with  really  scarcely  a  tonoh 
of  embellishment)  reserving  the  only  decorative  portioQ 
to  a  description  of  myaelfl  whom  I  mentioned  as  an  agent 
of  ihe  BritiBb  goverxmient,  especially  employed  on  a 
peculiar  service,  the  confirmation  of  which  I  proudly 
established  by  my  passport  setting  forth  that  I  was  a 
certain  '*Ponto,  Charg6  des  D^pdohes." 

Kow  if  there  be  one  feature  of  contmental  life  fixed 
and  immutable,  it  is  this^  that  wherever  the  German 
language  be  spoken,  the  reverence  for  a  government 
functionary  is  supreme.  If  you  can  only  show  on 
doomnentary  evidence  that  yon  are  grandson  of  the  man 
who  made  the  broom  that  swept  out  a  government  office, 
it  18  enough.  Ton  are  firom  that  hour  regarded  as  one  of 
the  younger  children  of  Bureaucracy.  You  are  under 
the  protection  of  the  state,  and  though  you  be  but  the 
smallest  rivet  in  the  machinery,  there  is  no  saying  what 
mischief  might  not  ensue  if  yon  were  either  lost  or 
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I  saw  in  an  instant  the  dread  impression  I  had  orealed, 
and  I  said,  in  a  Toioe  of  careless  insolence^ "  Go  on,  I  beg 
of  yon;  send  me  back  to  prison;  chain  me;  perhaps  joa 
wonld  like  to  tortore  me  ?  The  government  I  represent 
is  especially  slow  in  vindicating  the  rights  of  its  ixgnred 
officiala.  It  has  a  European  reputation  for  long-anfferixig^ 
patience,  and  forbearance.  Yes,  Englishmen  can  be 
impaled,  bnmed,  flayed  alive,  disembowelled.  .By  aU 
means,  avail  yonrselves  of  yonr  bland  privilegee;  have 
me  led  oat  instantly  to  the  scaffold,  unless  yon  prefer  to 
have  me  broken  on  the  wheel ! " 

^  Will  nobody  stop  him!  "  cried  the  president,  almost 
choking  with  wrath. 

^Stop  me;  I  snspeot  not,  sir.  It  is  npom  these 
declarations  of  mine,  made  thns  openly,  that  my  oonniay 
will  found  that  demand  for  reparation  which  will  one  day 
cost  yon  so  dearly.  Lead  on,  I  am  ready  for  the  blodc** 
And  as  I  said  this,  I  nntied  my  cravat^  and  appeared  to 
prepare  for  the  headsman. 

*'  If  he  will  not  cease,  the  court  shall  be  dissolved,*' 
called  out  the  judga 

^Never,  sir.  Never,  so  long  as  I  live^  shall  I  surrender 
the  glorious  privileges  of  that  freedom  by  which  I  assert 
my  birthright  as  a  Briton." 

*' Well,  you  are  as  impudent  a  chap  as  ever  I  listened 
to,"  muttered  my  countryman  at  my  side. 

''The  prisoners  are  dismissed,  the  court  is  adjourned,** 
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said  tbe  president,  rising ;  and  amidst  a  vezy  disorderly 
orowd,  not  oertainly  enthnsiastio  in  onr  fiiTonr,  we  w«re 
all  hnzried  into  the  street 

**  Gome  along  down  here,'*  said  Mr.  Harpar.  ^  Fm  in  a 
Yerj  tidy  sort  of  plaoe  they  call  the  'Golden  Pig/  Come 
along,  and  bring  the  vagabonds,  and  let's  have  breakfast 


I  was  hurt  at  the  speech,  bat  as  my  companions  could 
not  understand  its  coarseness,  I  accepted  the  invitation, 
and  we  followed  him. 

''Well,  I  ain't  seen  yowr  like  for  many  a  day,**  said 
Harpar,  as  we  went  along.  ''If  you'd  have  said  the  half 
of  that  to  one  of  our  '  Beaks,'  I  think  I  know  where 
you'd  be.  But  you  seem  to  understand  the  fellows  weU. 
Mayhap  you  have  li^ed  much  abroad  ?  '* 

"  A  gpreat  deal.  I  am  a  sort  of  citizen  of  the  world,** 
said  I,  with  a  jaunty  easiness. 

"For  a  citizen  of  the  world  yon  appear  to  have 
strange  tastes  in  your  companionship.  How  did  you 
oome  to  foregather  with  these  creatures?" 

I  tried  the  timewom  cant  about  seeing  life  in  all  its 
gradations — exploring  the  cabin  as  well  as  visiting  the 
palace,  and  so  on;  but  there  was  a  rugged  sort  of 
incredulity  in  his  manner  that  checked  me,  and  I  could 
not  muster  the  glib  readiness  which  usually  stood  by  me 
on  such  occasions. 

"You're  not  a  man  of  fortune,"  said  he,  dryly,  as  I 
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finished ;  **  one  sees  ihat  plainly  enough.  You're  a  fiellov 
that  should  he  earning  his  bread  somehow;  and  the 
question  is — ^Is  this  the  kind  of  life  you  ought  to  be 
leading  P  What  humbug  it  is  to  talk  about  knowing  the 
world  and  suchlike.  The  thing  is,  to  know  a  teade,  to 
nuderstand  some  art,  to  be  able  to  produce  something,  to 
manufacture  something,  to  convert  something  to  a  naefbl 
pnrposei  When  you've  done  that,  the  knowledge  of  men 
will  come  lateron,  never  be  afraid  of  that  It's  a  school 
that  we  never  miss  one  single  day  of  our  lives.  But  here 
we  are ;  this  is  the  ^Pig.'  Now,  what  will  you  have  fiir 
breakfast  P  Ask  the  vagabonds,  too,  and  tell  them  there^ 
a  wide  ohoioe  here;  they  have  eveicything  yon  can 
mentfan  in  this  little  inn." 

An  excellent  break£ut  was  soon  spread  out  be&re  «^ 
and  though  my  humble  companions  did  it  the  meet  ample 
justice,  I  sat  there,  thoughtM  and  almost  sad.  Hie 
words  of  that  stranger  rang  in  my  ears  like  a  reproadi 
and  a  warning.  I  knew  how  truly  he  had  said  that 
I  was  not  a  man  of  fortune,  and  it  grieved  me  sozdy 
to  think  how  easily  he  saw  it  In  my  heart  of  hearts, 
I  knew  it  was  the  delusion  I  loved  best  To  appear 
to  the  world  at  large  an  eccentric  man  of  good  means^ 
free  to  do  what  he  liked  and  go  where  he  would, 
was  the  highest  enjoyment  I  had  ever  prepared  for 
myself:  and  yet  here  was  a  coarse,  common-place 
flort  of  man — at  least  his   mannera    were   unpolished 
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and  hiB  tone  underbred — and  he  saw  through  it  all  at 
ODoe. 

I  took  the  first  opportunity  to  slip  away  unobserved 
from  the  oompany,  and  retired  to  the  little  garden  of  the 
iim,  io  commune  with  myself  and  be  alone.  Bat  ere  I 
had  been  many  minutes  there,  Harpar  joined  me.  He 
eame  up  smoking  his  oigar,  with  the  lounging,  lazy  air  of 
a  man  at  perfect  leisure,  and,  consequently,  quite  free  to 
be  as  disagreeable  as  he  pleased. 

^  You  went  off  without  eating  your  breakfiwt,^  said  he, 
Uuntly.  **  1  saw  how  it  was.  You  didn't  like  my  freedcmi 
with  you.  You  fancied  that  I  ought  to  have  taken  all 
that  nonsense  of  yours  about  your  rank  and  your  way  of 
13e  fin*  gospel ;  or,  at  leasts  that  I  ought  to  have  pre. 
tended  to  do  sa    That  ain't  my  way.    I  hate  humbug.** 

It  was  not  very  ea^  to  reply  good  humouredly  to  such 
a  apeeoh  as  thia  Indeed,  I  saw  no  particular  reason  to 
treat  this  man's  freedom  with  any  indulgence,  and 
drawing  myself  haughtily  up,  I  prepared  a  very  dry  but 
oaostic  rcrjoinder. 

**  When  I  have  learned  two  points,**  said  I,  ''on  which 
yon  can  inform  me,  I  may  be  better  able  to  answer  what 
yon  have  said.  The  first  is:  By  what  possible  right  do 
yoa  take  to  task  a  peison  that  you  never  met  in  your  life 
till  now  P  and,  secondly,  What  benefit  on  earth  could  it  be 
to  me  to  impose  upon  a  man  from  whom  I  neither,  want 
nor  expect  anything  f  " 


Digitized  by 


Google 


112  A  DAT*B  RIBl: 

**  Easily  met,  both/'  said  he,  quickly.  *'  Pm  a  practioal 
sort  of  fellow,  who  never  wastes  time  on  useleBi 
•^'^  materials;  that's  for  your  first  proposition*  Nomber 
1        two :  you're  a  dreamer,  and  yon  hate  being  awakened.** 

*' Well  sir,"  said  I,  stiffly,  "to  a  gentleman  so  lemaik- 
able  for  perspicoity,  and  who  reads  character  at  sighli 
ordinary  interoonrse  mnst  be  wearisoma  Will  yoa 
ezcose  me  if  I  take  my  leave  of  yon  here  ?  " 

"Of  course,  make  no  ceremony  about  it;  go  or 
stay,  just  as  you  like.  I  never  cross  any  man's 
humour." 

I  muttered  something  that  sounded  like  a  dissent  to 
that  doctrine,  and  he  quickly  added,  "I  mean,  further 
than  speaking  my  mind,  that's  all;  nothing  mors.  If 
you  had  been  a  man  of  fiedr  means,  and  for  a  ftolio 
thought  it  might  be  good  fun  to  consort  for  a  few  days 
wit  rapscallions  of  a  travelling  circus,  all  one  could  say 
was,  it  wasn't  very  good  taste;  but  being  evidently  a 
fellow  of  another  stamp,  a  young  man  who  ought  to  be 
in  his  father's  shop  or  his  uncle's  counting-house,  follow* 
ing  some  honest  craft  or  calling — ^for  yovk^  I  say,  it  was 
downright  ruin." 

"  Indeed ! "  said  I,  with  an  accent  of  intense  scorn. 

"Yes,"  continued  he,  seriously,  "downright  ruin. 
There's  a  poison  in  the  lazy,  good-for-nothing  life  of 
these  devils,  that  never  leaves  a  man's  blood.  Fve  a 
notion  that  it  wouldn't  hurt  a  man's  nature  so  much  were 
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he  to  oonsort  with  honsehreakers ;  there's  at  least  some- 
thing real  ahont  these  fellows.** 

*'Yoa  talk,  doahtless,  with  knowledge,  sir,"  said  I, 
glad  to  say  something  that  might  offend  him. 

*'I  do,"  said  he,  seriously,  and  not  taking  the  smallest 
aooomit  of  the  impertinent  allusion.  '^I  know  that  if 
a  man  hasn't  a  fixed  calling,  hut  is  always  turning  his 
hand  to  this,  that,  and  t'other,  he  will  very  soon  oease 
to  have  any  character  whatsoever;  he'll  just  heoome  as 
shifty  in  his  nature  as  in  his  husines&  Tve  seen  scores 
of  fellows  wrecked  on  that  rock,  and  I  hadn't  looked  at 
you  twice  till  I  saw  yon  were  one  of  them." 

^  I  must  say,  sir,"  said  I,  summoning  to  my  aid  what 
I  felt  to  he  a  most  cutting  sarcasm  of  manner — **  I  must 
say,  sir,  that,  considering  how  short  has  been  the  ac- 
quaintance which  has  subsisted  between  us,  it  would  be 
extremely  difficult  for  me  to  show  how  gratefully  I  feel 
the  interest  you  have  taken  in  me." 

''Well,  I'm  not  so  sure  of  that,"  said  he,  thoughtfully. 

"May  I  ask,  then,  how?" 

''Are  you  sure,  first  of  all,  that  you  wish  to  show  this 
gratitude  you  speak  of?" 

"  Oh,  sir,  can  you  possibly  doubt  it  ?  " 

**  I  don't  want  to  doubt  it,  I  want  to  profit  by  it," 

I  made  a  bland  bow  that  might  mean  anything,  but 
did  not  speak. 

"  Here's  the  way  of  it,"  said  he,  boldly.     "  Rigges  has 

VOL.  IL  I 
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ran  off  with  all  my  loose  cash,  and  ihoagh  tbere*s  money 
waiting  for  me  at  certain  plaoes,  I  shall  find  it  very 
di£5ciilt  to  reach  them.  I  have  come  down  here  on  foot 
from  Wildbad,  and  I  can  make  my  way»  in  the  same 
£e»1iion,  to  Marseilles  or  Genoa;  bat  then  comes  the 
difficulty,  and  I  shall  need  about  ten  pounds  to  get  to 
Malta.    Gould  yoa  lend  me  ten  pounds  ?  " 

^Really,  sir,"  said  I,  coolly,  ''I  am  amazed  at  tiie 
innocence  with  which  yon  can  make  such  a  demand  on 
the  man  whom  yon  have,  only  a  few  minutes  back,  so 
aoately  depicted  as  an  adventurer.'* 

^  It  was  for  that  very  reason  I  thought  of  applying  to 
yon.  Had  you  been  a  youug  fellow  of  a  certain  fbrtone, 
jon'd  have  naturally  been  a  stranger  to  the  aooidents 
which  now  and  then  leave  men  penniless  in  out-of-tiie- 
way  places,  and  it  is  just  as  likely  that  the  first  thought 
in  your  head  would  be,  'Oh,  he's  a  swindler.  Why 
hasn't  he  bis  letters  of  credit  or  his  circular  notes?' 
Bnt^  being  exactly  what  I  take  yon  for,  the  chances  are 
you'll  say:  'What  has  befallen  Mm  to-day  may  chance 
to  me  to-morrow.  Who  can  tell  the  day  and  the  hour 
some  mishap  may  not  overtake  himp  and  so  I'll  jnst 
help  him  through  it.' " 

**  And  that  was  your  calculation  P" 

**  That  was  my  calculation." 

**  How  sorry  I  feel  to  wound  the  marvellous  gift  yon 
seem  to  possess  of  interpreting  character.    I  am  r«Milly 
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shocked  to  think  that  for  this  time,  at  least,  your  acate- 
ness  is  at  faulf 

"Which  means  that  you'll  not  do  if 

I  smiled  a  benign  assent 

He  looked  at  me  for  a  minute  or  more  with  a  sort  of 
blank  incredaliiy,  and  then,  crossing  his  arms  on  his 
breast,  moved  slowly  down  the  walk  without  speaking. 

I  cannot  say  how  I  detested  this  man;  he  had  offended 
me  in  the  very  sorest  part  of  all  my  nature;  he  had 
wounded  the  nicest  susceptibility  I  possessed;  of  the 
pleasant  &ncies  wherewith  I  loved  to  clothe  myself  he 
would  not  leave  me  enough  to  cover  my  nakedness ;  and 
yet,  now  that  I  had  resented  his  cool  impertinence,  I 
hated  myself  &a  more  than  I  hated  him.  Dignity  and 
sarcasm,  forsooth !  What  a  fine  opportunity  to  display 
them,  truly!  The  man  might  be  rode  and  underbred; 
he  was  rude  and  underbred;  and  was  that  any  justifica- 
tion for  my  condact  towards  him  P  Why  had  I  not  had 
the  candour  to  say,  "  Here's  all  I  possess  in  the  world ; 
you  see  yourself  that  I  cannot  lend  you  ten  pounds." 
How  I  wished  I  had  said  that^  and  how  I  wished,  even 
more  ardently  still,  that  I  had  never  met  him,  never 
interchanged  speech  with  him ! 

^And  why  is  it  that  I  am  offended  with  him — ^simply 
because  he  has  discovered  that  I  am  Potts?"  Now, 
these  reflections  were  all  the  more  bitter,  since  it  was 
only  tweniy.four  hours  before  that  I  bad  resolved  to 
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tbrow  off  delnsion  either  of  myself  or  otbers;  that  I 
would  take  my  place  in  the  ranks,  and  fight  oat  my 
battle  of  life,  a  mere  soldier.  For  this  it  was  that  I 
made  companionship  with  Yaterchen,  walking  the  high 
road  with  that  poor  old  man  of  motley,  and  actoally 
specalating — ^in  a  sort  of  artistic  way — whether  I  should 
not  make  love  to  Tintefleck !  And  if  I  were  sincere  in 
all  this,  how  should  I  feel  wounded  by  the  honest  candour 
of  that  plain-spoken  fellow  ?  He  wanted  a  favour  at  my 
hands,  he  owned  this;  and  yet,  instead  of  approaching 
me  with  flattery,  he  at  once  assails  the  very  stronghold 
of  my  self-esteem,  and  says,  '*No  humbug,  Potts;  at 
least,  none  with  me  /"  He  opens  acquaintance  with  me 
on  that  masonic  principle  by  which  the  brotherhood  of 
Poverty  is  maintained  throughout  all  lands  and  all 
peoples,  and  whose  great  maxim  is,  "  He  who  lends  to 
the  poor  man,  borrows  from  the  ragged  man." 

''I'll  go  after  him  at  once,"  said  I,  aloud.  '^Pll  have 
more  talk  with  himl  I'm  much  mistaken  if  there's  not 
good  stuff  in  that  rugged  natura*' 

When  I  entered  the  little  inn,  I  found  Yaterchen  &8t 
asleep ;  he  had  finished  off  every  flask  on  the  table,  and 
lay  breathing  steutoriously,  and  giving  a  long-drawn 
whistle  in  his  snore,  that  smacked  almost  of  apoplexy. 
Tintefleck  was  singing  to  her  guitar  before  a  select 
audience  of  the  inn  servants,  and  Harpar  was  gone! 

I  gave  the  girl  a  glance  of  rebuke  and  displeasoro.    I 
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aroused  the  old  man  with  a  kick,  and  unperiooflly 
demanded  mj  bill. 

**  The  bill  has  been  paid  bj  the  other  stranger,"  said 
the  landlord;  '*he  has  setiiled  everything,  and  left  a 
*  trenkgeld'  for  the  servants,  so  that  yon  have  nothing  to 
pay." 

I  oonld  have  almost  cried  with  spite  as  I  heard  these 
worda  It  wonld  have  been  a  rare  solace  to  my  feelings 
if  I  oonld  have  pnt  that  man  down  for  a  rogae,  and  then 
been  able  to  say  to  myself  how  cleverly  I  had  escaped 
the  snares  of  a  swindler.  Bat  to  know  now  that  he  was 
not  only  honest  but  liberal,  and  to  think,  besides,  that 
I  had  been  his  gnest — eaten  of  his  salt — it  was  more  than 
I  well  oonld  endnra 

"Which  way  did  he  take?"  asked  I. 

"  Bound  the  head  of  the  lake  for  Lindan.  I  told  him 
that  the  steamer  would  take  him  there  to-morrow  for 
a  trifle,  but  he  would  not  wait." 

**Ah  me!"  sighed  Vaterchen,  but  half  awake,  and 
with  one  eye  still  closed,  "and  we  are  going  to  St 
Gallen." 

"Who  said  so?"  cried  I,  imperiously.  "We  are 
going  to  Lindau ;  at  least  if  I  be  the  person  who  gives 
orders  here.  Follow!"  And  as  I  spoke,  I  marched 
proudly  on,  while  a  slipshod,  shuffling  noise  of  feet^  and 
a  low,  half-smothered  sob,  told  me  thafc  they  were  coming 
after  me. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

Mt  poor  companions  had  but  a  sorry  time  of  it  on  that 
morning.  I  was  in  a  fearM  temper,  and  made  no  effi>rt 
to  control  it  The  little  romance  of  my  meeting  with 
these  creatores  was  beginning  to  scale  oS,  and,  there 
beneath,  lay  the  vulgar  metal  of  the  natures  exposed  to 
view.  As  for  old  Yaterchen,  shuffling  along  in  his  tat- 
tered shoes,  half-stupid  with  wine  and  shame  together,  I 
couldn't  bear  to  look  at  him;  while  Tintefleck,  although 
at  the  outset  abashed  by  my  rebukeful  tone  and  oold 
manner,  had  now  rallied,  and  seemed  well  disposed  to 
assert  her  own  against  all  comers.  Yes,  there  was  a  pal- 
pable  air  of  defiance  about  her,  even  to  the  way  that  she 
sang  as  she  went  along ;  every  thrill  and  cadence  seemed 
to  say,  ^Vm  doing  this  to  amuse  myself;  never  imagine 
that  I  care  whether  you  are  pleased  or  not"  Indeed,  she 
left  me  no  means  of  avoiding  this  conclusion,  since  at 
every  time  that  I  turned  on  her  a  look  of  anger  or  dis- 
pleasure, her  reply  was  to  sing  the  louder. 

'*  And  it  was  only  yesterday,"  thought  I,  *'and  I  dreamed 
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iSiat  I  oodld  be  in  love  with  this  creature — dreamed  that 
I  could  replace  Kate  Herbert's  image  in  mj  heart  with 
that  coarse  trayestie  of  woman's  gentleness.  Whj,  I 
might  as  well  hope  to  make  a  gentleman  of  old  Vaterchen, 
and  present  him  to  the  world  as  a  man  of  station  and 
eminence." 

What  an  insane  hope  was  this!  As  well  might  I 
shiver  a  fragment  from  a  stone  on  the  road-side,  and 
think  to  give  it  valne  by  having  ii  set  as  a  ring.  The 
caprioe  of  keeping  them  company  for  a  day  might  be 
pardonabl&  It  was  the  whim  of  one  who  is,  above  all, 
a  stadent  of  mankind.  But  why  continne  the  companion^ 
ship  ?  A  little  more  of  such  intimacy,  and  who  is  to  say 
what  I  may  not  imbibe  of  their  habits  and  their  natores ; 
and  Potts,  the  man  of  sentiment,  the  child  of  impulse^ 
romance,  and  poetry,  become  a  slave  of  the  "  Ring" — a 
saltimbanqne !  Now,  though  I  could  implicitly  rely  upon 
the  rigidity  of  my  joints  to  prevent  the  possibiliiy  of  my 
ever  displaying  any  feats  of  agility,  I  conld  yet  picture 
myself  in  a  long-tailed  blue  coat  and  jack-boots  walking 
round  and  round  in  the  sawdust  circle,  with  four  or  five 
other  creatures  of  the  same  sort,  and  who  have  no  con- 
sciousness of  any  function  till  they  are  made  the  butt  of 
some  extempore  drollery  by  the  clown. 

The  creative  temperament  has  this  great  disadvan- 
tage, that  one  cannot  always  build  castles,  but  must  occa- 
sionally construct  hovels,  and  sometimes  even  dnngeons 
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and  gaols ;  and  liere  was  I  now,  wiiih  a  large  eoniraoit 
order  for  tihis  species  of  edifice,  and  certainly  I  set  to 
work  with  a  will  The  impatience  of  mj  mind  oomnmni- 
cated  itself  to  my  gait,  and  I  walked  along  at  a  tremen- 
dous rate. 

^  I  can  scarcely  keep  up  with  yon  at  this  ^sce,**  said 
Tintefleok;  "and  see,  we  have  left  poor  Yaterchen  a 
long  way  behind/* 

I  made  some  rude  answer — I  know  not  whet — and  told 
her  to  come  on« 

*'  I  will  not  leave  him,"  said  she,  coming  to  a  halt,  and 
standing  in  a  compoi^ed  and  firm  attitude  b^ore  me. 

"Then  I  will!"  said  I,  angrily.  "Farewell!"  And 
waving  my  hand  in  a  careless  adieu,  I  walked  briskly 
onward,  not  even  turning  a  look  on  her  as  I  went.  I 
think  I'm  almost  certain  I  heard  a  heavy  sob  dose  bdiind 
me,  but  I  would  not  look  round  for  worlds.  I  was  in  one 
of  those  moods — all  weak  men  know  them  well — when 
a  harsh  or  an  ungracious  act  appears  something  very 
daring  and  courageous.  The  very  pain  my  conduct  gave 
myself^  persuaded  me  that  it  must  be  heroic,  just  as  a 
devotee  is  satisfied  after  a  severe  self-castigation. 

"  Yes,  Potts,"  said  I,  "  you  are  doing  the  right  thing 
here.  A  little  more  of  such  association  as  this,  and  yon 
would  be  little  better  than  themselves.  Besides,  and 
above  all,  you  ought  to  be  '  real.'  Now,  these  are  not 
reel  any  more  than  the  tinsel  gems  and  tinfoil  splendours 
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they  wear  on  their  tonics/'  It  broke  on  me,  too,  like  a 
sndden  light,  that  to  be  the  fictitions  Potts,  the  many- 
sided,  many-tinted — what  a  German  would  call "  der  mit- 
viele-farben  bedeckte  Potts" — ^I  onght  to  be  immensely 
rich,  all  my  changes  of  character  requiring  great  resources 
and  unlimited  ''properties,"  as  stage  folk  call  them; 
whereas, ''  der  ecdite  waJhrhafbige  mann  Potts  "  might  be 
as  -poor  as  Lazarus.  Indeed,  the  poorer  the  more  real, 
Binoemore  natural 

While  I  thus  speculated,  I  caught  sight  of  a  man 
scaling  one  of  the  precipitous  paths  by  which  the  winding 
road  was  shortened  for  foot-traver  srs ;  a  second  glance 
showed  me  that  this  was  Harpar,  who,  with  a  heavy 
knapsack,  was  toiling  along.  I  made  a  great  effort  to 
oome  up  with  him,  but  when  I  reached  the  high  road,  he 
was  still  a  long  Stance  in  front  of  me.  I  could  not,  if 
ihere  had  been  any  one  to  question  me,  say  why  I  wished 
to  overtake  him.  It  was  a  sort  of  chase  suggested 
fidmply  by  the  object  in  front;  a  rare  type,  if  we  but 
knew  it,  of  one  half  the  pursuits  we  follow  throughout 
lifa 

As  I  mounted  the  last  of  these  by-paths  which  led  to 
the  crest  of  the  mountain,  I  felt  certain  that,  with  a 
lighter  equipment,  I  should  come  up  with  him;  but 
scarcely  had  I  gained  the  top,  than  I  saw  him  striding 
away  vigorously  on  the  road  fully  a  mile  away  beneath 
md.    ''He  shall  not  beat  me,"  said  I;  and  I  increased 
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my  speed.  It  was  all  in  vain.  I  eonld  not  do  it;  and 
wben  I  drew  nigh  Lindan  at  last,  very  weary  and  foot- 
sore, the  snn  was  just  sinking  on  iiie  western  diore  of 
thelaka 

^Which  is  the  best  inn  hereP**  asked  I  of  a  shop- 
keeper who  was  lonngiDg  carelessly  at  his  door. 

^Yonder,"  said  he,  ** where  yon  see  that  post-carriage 
taming  into." 

"To-night,"  said  I,  "I  will  be  guiliy  of  an  extrava- 
gance. I  will  treat  myself  to  a  good  sapper,  and  an 
honest  glass  of  wine."  And  on  these  hospitable  thoughts 
intent  I  nnslnng  my  knapsack,  and,  throwing  as  mndi 
of  distinction  as  I  oonld  into  my  manner,  strolled  into 
tiie  pnblic  room. 

So  busied  was  the  household  in  attending  to  the 
travellers  who  arrived  "extra  post^"  that  none  ood- 
descended  to  notioe  me,  till  at  last,  as  the  tomolt  sab- 
sided,  a  venerable  old  waiter  approadied  me,  and  said,  in 
a  half  friendly,  half  rebokefbl  tone,  *It  is  at  the  *Swan* 
yon  onght  to  be,  my  friend ;  the  next  toming  bnt  two  to 
the  left  hand,  and  youll  see  the  blue  lantern  over  the 
gateway." 

"  I  mean  to  remain  where  I  am,**  said  I,  imperionsiyi 
"  and  to  remember  yonr  impertinence  when  I  am  aboot 
to  pay  my  bill.    Bring  me  the  earte.** 

I  was  overjoyed  to  see  the  confusion  and  shame  of  the 
old  fellow.    He  saw  at  once  the  grievous  error  he  had 
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ooimnitted,  and  was  so  OTerwhebned,  that  he  coald  not 
xepl J.  Meanwhile,  with  all  the  painstaking  aocnracy  of 
a  practised  gourmand,  I  was  roaking  a  caref al  note  of 
what  I  wished  for  supper. 

**  Are  yon  not  ashamed,"  said  I,  rebnkefiilly,  *'  to  have 
crMane  here,  when  70a  know  in  your  heart  they  are 
swallows?" 

He  was  so  abject  that  he  oonld  only  gm  a  melancholy 
smile,  as  though  to  say,  ''Be  merciful,  and  spare  us! " 

''Bohemian  pheasant,  too — come,  come,  this  is  too 

bad!    Be  frank  and  confess;   how  often  has  ihat  one 

speckled  tail  done  duiy  on  a  capon  of  your  own  raising  ?  " 

"Gracious  Herr!"  muttered  he,  "do  not  crush  us 

altogether." 

I  don't  think  that  he  said  this  in  actual  words,  but  his 
terrified  eyes  and  his  shaking  cheeks  declared  it 

"  Never  mind,"  said  I,  encouragingly,  "  it  will  not  hurt 
OS  to  make  a  sparing  meal  occasionally ;  with  the  Tenison 
steak,  the  fried  salmon,  the  duck  with  olives,  and  the 
apricot  tart,  we  will  satisfy  appetite,  and  persuade  our- 
selves, if  we  can,  that  we  have  fared  luxuriously." 
"  And  the  wine,  sir  f  "  asked  he. 
"Ah,  there  we  ore  difficult.  No  little  Baden  vintage, 
no  small  wine  of  the  Bergstrasse,  can  impose  upon  us! 
liebfraueupmilch,  or,  if  you  can  guarantee  it,  Marco- 
bmnner  will  do ;  but^  mind,  no  substitutes! " 

He  laid  his  hand  over  his  heart  and  bowed  low ;  and. 
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as  lie  moved  away,  I  said  to  myself,  *'  Wliai;  a  mesmerism 
there  must  be  in  real  money,  since,  even  wiiih  the  mockery 
of  it^  I  have  made  that  creature  a  bond  slave."  Brief 
as  was  the  interval  in  preparing  my  meal,  it  was  enough 
to  allow  me  a  very  considerable  share  of  reflection,  and 
I  found  that,  do  what  I  wonld,  a  certain  voice  within 
would  whisper,  ^' Where  are  your  fine  resolutions  now, 
Potts  P  Is  this  the  life  of  reality  that  yon  had  promised 
yonrselfp  Are  you  not  at  the  old  work  again?  Are 
you  not  masquerading  it  onoe  more  P  Don't  you  know 
well  enough  that  all  this  pretension  of  yours  is  bad 
money,  and  that  the  first  ring  of  it  on  the  oounter  you 
will  be  found  out?" 

"  This  you  may  rely  on,  gracious  sir,"  said  the  waiter, 
as  he  laid  a  bottle  on  the  table  beside  me  with  a  carefbl 
hand.  "  It  is  the  orange  seal ; "  and  he  then  added,  in 
a  whisper,  *' taken  from  the  Margrave's  cellar  in  tiie 
revolution  of  '98,  and  every  flask  of  it  worth  a  provinca"* 

"We  shall  see — ^we  shall  see,"  said  I,  haughtily; 
•*  serve  the  soup ! " 

If  I  had  been  Belshazzar,  I  believe  I  should  havs 
eaten  very  heartily,  and  drunk  my  wine  with  a  great 
relish,  notwithstanding  that  drawn  sword.  I  don't  know 
how  it  is,  but  if  I  can  only  see  the  smallest  bit  of  terra 
firma  between  myself  and  the  edge  of  a  precipice,  I  &d 
as  though  I  had  a  whole  vast  prairie  to  range  over. 
For  the  life  of  me  I  cannot  realise  anything  that  may, 
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or  may  not,  befal  me  remotely.  **  Blue  are  the  hills  far 
o£E^*'  says  the  adage ;  and  on  the  converse  of  the  maxim 
do  I  aver,  that  faint  are  all  dangers  that  are  distant. 
An  immediate  peril  overwhelms  me;  bat  I  could  look 
forward  to  a  shipwreck  this  day  fortnight  with  a  forti- 
tode  tmly  heroia 

^This  is  a  nice  old  half-forgotten  sort  of  place,** 
Hionght  I, ''  a  kind  of  vulgar  Venice,  water-washed,  and 
mnddy,  and  dreary,  and  do-nothing.  I'll  stay  here  for  a 
week  or  so ;  Til  give  myself  up  to  the  drowsy  '  genius 
loci ; '  1*11  Oermanise  to  the  top  of  my  bent ;  who  is  to 
say  what  metaphysical  melancholy,  dashed  with  a  strange 
diabolic  homonr,  may  not  come  of  constantly  feeding  on 
this  heavy  cookery,  and  eternally  listening  to  their 
gurgling  gutturals  P  I  may  come  out  a  Wieland  or  a 
Herder,  with  a  sprinkling  of  Henri  Heine !  Yes,"  said 
I,  ^*this  is  the  true  way  to  approach  life;  first  of  all, 
develop  your  own  faculties,  and  then  mark  how  in  their 
exercise  you  influence  your  fellow-men.  Above  all, 
however,  cultivate  your  individuality,  respect  this  the 
greatest  of  all  the  unities*' 

''  Ja,  gnadiger  Herr,'*  said  the  old  waiter,  as  he  tried 
to  step  away  from  my  grasp,  for,  without  knowing  it,  I 
had  laid  hold  of  him  by  the  wrist  while  I  addressed  to 
him  this  speech.  Desirous  to  re-establish  my  character 
for  sanify,  somewhat  compromised  by  this  incident^  I 
said: 
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"Have  yon  a  money-changer  in  these  parteP  If  bo, 
let  me  have  some  silyer  for  this  English  gold."  I  pot 
my  hand  in  my  pocket  for  my  purse ;  not  finding  it^  I 
tried  another  and  another.  I  ransacked  them  all  over 
again,  patted  myself,  shook  my  ooat,  looked  into  my  haik^ 
and  then,  with  a  sndden  flash  of  memory,  I  bethought  me 
that  I  had  left  it  with  Catinka,  and  was  actaailly  wi&oot 
one  son  in  the  world !  I  sat  down,  pale  and  almost  j&in^ 
ing,  and  mjy  arms  fell  powerless  at  my  sides. 

**  I  have  lost  my  pnrse !  '*  gasped  I  ont,  at  length. 

"Indeed !"  said  the  old  man,  bat  with  a  tone  of  sndi 
palpable  soom  that  it  actaally  sickened  me. 

"  Ye,**  said  I,  with  all  that  force  which  is  the  pecEoliar 
prerogative  of  truth;  "and  in  it  all  the  money  I  poa- 


"  I  have  no  doubt  of  it,"  rejoined  he,  in  the  same  dry 
tone  as  befora 

"You  have  no  doubt  of  what,  old  man?  Or  what  do 
you  mean  by  the  supercilious  quietness  with  which  jon 
assent  to  my  misfortune  P     Send  the  landlord  to  mou" 

"  I  will  do  more ;  I  will  send  the  police,"  said  he»  as  he 
shuffled  out  of  the  room. 

I  have  met  scores  of  men  on  my  way  ihrough  life  who 
would  not  have  felt  the  slightest  embarrassment  in  such 
a  situation  as  mine,  fellows  so  accustomed  to  shipwreck^ 
that  the  cry  of  **  Breakers  ahead!"  or  "l^Ian  the  boate!* 
would  have  occasioned  neither  excitement  nor  trepidatioiL 
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What  staff  they  are  made  of  instead  of  nerves,  muscles, 
and  arteries,  I  cannot  imagine,  since,  when  the  question  is 
self-preservation,  how  can  it  possibly  be  more  imminent 
than  when  not  alone  yoor  animal  existence  is  jeopardised, 
but  the  dearer  and  more  predons  life  of  fame  and  cha- 
racter is  in  peril  ? 

For  a  moment  I  thought  that  though  this  besotted  old 
fix>l  of  a  waiter  might  suspect  my  probity,  the  more  dear- 
sighted  intelligence  of  the  landlord  would  at  once  reoog- 
zuse  my  honest  nature,  and  with  the  confidence  of  a  noble 
conviction  say,  '*  Don't  tell  me  that  the  man  yonder  is  a 
knave.  I  read  him  very  di£ferently.  Tell  me  your  story, 
sir."  And  then  I  would  tell  it  It  is  not  improbable 
iliat  my  speculation  might  have  been  verified  had  it  not 
been  that  it  was  a  landlady  and  not  a  landlord  who 
gwayed  the  destinies  of  the  inn.  Oh,  what  a  wise  inven- 
tion of  our  ancestors  was  the  SaUque  law !  How  justly 
they  appreciated  the  unbridled  rashness  of  the  female 
nature  in  command !  How  well  they  understood  the  one- 
idea'd  impetuosity  with  which  they  rush  to  wrong  oon> 
elusions ! 

Until  I  listened  to  the  Frau  von  Wintner,  I  imagined 
the  German  language  somewhat  weak  in  the  matter  of 
epithets.  She  undeceived  me  on  this  head,  showing 
resources  of  abusive  import  that  would  have  done  credit 
to  a  Homeric  hero.  Having  given  me  full  ten  minutes 
of  a  strong  vocabulary,  she  then  turned  on  the  waiter, 
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scornfriUy  asking  liim  if,  at  his  time  of  life,  he  onght  to 
have  let  himself  be  imposed  upon  by  so  palpable  aod 
mideniable  a  swindler  as  myself?  She  clearly  ahowed 
ihat  there  was  no  extenuation  of  his  faolt,  that  rogne 
and  vagabond  had  been  written  on  my  face,  and  inscribed 
in  my  manner ;  not  to  mention  that  I  had  followed  the 
well-beaten  track  of  all  my  fraternity  in  fraud,  and 
ordered  everything  the  most  costly  ihe  honse  oonld  com- 
mand. In  fact,  so  strennonsly  did  she  nrg^  this  point, 
and  so  eager  did  she  seem  about  enforcing  a  belief  in  her 
statement,  that  I  almost  began  to  suspect  she  might 
suggest  an  anatomical  examination  of  me  to  sustain  her 
case.  Had  she  been  even  less  eloquent,  the  audience 
would  still  have  been  with  her,  for  it  is  a  curious  but 
unquestionable  fact  that  in  all  little  visited  localities  the 
stranger  is  ungraciously  regarded  and  ill  looked  on. 

Whenever  I  attempted  to  interpose  a  word  in  my 
defence,  I  was  overborne  at  once.  Indeed,  public  opinion 
was  so  decidedly  against  me,  that  I  felt  very  happy  in 
thinking  Lynch  law  was  not  a  Teutonic  institution.  The 
room  was  now  filled  with  retainers  of  the  inn,  strangers, 
town-folk,  and  police,  and,  to  judge  by  the  violence  of 
their  gestures  and  the  loud  tones  of  their  voices,  one 
would  have  pronounced  me  a  criminal  of  the  worst  sort 

''But  what  is  it  that  he  has  done?  What's  his 
offence?"  I  heard  a  voice  say  from  the  crowd,  and  I 
fancied  his  accent  was  that  of  a  foreigner.    A  per&ct 
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innndation  of  vitaperative  aocnsation,  howerer,  now 
Xxmred  in,  and  I  conld  gather  no  mora  The  turmoil 
and  iqsroar  rose  and  fell,  and  fell  and  rose  again,  till  at 
last,  my  patience  ntterly  exhausted,  I  bnrst  oat  into  a 
very  violent  attack  on  the  uncivilized  habits  of  a  people 
who  could  thus  conduct  themselves  to  a  man  totally  un- 
convicted of  any  offence. 

"Well,  well,  don't  give  way  to  passion;  don't  let 
temper  get  the  better  of  you,"  said  a  fat,  citizen-like 
man  beside  ma  "  The  stranger  there  has  just  paid  fo^ 
what  you  have  had,  and  all  is  settled." 

I  thought  I  should  have  fidnted  as  I  heard  these  words. 
Indeed,  until  that  instant,  I  had  never  brought  home  to 
my  own  mind  the  utter  destitution  of  my  state ;  but  now, 
there  I  stood,  realizing  to  myself  the  condition  of  one  of 
those  we  read  of  in  our  newspapers  as  having  received 
five  shillings  from  the  poor-box,  while  D  490  is  deputed 
to  '*  make  inquiries  after  him  at  his  lodgings,"  and  learn 
particulars  of  his  life  and  habits.  I  could  have  borne 
being  sent  to  prisoa  I  could  have  endured  any  amount 
of  severity,  so  long  as  I  revolted  against  its  injustice; 
but  the  sense  of  being  an  object  of  actual  chariiy  crushed 
me  utterly,  and  I  could  nearly  have  cried  with  vexation. 

By  degrees  the  crowd  thinned  oS,  and  I  found  myself 
sitting  alone  beside  the  table  where  I  had  dined,  with 
the  hateful  old  waiter,  as  though  standing  sentinel  over 
me. 
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^  Who  is  fhifl  person,"  asked  I,  haughtily,  **  iilso,  witib 
an  indelicate  generosiiy,  has  presomed  to  interfere  wi& 
the  conoema  of  a  stranger?  ** 

**  The  gracioas  nobleman  who  paid  for  your  dinner  is 
now  eating  his  own  at  No.  8,"  said  the  old  monster,  with 
a  gria 

^'I  will  call  npon  him  when  he  has  dined,*'  said  I, 
transfixing  the  wretch  with  a  look  so  stem,  as  to  make 
rejoinder  impossible;  and  then,  throwing  my  plaid 
wrapper  and  my  knapsack  on  a  table  near,  I  strolled  oat 
into  the  street. 

lindaa  is  a  pictnresqne  old  place,  as  it  stands  rian^, 
as  it  were,  out  of  the  very  waters  of  the  Lake  of  Gon- 
stanoe,  and  the  great  mountain  of  the  Sentis,  with  ita 
peak  of  six  thousand  feet  high,  is  a  fine  object  in  Hie 
distance;  while  the  gorge  of  the  Upper  Shine  oflfers 
many  a  grand  effect  of  Alpine  scenery,  not  the  less 
striking  when  looked  at  with  a  setting  sun,  which  made 
the  foreground  more  massive  and  the  hill-tops  golden; 
and  yet  I  carried  thai  in  my  heart  which  made  ihe  whole 
picture  as  dark  and  dreary  as  Ponssin's  Deluge.  It  was 
all  very  beautiful.  There,  was  the  snow-white  summit^ 
reflected  in  the  still  water  of  the  lake ;  there,  the  rich 
wood,  browned  with  autumn,  and  now  tinted  witii  a 
golden  glory,  richer  again ;  there,  were  the  white-saOed 
boats,  asleep  on  tbe  calm  sur&ce,  streaked  with  ^e 
variegated  light  of  the  clouds  above,  and  it  was  peaoefol 
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as  it  was  picfcnreaqna  But  do  what  I  oould,  I  cotild  not 
enjoy  it^  and  aU  beoanse  I  had  lost  my  purse,  just  as  if 
certain  fragments  of  a  yellow  metal  the  more  or  the  lesa^ 
ought  to  obscure  eyesight,  lull  the  sense  of  hearing,  and 
snake  a  man's  whole  existence  miserable.  ''And  afte^ 
all,"  thought  I,  **  Catinka  will  be  here  this  eyening,  on 
to-morrow  at  farthest  Yaterdien  was  tired,  and  oonld 
not  come  on.  It  was  J  who  left  them;  I,  in  my  im- 
patience  and  ill  hnmonr.  The  old  man  doubtless. knew, 
nothing  of  th6  purse  confided  to  the  girl,  nor  is  it  at  all 
needful  that  he  should.  They  will  certainly  follow  me, 
and  why,  for  the  mere  inoonrenience  of  an  hour  or  two, 
ahould  I  persist  in  seeing  the  whole  world  so  crape* 
covered  and  sad-looking  ?  Surely  this  is  not  the  philo* 
gophy  my  knowledge  of  life  has  taught  me.  I  ought  to 
know  and  feel  that  these  daily  accidents  are  but  stones  on 
the  road  one  tra^vels.  They  may,  perchance,  wound  the 
fi>ot  or  damage  the  shoe^  but  tiiey  rarely  delay  the 
journey,  if  the  traveller  be  not  faint-hearted  and  craven. 
I  will  treat  the  whole  incident  in  a  higher  spirit  I  will 
wait  for  their  coming  in  that  tranquil  and  assured  condi- 
tion of  mind  which  is  the  ripe  fruit  of  a  real  insight 
into  mankind.  Pitt  said,  after  long  years  of  experience, 
that  there  was  more  of  good  than  of  bad  in  human 
ntttma  Let  it  be  the  remark  of  some  future  biographer 
that  Potts  agreed  with  him." 

When  I  got  back  to  the  inn,  I  was  somewhat  puzzled 
X  2 
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what  to  do.  It  wonld  liave  been  impossible  with  asj 
soooess  to  haye  resmned  my  former  tone  of  command, 
and  for  the  life  of  me  I  oonld  not  bring  myself  down  to 
anyihing  like  entreaty.  While  I  thns  stood,  nnoertain 
how  to  act,  the  old  waiter  approached  me,  almost 
ooorteonsly,  and  said  my  room  was  ready  for  me  when  I 
wished  it. 

''I  wiU  first  of  all  wait  npon  the  traveller  in  No  8»' 
saidL 

^  He  has  retired  for  the  night,**  was  the  answer.  *'  He 
eeems  in  very  delicate  health,  and  the  fatigoe  of  tiie 
jonmey  has  overcome  him." 

^To-morrow  will  do,  then,*'  said  I,  easily;  and  not 
ventoring  npon  any  inqniry  as  to  the  means  by  whidi  my 
room  was  at  my  disposal,  I  took  my  candle  and  mounted 
the  stairs. 

As  I  lay  down  in  my  bed,  I  resolved  I  wonld  take  a 
calm  sorvey  of  my  past  life :  what  I  had  done,  what  I 
had  failed  to  do,  what  were  the  gniding  principles  whidi 
directed  me,  and  whither  they  were  like  to  bear  m& 
But  scarcely  had  I  administered  to  myself  the  pre- 
liminary oath  to  tell  nothing  bat  the  truth,  than  I  feQ 
off  sound  asleep. 

My  first  waking  thought  the  next  morning  was  to 
inquire  if  two  x>ersons  had  arrived  in  search  of  me — an 
elderly  man  and  a  young  woman.  I  described  them. 
None  such  had  been  seen.    ^'They  will  have  sought 


Digitized  by 


Google 


A  un's  BOUAHca.  188 

shelter  in  some  of  the  humbler  inns,'*  thonght  I;  **m 
up  and  look  after  them.**  I  searched  the  town  from  end 
to  end ;  I  visited  the  meanest  halting-plaoes  <^  the  way. 
farer;  I  inquired  at  the  police  bureaus — at  the  gat&— 
bat  none  had  arrived  who  bore  any  resemblance  to  those 
I  asked  after.  I  was  vexed — only  vexed  at  first— but 
gradually  I  fonnd  myself  growing  distrostfiil.  The 
sospicion  that  the  ice  is  not  strong  enough  for  yoor 
weight,  and  then,  dose  upon  that,  the  shock  of  fear  that 
strikes  you  when  the  loud  crash  of  a  firactore  breaks  on 
the  ear,  are  mere  symbols  of  what  one  suffers  at  the  first 
glimmering  of  a  betrayal  I  repelled  the  thonght  with 
indignation ;  but  certain  thoughts  there  are  which,  when 
tamed  out^  stand  like  sturdy  dims  at  the  gate,  and  will 
not  be  sent  away.  This  was  one  of  them.  It  followed 
me  wherever  I  went,  importonately  begging  tat  a 
hearing,  and  menacing  me  with  sad  consequences  if  I 
were  obdurate  enough  not  to  listen.  "Yoa  are  a 
simpleton.  Potts,  a  weak,  foolish,  erring  creature!  and 
jTon  select  as  the  objects  of  your  confidence  those  whose 
lives  of  accident  present  exactly  as  the  most  irresistible 
of  all  temptations  to  them — the  Dupe!  How  they  must 
have  laughed — ^how  they  must  yet  be  laughing  at  you! 
How  that  old  drunken  fox  will  chuckle  over  your  sim- 
plidiy,  and  the  minx  Tintefledk  indulge  herself  ip 
caricatures  of  your  figure  and  face!  I  wonder  how  much 
of  truth  there  was  in  that  old  fellow's  storyP    Was  be 
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ever  the  syndic  of  liis  village,  or  was  {he  whole  narrativB 
a  mere  fiction  like — ^like  —  **  I  covered  my  face  witii 
my  hfiunds  in  shame  as  I  muttered  ont^  ^  like  one  of  yofor 
own,Potfe8?'* 

I  was  Tery  miserable,  for  I  oonld  no  loaager  abtsod 
proodly  forward  as  the  prosecator,  bat  was  obliged  to 
steal  ignomimoosly  into  the  dock  and  take  my  place  be> 
side  the  other  prisoners.  What  became  of  all  mj  honest 
indignation  as  I  bethought  me,  that  I  of  all  men  could 
never  arraign  the  counterfeit  and  tiie  sham  P 

*^  Let  them  go,  then,"  cried  I, ''  and  prosper  if  they  caa{ 
I  will  never  pursue  them.  I  will  even  try  and  remember 
what  pleased  and  interested  me  in  their  fortunes,  and,  if 
it  may  be,  forget  that  they  have  carried  away  my  litde 
all  of  wealth.'* 

A  loud  tramping  of  post-horses,  and  the  cracking^  of 
whips,  drew  me  to  the  window,  and  I  saw  beneath  in  tlie 
oourt-yard,  a  handsome  travelling  britschka  getting  ready 
for  the  road.  Oh  how  suggestive  is  a  well-ooshioned 
cal^e,  with  its  many  appliances  of  ease  and  loxuiy,  its 
trim  imperials,  its  scattered  litter  of  wrappers  and  gaide^ 
books — all  little  episodes  of  those  who  are  to  joum^  in  it ! 

^  Who  are  the  happy  souls  about  to  travel  thus  enjoj- 
ably?"  thought  I,  as  I  saw  the  waiter  and  the  courier 
discussing  the  most  convenient  spot  to  deposit  a  small 
hamper  with  eatables  for  the  road;  and  then  I  heard  the 
landlady's  vpice  call  out: 
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"Take  up  the  bm  to  No.  8.'* 

So,  then,  this  was  No.  8  who  was  fiist  getting  ready  to 
depart — ^No.  8  who  had  interposed  in  my  fiiyonr  the  even* 
ing  before,  and  towards  whom  a  nighfs  rest  and  some 
reflection  had  modified  my  feelings  and  changed  my  senti- 
ments very  remarkably. 

**  Will  you  ask  the  gentleman  at  No.  8  if  I  may  be  per* 
mitted  to  speak  with  him  ?'*  said  I  to  the  man  who  took 
inthebiU. 
•    **  He'll  scarcely  see  you  now — ^he's  just  going  off" 

"Gire  the  message  as  I  speak  it,"  said  I;  and  he  dis- 
appeared. 

There  wte  a  long  interval  before  he  issued  for&  again, 
and  when  he  did  so  he  was  flurried  and  excited.  Some 
tyrercharges  had  to  be  taken  off  and  some  bad  money  in 
diange  to  be  replaced  by  honest  coin,  and  it  was  evident 
that  various  little  well-intended  rogueries  had  not  achieved 
ilieir  usual  success. 

"  Go  in,  youll  &]d  him  there,**  said  the  waiter,  inso- 
lently, as  he  went  down  to  have  the  bill  rectified. 

I  knocked,  a  full  round  voice  cried  '^Come  in!"  and  I 
entered. 
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CHAPTER  XIL 

**  Well,  what  next  P  have  yoa  bethought  yoa  of  anyChiDg 
more  to  charge  me  with  ?'*  cried  a  large  full  man,  whose 
angry  look  and  manner  showed  how  he  resented  tfaese 
cheatings. 

I  staggered  back  sick  and  faint,  for  the  indiTidnal 
before  me  was  Grofton,  my  kind  host  of  long  ago  in  ]re> 
land,  and  from  whose  hospitable  roof  I  had  taken  soch 
an  nnceremonions  departnre. 

''Who  are  yon?**  cried  he,  again.  ''I  had  hoped  to 
have  paid  eyerything  and  everybody.    Who  are  yoap" 

Wishing  to  retire  nnreoognised,  I  stanunered  oat  some- 
thing very  nnintelligibly  indeed  about  my  gratitude,  and 
my  hope  for  a  pleasant  journey  to  him,  retreating  all  the 
while  towards  the  door. 

''It's  all  very  well  to  wish  the  traveller  a  pleasant 
journey,"  said  he,  "  but  you  innkeepers  ought  to  bear  in 
mind  that  no  man's  journey  is  rendered  more  agreeable 
l^  roguery.  This  house  is  somewhat  dearer  than  the 
'  Clarendon'  in  London,  or  the  '  Hdtel  du  Ehin'  at  Paris. 
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Now,  there  miglit  be  perhaps  some  pretext  to  make  a 
man  -pay  smartly  who  travels  post,  and  has  two  or  three 
servants  with  him,  but  what  ezonse  can  you  make  for 
charging  some  poor  devil  of  a  foot  traveller,  taking  his 
homble  meal  in  the  oommon  room,  and,  natorally  enough, 
of  ihe  commonest  fare,  for  making  him  pay  eight  florins 
— eight  florins  and  some  kreutzers — for  his  dinner  ? 
Why,  oor  dinner  here  for  two  people  was  handsomely 
paid  at  six  florins  ahead,  and  yet  you  bring  in  a  bill  of 
eight  florins  against  that  poor  wretch." 

I  saw  now,  that,  what  between  ilie  blinding  effects  of 
his  indignation,  and  certain  changes  which  time  and  the 
road  had  worked  in  my  appearance,  it  was  more  than 
probable  I  should  escape  undetected,  and  so  I  affected  to 
busy  myself  with  some  articles  of  his  luggage  that  lay 
scattered  about  the  room  until  I  could  manage  to  slip 
away. 

**  Touch  nothing,  my  good  fellow ! "  cried  he,  angnly ; 
''send  my  own  people  here  for  these  things.  Let  my 
courier  come  here — or  my  valet !  *• 

This  was  too  good  an  opportunity  to  be  thrown  away, 
and  I  made  at  once  for  the  door,  but  at  the  same  instant 
it  was  opened,  and  Mary  Crofton  stood  before  ma  One 
glance  showed  me  that  I  was  discovered,  and  there  I 
stood,  speechless  with  shame  and  confusion.  Rallying, 
however,  after  a  moment,  I  whispered,  ''Don't  betray 
me,"  and  tried  to  pass  oui    Instead  of  minding  my 
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entreaty,  sbe  set  Iier  back  to  the  door,  and  laughingly 
cried  out  to  her  brother : 

**  Don't  you  know  whom  we  have  got  here  P* 

"  What  do  you  mean  P"  exclaimed  he. 
'    ''Oannot  you  recognise  an  old  friend,  notwithstanding 
'all  his  efforts  to  cut  us P" 

"  Why — ^what — surely  it  can't  be — itfs  not  possible — 
eh  P**  And  by  this  time  he  had  wheeled  me  round  to  the 
strong  light  of  the  window,  and  then,  with  a  loud  bursty 
he  cried  out,  "*  Potts,  by  all  that's  ragged!  Potis  himself! 
Why,  old  fellow,  what  could  you  mean  by  wanting  to 
escape  us?"  and  he  wrung  my  hand  with  a  cordial  shake 
that  at  onoe  brought  the  blood  back  to  mj  heart,  while 
his  sister  completed  my  happiness  by  saying: 

*'  If  you  only  knew  all  the  schemes  we  have  plaimed  to 
catch  you,  you  would  certainly  not  have  tried  to  avoid  ns^"* 

I  made  an  effort  to  say  something — anything,  in  short 
-^but  not  a  word  would  oome.  1£  I  was  overjoyed  at  ihe 
warmth  of  their  greeting,  I  was  no  less  overwheilmei 
with  shame;  and  there  I  stood,  looking  very  pitiably 
from  one  to  the  other,  and  almost  wishing  that  I  might 
fiiint  outright,  and  so  finish  my  misery. 

With  a  woman's  fine  tact,  Mary  Crofbon  seemed  to  read 
the  meaning  of  my  suffering,  and,  whispering  one  word 
in  her  brother's  ear,  she  slipped  away  and  left  us  alone 
together. 

**Come,"  said  he  good  natoredly,  as  he  drew  loa  am 
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inside  of  mine,  and  led  me  np  and  down  the  rooin,  *'  teQ 
me  all  about  it.  How  have  you  oome  here  ?  What  are 
you  doing?** 

I  have  not  the  faintest  reoollection  of  what  I  said. 
I  know,  that  I  endeavoured  to  take  np  my  stoiy  from  the 
day  I  had  last  seen  him,  but  it  must  have  proved  a  very 
strange  and  bungling  narrative,  from  the  questions  which 
he  was  forced  oeoadonaUy  to  put,  in  order  to  follow  me 
out. 

"  Well,"  said  he,  at  last^  **  I  wfll  own  to  you  that^  after 
your  abrupt  departure,  I  was  sorely  puzzled  what  to  make 
of  you,  and  I  might  have  remained  longer  in  the  same 
state  of  doubt,  when  a  chance  visit  that  I  made  to  Dublin 
led  me  to  Dycer's,  and  there,  by  a  mere  accident,  I  heard 
of  you — heard  who  you  were,  and  where  your  father  lived. 
I  went  at  once  and  called  upon  him,  my  object  being  to 
learn  if  he  had  any  tidings  of  you,  and  where  you  then 
were.  I  found  him  no  better  informed  than  myself  Ha 
showed  me  a  few  lines  you  had  written  on  the  morning 
you  left  home,  stating  that  you  would  probably  be  absent 
some  days,  and  might  be  even  weeks,  but  that  since  that 
date  nothing  had  been  heard  of  you.  He  seemed  vexed 
and  displeased,  but  not  uneasy  or  apprehensive  aboot 
your  absence,  and  the  same  tone  I  observed  in  your 
college  tutor.  Doctor  Tobin.  B^  said :  *  Potts  will  come 
back,  sir,  one  of  these  days,  and  not  a  whit  wiser  than  he 
went    His  self-esteem  is  to  his  capacity,  in  the  redupli- 
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oate  ratio  of  the  inverse  proportion  of  his  ability,  and  lie 
will  be  always  a  fooL'  I  wrote  to  various  friends  of 
oars  travelling  abont  the  world,  bnt  none  bad  met  wilii 
yon ;  and  at  last,  when  abont  to  come  abroad  myself^  I 
called  again  on  yonr  father,  and  fbnnd  bim  jnst  re- 
married.** 

•*Ke.married!- 

**  Yes!  he  was  lonely,  he  said,  and  wanted  oompammi. 
ship,  and  so  on;  and  all  I  ooold  obtain  from  him  was  a 
note  for  a  hundred  pounds,  and  a  promise  that,  if  yon 
came  back  within  the  year,  yon  should  share  the  businfies 
of  his  shop  with  him.** 

^Never!  never!"  said  I.  ^Potts  may  be  &e  fool 
they  deem  him,  but  there  are  instincts  and  promptings  in 
his  secret  heart  that  they  know  nothing  o£  I  will  never 
go  back.    Go  on.** 

'^I  now  come  to  my  own  story.  I  left  IielaDd  a  daj 
or  two  after  and  came  to  England,  where  business 
detained  me  some  weeks.  My  unde  had  died  and  left 
me  his  heir — ^not,  indeed,  so  rich  as  I  had  expected,  but 
very  well  off  for  a  man  who  had  passed  his  life  on  very 
moderate  means.  There  were  a  few  legacies  to  be  paid, 
and  one  which  he  especially  entrusted  to  me  by  a  secret 
paper,  in  the  hope  that^  by  delicate  and  judicious  manage- 
ment^ I  might  be  able  to  persuade  the  person  in  whose 
interest  it  was  bequeathed  to  accept.  It  was,  indeed,  a 
task  of  no  common  difficulty,  the  legatee  being  the  widow 
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of  a  man  who  had,  by  my  tinde's  cmelfy,  been  driven  to 
destroy  himself,  tt  is  a  long  story,  which  I  oannot  now 
enter  npon;  enough  that  I  say  it  had  been  a  trial  of 
strength  between  two  very  vindictive  unyielding  men 
which  should  cmsh  the  other,  and  my  uncle  being  the 
richer — and  not  from  any  other  reason — conquered. 

'^  The  victory  was  a  very  barren  ona  It  embittered 
every  hour  of  his  life  after,  and  the  only  reparation  in 
his  power,  he  attempted  on  his  death-bed,  which  was  to 
settle  an  annuity  on  the  family  of  the  man  he  had  mined. 
I  found  out  at  once  where  they  lived,  and  set  about 
effecting  this  delicate  charge.  I  will  not  linger  over  my 
failure — but  it  was  complete.  The  family  was  in  actual 
distress,  but  nothing  would  induce  them  to  listen  to  the 
project  of  assistance;  and,  in  &uctj  their  indignation 
compelled  me  to  retire  from  the  attempt  in  despair. 
My  sister  did  her  utmost  in  the  cause,  but  equally  in 
vwn,  and  we  prepared  to  leave  the  place,  much  depressed 
and  cast  down  by  our  failura  It  was  on  the  last  even. 
ing  of  our  stay  at  the  inn  of  the  little  village,  a  towns- 
man of  the  place,  whom  I  had  employed  to  aid  my 
attempt  by  his  personal  influence  with  the  family,  asked 
to  see  me  and  speak  with  me  in  private. 

*'  He  appeared  to  labour  under  considerable  agitation, 
and  opened  our  interview  by  bespeaking  my  secrecy  as 
to  what  he  was  about  to  communicate.  It  was  to  this 
purport:   A  friend  of  his  own,  engaged  in  the  Baltio 
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trade,  had  joat  dedared  to  him  that  he  had  seen  W^  tiie 
person  I  allude  to,  alive  and  well,  walking  on  tiie  quay 
at  Riga,  that  he  traced  him  to  hia  lodging,  bat^  on  iiw 
qniring  for  him  the  next  day,  he  was  not  to  be  fisond, 
and  it  was  then  ascertained  that  he  had  lefi  the  diy. 
W.  was,  it  would  seem,  a  man  easily  reoognised,  and  the 
other  declared  that  there  could  not  be  the  slightest  doubt 
of  his  identity.  The  qnestion  was  a  grave  one  how  to 
act,  since  the  assurance  company  with  which  his  life  was 
insured  were  actually  engaged  in  discussing  the  propriety 
of  some  compromise  by  paying  to  the  family  a  moiety  of 
the  policy,  and  a  variety  of  x)ointa  arose  out  of  this  con- 
tingency ;  for  while  it  would  have  been  a  great  cmeltf 
to  have  conveyed  hopes  to  the  £Bkmily  that  mighty  by 
possibility,  not  be  realised^  yet^  on  the  other  hand,  to 
have  induced  them  to  adopt  a  course  on  the  hypothesis 
of  his  death  when  they  believed  him  still  living,  was 
almost  as  bad. 

"  I  thought  for  a  long  while  over  the  matter,  and  with 
my  sister's  counsel  to  aid  me,  I  determined  that  we 
should  come  abroad  and  seek  out  this  man,  trusting  that, 
if  we  found  him,  we  could  induce  him  to  accept  of  the 
legacy  which  his  family  rejected.  We  obtained  eveiy 
clue  we  could  think  of  to  his  detection.  A  perfect 
description  of  him,  in  vmce,  look,  and  manner;  a  copy 
of  his  portrait,  and  a  specimen  of  his  handwriting;  and 
than  we  bethought  ourselves  of  interesting  yon  in  the 
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soarch.  Ton  were  rambling  about  the  world  in  that 
idle  and  desultory  way  in  which  any  sort  of  a  pnrsnit 
tnight  be  a  boon-r-as  often  in  the  by-paths  as  on  the 
high  roads — ^you  might  chance  to  hit  off  this  discovery 
m  some  remote  Bpot»  or,  at  all  events,  find  some  due  to 
it.  In  a  word,  we  grew  to  believe,  that,  with  yon  to  aid 
vSy  we  should  get  to  the  bottom  of  this  mystery;  and 
aow  that  by  a  lucky  chance  we  have  met  yon,  our  hopes 
are  all  the  stronger." 

"  You'll  think  it  strange,'*  said  I,  "  but  I  already  know 
something  of  this  story ;  the  man  you  allude  to  was  Sir 
Samuel  Whalley." 

"  How  on  earth  have  you  guessed  that  ?  " 

^I  came  by  the  knowledge  on  a  railroad  journey, 
where  my  fellow-passengers  talked  over  the  event,  and  I 
subsequently  travelled  with  Sir  Samuel's  daughter,  who 
came  abroad  to  fill  the  station  of  a  companion  to  an 
elderly  lady.     She  called  herself  Miss  Herbert." 

"^  Exactly !    The  widow  resumed  her  fiunily  name  after  . 
W.'s  suicide — ^if  it  were  a  suicide." 

^'How  singular  to  think  that  you  should  have  chanced 
upon  this  link  of  the  chain.     And  do  you  know  her  ?  " 

^Intimately;  we  were  fellow-travellers  for  some  days." 

"  And  where  is  she  now  ?  " 

*'She  is,  at  this  moment^  at  a  villa  on  the  Lake  of 
Como,  living  with  a  Mrs.  Keats,  the  sister  of  her 
Majesty's  Envoy  at  Ealbbratenstadt" 
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''Yon  ave  marvellously  aocoratd  in  tiiis  nairatiTe, 
PottB,*'  said  he,  laughing;  ^  the  impreasion  made  on  joa 
by  this  yonng  lady  can  scarcely  have  been  a  tranacieiit 
one.*' 

I  sappofle  I  grew  Tory  red — ^I  felt  that  I  waa  mndi 
oonfoaed  by  this  remark — and  I  tamed  away  to  oonoeal 
my  emotion.  Crofton  was  too  delicate  to  take  ai^ 
advantage  of  my  distress,  and  merdy  added: 

**  From  having  known  her,  yon  will  natorally  devote 
yom*8elf  with  more  ardour  to  serve  her.  May  we  then 
ooont  npon  your  assistance  in  our  project  ?  " 

"That  you  may,"  said  L  **  From  this  homr,  I  devote 
myself  to  it" 

Crofton  at  once  proposed  that  I  shoidd  order  my 
luggage  to  be  placed  on  his  carriage,  and  start  off  witii 
them;  but  I  firmly  opposed  this  plan«  First  of  all,  I 
had  no  luggage,  and  had  no  fancy  to  confess  as  modi; 
secondly,  I  resolved  to  give  at  least  one  day  for  Yater. 
chen's  arrival — Td  have  given  a  month  rather  than  oome 
down  to  the  dreary  thought  of  his  being  a  knave,  and 
Tintefleck  a  cheat !  In  fact,  I  felt  that  if  I  were  to  begin 
any  new  project  in  life  with  so  slack  an  experience^  that 
every  step  I  took  would  be  marked  with  distrust,  and 
tarnished  with  suspicion.  I  therefore  pretended  to 
Crofton  that  I  had  given  rendezvous  to  a  friend  at 
Lindau,  and  could  not  leave  without  waiting  for  him. 
I  am  not  very  sure  that  he  believed  me,  but  he  was  most 
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careitd  in  not  dropping  a  word  that  might  show  incre- 
dulity; and  once  more  we  addressed  onrselves  to  the 
grand  project  before  ns. 

**  Gome  in,  Mary ! "  cried  he,  suddenly  rising  from  his 
chair,  and  going  to  meet  her.  *'Come  in,  and  help  us 
by  yonr  good  connsd.** 

It  was  not  possible  to  receive  me  with  more  kindness 
than  she  showed.  Had  I  been  some  old  friend  who  came 
to  meet  them  there  by  appointment,  her  manner  codU 
not  have  been  more  oonrteons  nor  more  easy;  and  when 
she  learned  from  her  brother  how  wamoly  I  had 
associated  myself  in  this  plan,  she  gave  me  one  of  her 
pleasantest  smiles,  and  said: 

"  I  was  not  mistaken  in  yon.** 

With  a  great  map  of  Europe  before  ns  on  the  table, 
we  proceeded  to  plan  a  fritnre  line  of  operations.  We 
agreed  to  take  certain  places,  each  of  ns,  and  to  meet  at 
certain  others,  to  compare  notes  and  report  progress. 
We  scarcely  permitted  onrselves  to  feel  any  great  oon- 
fidence  of  success,  but  we  all  concurred  in  the  notion  that 
some  lucky  hazard  might  do  for  us  more  than  all  our 
best-devised  schemes  conld  accomplish;  and,  at  last^  it 
was  settled  that^  while  they  took  Southern  Germany  and 
the  Tyrol,  I  shonld  ramble  about  through  Savoy  and 
Upper  Italy,  and  our  meeting-place  be  in  Italy.  The 
great  railway  centres,  where  Englishmen  of  every  class 
and  gradation  were  much  employed,  o&reSi  the  best 
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proflpeol  of  meeting  with  the  object  of  our  search,  «ad 
ihese  were  preobelj  the  sort  of  plaoes  such  a  man^oold 
be  certain  to  resort  to. 

Oar  diflcoBsion  lasted  so  long,  that  the  Croftons  put  off 
their  journey  till  the  following  day,  and  we  dined  aU 
together  very  happily,  never  wearied  of  talking  oiver  the 
plan  before  as,  and  each  specolating  as  to  what  share  of 
acnteness  he  oonld  contribute  to  the  conunon  stock  of 
investigation.  It  was  when  Crofton  lefl  the  zoom  to 
search  for  the  portrait  of  Whalley,  that  Mary  sat  down 
at  my  side,  and  said; 

**  I  have  been  thinking  for  some  time  over  a  project  in 
which  yon  can  aid  me  greatly.  My  bro&er  tells  me  tiiat 
yon  are  known  to  Miss  Herberi  I^ow,  I  want  to  write 
to  her;  I  want  to  tell  her  that  there  is  one  who,  belanging 
to  a  family  from  which  hers  has  sa£fered  heavily,  desireB 
to  expiate  so  ftkr,  maybe,  the  great  wrong,  and,  if  she  will 
permit  it,  to  be  her  friend.  While  I  can  in  a  letter  ex^ 
plain  what  I  feel  on  this  score,  I  am  well  aware  bow 
much  aid  it  would  afford  me  to  have  the  personal  ooro- 
boration  of  one  who  could  say,  '  She  who  writes  this  is 
not  altogether  unworthy  of  your  affection;  do  not  reject 
the  o£fer  she  makes  yon,  or,  at  least,  reflect  and  think  over 
it  before  yon  refose  it'    Will  you  help  me  so  far  ?  " 

My  heart  bonnded  with  delight  as  I  first  listened  lo 
her  plan ;  it  was  only  a  moment  before,  ihat  I  remem- 
bered how  difficult,  if  not  impossible,  it  would  be  for  me 
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to  approach  Miss  Herbert  onoe  mora  How  or  in  what 
charaoior  could  I  seek  her  P  To  appear  before  her  in  any 
feigned  part  would  be,  under  the  circiunBtances,  ignoble 
and  nnworthj,  and  jet,  was  I,  ont  of  any  merely  personal 
consideration,  any  regard  for  the  poor  oreatnre  Potts,  to 
fbrogo  the  interests,  mayhap  the  whole  happiness,  of  one 
BO  immeasurably  better  and  worthier?  Would  not  any 
amount  of  shame  and  exposure  to  myself  be  a  cheap  price 
lor  even  a  small  quantity  of  benefit  bestowed  on  Aarf 
\Yhat  signified  it  that  I  was  poor  and  ragged — ^unknown, 
unrecogmsed — ^if  she  were  to  be  the  gainer  ?  W«uld  not^ 
in  fact,  the  very  sacrifice  of  self  in  the  afiair  be  ennobling 
ajid  elevating  to  me,  and  would  I  not  stand  better  in  my 
own  esteem  for  this  one  honest  act,  than  I  had  ever  done 
after  any  mock  success  or  imaginary  victory  P 

*^  I  think  I  can  guess  why  you  hesitate,"  cried  she; 
''yon  fear  that  I  will  say  something  indiscreet — some- 
thing that  would  compromise  you  with  Miss  Herbert — 
but  you  need  not  dread  that;  and,  at  all  events,  yon  shall 
read  my  letter." 

**  Far  from  it,"  said  I ;  ''my  hesitation  had  a  very  dif- 
ferent source.  I  was  solely  thinking  whether,  if  you  were 
aware  of  how  I  stood  in  my  relations  to  Miss  Herbert^ 
yon  would  have  selected  me  as  your  advocate ;  and  though 
it  may  pain  me  to  make  a  full  confession,  you  shall  hear 
everything." 

Wiih  this  I  told  her  aU^-all,  from  my  first  hour  of 
l2 
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meeting  her  at  the  raQway  station,  to  my  last  parting 
with  her  at  Schaffhauaen.  I  tried  to  make  my  narratiTe 
as  grave  and  oommon-place  as  might  be,  bnt^  do  what  I 
wonld,  the  fignre  in  which  I  was  forced  to  present  myself 
overcame  all  her  attempts  at  serionsness,  and  she  laughed 
immoderately.  If  it  had  not  been  for  this  burst  of  merri- 
ment on  her  part^  it  is  more  than  probable  I  might  have 
brought  down  my  history  to  the  very  moment  of  telling, 
and  narrated  every  detail  of  my  jonm^  with  Yaterdiea 
and  Tintefleck.  I  was,  however,  warned  by  these  dr- 
comstances,  and  oondnded  in  time  to  save  myself  from 
this  new  ridicule. 

**  From  all  that  yon  have  told  me  here,**  said  she,  **! 
only  see  one  thing — which  is,  that  yon  are  deeply  in  love 
with  this  yoong  lady.*' 

''  No,"  said  I ;  ^'  I  was  so  once — I  am  not  so  any 
longer.  My  passion  has  fallen  into  the  chronic  stagey 
and  I  feel  myself  her  friend — only  her  friend. 

^  Well,  for  the  purpose  I  have  in  mind,  this  is  all  die 
better.  I  want  you,  as  I  said,  to  place  my  letter  in  her 
hands,  and,  so  fiEkr  as  possible,  enforce  its  arguments— 
that  is,  try  and  persuade  her  that  to  reject  our  ofiers  on 
her  behalf,  is  to  throw  upon  us  a  share  of  tiie  great 
wrong  our  unde  worked,  and  make  us,  as  it  were,  parti- 
cipators in  the  evil  he  did  them.  As  for  myself^"  said 
she,  boldly,  "  all  the  happiness  that  I  might  have  derived 
from  ample  means  is  dashed  with  remembering  what 
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misery  it  lias  been  attended  with  to  that  poor  family.  If 
yon  nrge  that  one  theme  forcibly,  you  can  scarcely  fail 
with  her.** 

•*  And  what  are  your  intentions  with  regard  to  her  ?•* 
asked  L 

"  They  will  take  any  shape  she  pleases.  My  brother 
would  either  enable  her  to  retom  home,  and,  by  per. 
snading  her  mother  to  accept  an  ammity,  live  happily 
tinder  her  own  roof;  or  she  might — if  the  spirit  of  inde- 
pendence fires  her — she  might  yet  nse  her  influence  over 
lier  mother  and  sister  to  regard  our  proposals  more 
favourably;  or  she  might  come  and  live  with  us,  and 
tiiis  I  would  prefer  to  all ;  but  you  must  read  my  letter, 
and  more  than  once,  too  You  must  possess  yourself  of 
all  its  details,  and,  if  there  be  anything  to  which  yon 
object)  there  will  be  time  enough  still  to  change 
if' 

**  Here  he  is — here  is  the  portrait  of  our  lost  sheep,** 
scad  Grofton,  now  entering  with  a  miniature  in  his  hand. 
It  represented  a  bluff,  bold,  almost  insolently  bold  man 
in  full  civic  robes,  the  face  not  improbably  catching  an 
additional  expression  of  vulgar  pride  from  the  &ict  that 
the  likeness  was  taken  in  that  culminating  hour  of  great- 
ness when  he  first  took  the  chair  as  chief  magistrate  of 
Lis  town. 

"  Not  an  over-pleasant  sort  of  fellow  to  deal  with,  I 
should  say,**  remarked  Croflon.     "  There  are  some  stem 
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lines  here  about  the  oomers  of  the  eyes,  and  certain  Texy 
siupicion8-looking>  indentations  next  the  moutL*' 

^  TTia  eye  has  no  forgiveness  in  it,"  said  his  sister. 

''Well,  one  thing  is  clear  enough,  he  ought  to  be 
easily  recognized ;  that  broad  forehead,  and  those  wide- 
spread nostrils  and  deeply  divided  chin,  are  very  strildng 
marks  to  guide  one.  I  cannot  give  yon  this,*'  said 
Grofton  to  me,  '^bnt  Fll  take  care  to  send  ytm  an 
aocoffate  copy  of  it  at  tiie  first  favomrable  momflnl; 
meanwhile,  make  yonrself  master  of  its  details,  and  try 
if  yon  cannot  cany  the  resemblance  in  yoor  memory ." 

''Disabose  yourself  too,**  said  she  laoghing,  **af  all 
this  accessorial  grandeur,  and  bear  in  mind  that  yoall 
not  find  him  dressed  in  ermine,  or  snrromided  witii  a 
collar  and  badge.  Not  very  like  his  danghtar,  Fm  sare," 
whispered  she  in  my  ear,  as  I  continued  to  gaae  stead- 
fastly at  the  portrait.    **  Can  yon  trace  any  liTrffn^mfi  p  "* 

''Not  the  very  faintest;  she  is  beantifnl,  said  I,  "  and 
her  whole  expression  is  gentleness  and  delicacy ." 

^  Well,  certainly,'*  said  Crofton,  shutting  op  Hie  niin£a> 
tare,  "tibese  are  not  the  distingoiBhing  traits  of  our 
friend  here,  whom  I  should  caD  a  hard-natmred,  stem, 
obstinate  fellow,  with  great  self-reliance,  asid  no  great 
trust  of  others. 

"  I  was  just  thinking,**  said  I,  "  that  were  I  to  oome  up 
with  such  a  man  as  this,  what  chance  wonld  my  poor, 
fraO,  yielding    temperament    have^  in  infbencing  the 
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ragged  graniiie.  of  his  natareP  He'd  terrify  me  at 
once,'* 

**Not  when  your  object  was  a  good  and  generoos  one,*' 
said  Miss  Croften.  "  You  might  well  enough  be  afraid 
to  oonfront  each  a  man  as  this  if  yomr  aim  was  to  over, 
reach  and  deoeive  him;  bnt  bear  in  mind  tilie  fisible  of  the 
man  who  had  the  courage  to  take  the  thorn  out  of  the 
lion*s  paw.  The  operation,  we  are  told,  was  a  painfhl 
one,  and  there  might  have  been  an  instant  in  which  the 
patient  felt  disposed  to  eat  his  doctor ;  but,  with  all  these 
perils,  strong  in  a  good  purpose,  the  snrgeon  persevered^ 
and  by  his  skill  and  his  courage  made  the  king  of  the 
beasts  his  fast  friend  for  life.  The  lesson  is  worth  re- 
membering." 

I  was  still  pondering  over  this-  apopthegm,  when 
Crofton  aroused  me  by  pushing  across  the  table  a  great 
heap  of  gold.  **  This  is  all  yours.  Potts,"  said  he ;  '^  and 
remember,  that  as  you  are  now  my  agent,  travelling  for 
the  house  of  Crofton  and  Co.,  that  you  journej  at  my 
cost" 

Of  course  I  would  not  listen  to  this  proposal,  and, 
although  urged  by  Miss  Crofton  with  all  a  woman's  tact 
and  delicacy,  I  persisted  so  firmly  in  my  refusal,  Aai 
they  were  obliged  to  yield.  I  now  had  a  hundred  pounds 
all  my  owu,  and  though  the  sum  be  not  a.  very  splendid 
one,  I  remember  some  French  writer — Fm  not  sure  it  is 
not  Jules  Janin — saymg,  '^Any  man  who  can  put  his 
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hand  into  his  pocket  and  find  five  Napoleons  tiiere^  k 
rich ;  **  and  he  oertsinly  sapporta  his  theory  with  con- 
siderable  sophistry  and  devemess,  mainly  depending  on 
the  assmnption,  that  any  of  the  reasonable  daily  necessi- 
ties of  life,  even  in  a  Inzorions  point  of  view,  are 
attainable  with  soch  means.  Now,  althongh  a  hundred 
pounds  would  not  very  long  supply  resources  for  such  a 
life,  yet^  as  I  am  not  a  Frenchman,  nor  living  in  Paris, 
stQl  less  had  I  habits  or  tastes  of  a  costly  kind,  I  might 
Very  well  eke  out  three  months  pleasantly  on  this  sum 
and  im  these  three  months  what  might  not  happen  ?  In 
a  **  hundred  days  "  the  great  Napoleon  crashed  the  whole 
might  of  the  Austrian  empire,  and  secured  an  emperor's 
daughter  for  his  bride ;  and  in  another  ^  hundred  days  " 
he  made  the  tour  of  France,  from  Cannes  to  Bochefori^ 
and  lost  an  empire  by  the  way!  Wonderful  tiiingB 
might  then  be  compassed  within  three  months. 

**What  are  you  saying  about  three  months.  Potts?** 
asked  Crofton,  for  unwittingly  I  had  uttered  these  words 
aloud. 

**  I  was  observing,**  said  I,  ''  that  in  three  months  from 
this  day,  we  should  arrange  to  meet  somewhere.  Where 
shall  we  say? ** 

**  Geneva  is  very  central ;  shall  we  name  Oeneva  ?** 

**  Oh,  on  no  accouni  Let  our  rendezvous  be  in  Italy. 
Let  us  say  Rome. 

^-Aome  be  it  then,**  cried  Crofton.    ^  Now  fixr  another 
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point :  let  us  have  a  wager  as  to  who  first  discovers  the 
object  of  our  search*  I'll  bet  yon  twenty  Napoleons, 
PotiB,  to  ten — ^for  as  we  are  two  to  one,  so  shonld  the 
wager  be.'' 

**  I  take  yon,**  cried  I,  entering  into  his  hnmonr,  **  and 
I  feel  as  certain  of  snooess  as  if  I  had  yonr  money  in  my 
hand.** 

**'Will  yon  have  another  wager  with  me?**  whispered 
Mary  Croflon,  as  she  came  behind  my  chair.  '*  It  is,  that 
yonll  not  persuade  Miss  Herbert  to  wear  this  ring  for  my 

^  1*11  bet  my  life  on  it,"  said  I,  taking  the  opal  ring  she 
drew  from  her  finger,  as  she  spoke ;  '^  I'm  in  that  mood 
of  confidence  now,  I  feel  there  is  nothing  I  conld  not 
promise.*' 

**  If  so  then,  Potts,  let  me  have  the  benefit  of  this  for- 
tonate  interval,  and  ask  you  to  promise  me  one  thing, 
which  is,  not  to  change  your  mind  n\ore  than  twice  a  day; 
don*t  be  angry  with  me,  but  hear  me  out  You  are  a 
good-hearted  fellow,  and  have  excellent  intentions;  I  don*t 
ihink  I  know  one  less  really  selfish,  but  at  the  same  time 
yon  are  so  fickle  of  purpose,  so  undecided  in  action,  that 
I'd  not  be  the  least  astonished  to  hear,  when  we  asked  for 
yon  to-morrow  at  breakfast-time,  that  you  had  started  for 
a  tour  in  Norway,  or  on  a  voyage  to  the  Southern  Pacific." 

**  And  is  this  your  judgment  of  me  also,  Miss  Crofton?" 
said  I|  rising  from  my  seat 
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''  Oh,  no,  Mr.  PoM&  J  would  only  wampeck  jon  of  gmng 
off  into  the  l^n^l,  or  the  Styrian  Alps,  and  forgetting  all 
about  ns,  amidst  the  glaciers  and  the  cataracta." 

**  I  wish  yon  a  good  night,  and  a  better  opinioDL  of  jonr 
humble  servant,**  said  I,  bowinsp^ 

**  Don't  go,  Potia — ^waii  a  miimto  oome.  baidc  I  hmve 
something  to  tell  you.** 

I  closed  the  door  behind  me,  and  hastened  off,  not^  how- 
ever, perfectly  dear  whether  I  was  the  injured  man,  or 
one  who  had  just  aohiered  a  great  ontraga 
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CHAPTER  Xni. 

I  AM  obliged  to  acknowledge  i&at  I  was  Tain-gToHons 
enough  to  accept  a  seat  in  the  Cxoflon  carriage  on  the 
moming^  of  their  departure,  and  accompany  them  for  a 
mile  or  80  of  the  way — even  at  the  price  of  returning  on 
foot^tist  that  I  might  show  myself  to  the  landlady  and 
that  odions  old  waiter  m  a  position  of  eminence,  and 
make  them  do  a  bitter  penance  for  the  insnlts  they  had 
heaped  on  an  illnstrions  stranger.  It  was  a  poor  and 
paltry  triamph,  and  over  very  contemptible  adversaries, 
bat  I  ooidd  not  refuse  it  to  myself.  Crofton,  too, 
contributed  largely  to  the  success  of  my  little  scheme, 
by  insisting  that  I  should  take  tiie  place  beside  his  sister; 
while  he  sat  with  his  back  to  the  horses;  and  though  I 
refused  at  first,  I  acceded  at  last^  with  the  bland  com- 
pliance of  a  man  who  feels  himself  once  more  m  his 
accustomed  station. 

As  throughout  this  true  history  I  have  candidly 
reTealed  the  inmost  traits  of  my  nature — ^well  knowing 
the  while  how  deteriorating  such  innate  analogy  must 
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prove — ^I  baye  ever  felt  tihat  lie  who  bas  small  claima  to 
interest  by  tbe  events  of  bis  life,  can  make  some  oompen- 
sation  to  tbe  world  hj  an  honest  exposure  of  bis  motives, 
bis  weaknesses,  and  bis  struggles.  Now,  my  preaeent 
confession  is  made  in  this  spirit,  and  is  not  absolutely 
without  its  moral,  for,  as  the  adage  tells  na,  **  Look  after 
the  pence,  and  the  pounds  will  take  care  of  themaelvQa  ;"* 
80  would  I  say,  Guard  yourself  carefully  against  petty 
vices.  You  and  I,  most  esteemed  reader,  are — I  trust 
fervently — ^litUe  likely  to  be  arraigned  on  a  capital 
charge.  I  hope  sincerely  that  transportable  felonies,  and 
even  misdemeanours,  may  not  picture  among  the  accidoits 
of  our  life;  such-like  are  the  pounds  that  take  care  of 
themselves,  but  the  "  small  pence,^  which  require  looking 
after,  are  little  envies,  and  jealousies,  and  rancours^  P^tty 
snobberies  of  display,  small  exhibitions  of  our  being  better 
than  this  man  or  greater  than  that;  these,  I  repeat  to 
you,  accamulate  on  a  man's  nature  just  the  way  bamadea 
fisksten  on  a  ship's  bottom — from  mere  time,  and  it  is 
wonderful  what  damage  can  come  of  such  paltzy  obetadea. 
I  very  much  doubt  if  a  Roman  conqueror  regarded  the 
chained  captive  who  followed  his  chariot  with  a  more 
supreme  pride  than  I  bestowed  upon  that  miserable  old 
waiter  who  now  bowed  himself  to  tbe  ground  before  me^ 
and  when  I  ordered  my  dinner  for  four  o'clock,  and  said, 
that  probably  I  might  have  a  friend  to  dine  with  mo,  his 
humiliation  was  complete. 
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'^I  wish  I  knew  the  secret  of  your  staying  here,'*  said 
Mary  Giofton,  as  we  drove  along;  *'why  will  yon  not 
tell  itP- 

^Perhaps  it  might  prove  indiscreet,  Maiy '  onr  friend 
Potts  may  have  beoome  a  mauvaii  wjet  since  we  have 
seen  him  last?" 

I  wrapped  myself  in  a  mysterious  silence,  and  only 
smiled. 

*'Lindan,  of  all  places,  to  stop  at!^  resumed  she, 
pettishly.  ''  There  is  nothing  remarkable  in  the  scenery, 
xx>  art  treasures,  nothing  socially  agreeable;  what 
can  it  possibly  be  that  detains  yon  in  snch  a  place  ?" 

"My  dear  Mary,"  said  Grofton,  **yon  are,  without 
knowing  it,  violating  a  hallowed  principle ;  you  are  no 
less  than  leading  into  temptation.  Look  at  poor  Potta 
there,  and  you  will  see  that  while  he  knows  in  his  inmost 
heart  the  secret  which  detains  him  here  is  some  passing 
and  insignificant  droumstanoe  unworthy  of  mention,  you 
have,  by  imparting  to  it  a  certain  importance,  suggested 
to  his  mind  the  necessity  of  a  story;  give  him  now 
but  five  minutes  to  collect  himself,  and  I'll  engage 
that  he  will  'come  out'  with  a  romantic  incident 
that  would  never  have  seen  the  light  but  for  a  woman's 
curiosity." 

''Good  Heavens!"  thought  I,  ''can  this  be  a  true 
interpretation  of  my  character?  Am  I  the  weak  and 
impressionable  creature  this  would  bespeak  me?'*     I 
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mnst  have  Unshed  deeply  at  my  own  refleolioii,  far 
Grofbon  quickly  added: 

*^  Don't  get  angry  with  me,  Potts,  any  more  than  joa 
would  with  a  finend  who*d  say,  '  Take  care  how  yon  pass 
over  that  bridge,  I  know  it  is  rotten  and  mnst  give  wa^.*** 

*'  Let  me  answer  yon,'*  said  I,  courageously,  fiir  I  was 
aontely  hart  to  be  thns  arraigned  before  another.  *^J%  is 
more  than  likely  that  yon,  with  yonr  actiye  habits  and 
stirring  notions  of  life,  would  lean  very  heavily  on  him 
who,  neither  wanting  riches  nor  honours,  would  adc^ 
some  simple  sort  of  dreamy  existence,  and  think  that  the 
green  alleys  of  tiie  beech  wood,  or  the  little  path  besade 
the  river,  pleasanter  sauntering  than  the  gilded  ante- 
chamber of  a  palace;  and  just  as  likely  is  it  that  yon 
would  take  him  roundly  to  task  about  wasted  opporta- 
nitiea,  misapplied  talents,  and  stigmatise  as  ingloiioQS 
indolence  what  might  as  possibly  be  called  a  contented 
humility.  Now,  I  would  ask  you,  why  should  one  man 
be  the  measure  of  another?  The  load  you  could  oany 
with  ease  might  serve  to  crush  me,  and  yet  there  noaj  be 
some  light  burdens  that  would  suit  my  strength,  and  in 
bearing  which  I  might  taste  a  sense  of  duty  grateM  as 
your  own." 

^  I  have  no  patience  with  you,"  began  Grofton,  warmly; 
but  his  sister  stopped  faun  with  an  imploring  look,  and 
then,  turning  to  me,  said : 

"  Edward  fancies  that  every  one  can  be  as 
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and  aotive  as  Himself^  and  occasionally  forgets  what  yon 
have  just  so  well  remarked  as  to  the  relative  capacities 
of  different  peopla" 

^I  want  him  to  do  something,  to  be  something  besides 
a  draamer ! "  bnrst  he  in,  almost  angrily. 

''Well,  then,'*  said  I,  ^'yon  shall  see  me  begin  this 
moment,  for  I  will  get  down  here  and  walk  briskly  back 
to  the  town.*'  I  called  to  the  postilions  to  pull  np  at  the 
same  time,  and  in  spite  of  remonstrances,  entreaties — 
almost  beseechings  from  Mary  Grofton — ^I  persisted  in 
zny  resolve,  and  bade  them  fiuiewell. 

Crofbon  was  so  mnch  hnrt  that  he  oonld  scarcely 
apeak,  and  when  he  gave  me  his  hand  it  was  in  the 
ooldest  of  manners. 

^Bat  yon'U  keep  onr  rendezvous,  wont  yon?*'  said 
.Mary;  ^  we  shall  meet  at  Bome P  " 

^I  really  wonder,  Mary,  how  yon  can  foroe  om 
aoqnaintanoeship  where  it  is  .so  palpably  declined. 
Good^by — ^&rewell,**  said  he  to  me, 

^  Qood-by,"  said  I,  with  a  gnlp  that  almost  choked  me ; 
and  away  drove  the  carriage,  leaving  me  standing  in  the 
tram  of  dost  it  had  raised.  Every  crack  of  the  postboys' 
whips  gave  me  a  shook  as  though  I  had  felt  the  thong  on 
my  own  shoulders ;  and,  at  last,  as  sweeping  round  a  turn 
of  the  road  the  carriage  disappeared  from  view,  such  was 
the  sense  of  utter  desolation  that  came  over  me,  that  I 
sat  down  on  a  stone  by  the  wayside,  overwhelmed.    I  do 
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noi  know  if  I  ever  felt  sach  an  ntter  sense  of  destiintian 
as  at  that  moment  ''What  a  wealth  of  friends  most  a 
man  possess,*'  thought  I,  **  who  can  affi>rd  to  aqnandcr 
them  in  this  fashion !  How  oonld  I  have  repelled  ilie 
coansels  that  kindness  alone  oonld  have  prompted? 
Sorely  Croflon  mnst  know  £Bur  more  of  life  than  I  did? ** 
From  this,  I  went  on  to  inquire  why  it  was  that  the 
world  showed  itself  so  unforgiving  to  idleness  in  man  of 
small  fortune,  sinoe,  if  no  burden  to  the  oommunity,  tiiey 
ought  to  be  as  free  as  their  richer  brethren.  It  was  a 
puzzling  theme,  and  though  I  revolved  it  long,  I  made 
but  little  of  it,  the  only  solution  that  occurred  to  me  waa^ 
that  the  idleness  of  the  humble  man  is  not  relieved  by 
the  splendours  and  luxuries  which  surround  a  rich  man's 
leisure,  and  that  the  world  resents  the  pretensions  of  ease 
nnassociated  with  riches.  In  what  a  profound  philosophy 
was  it,  then,  that  Diogenes  rolled  his  tub  about  the 
streets!  there  was  a  mock  purpose  about  it  that  moat 
have  flattered  his  fellow-citizens.  I  feel  assured  that  a 
great  deal  of  the  butterfly-hunting  and  beetle- gathering 
that  we  see  around  us  is  done  in  this  spirit  They  are  a 
set  of  idle  folk  anxious  to  indulge  their  indolence  without 
xeproadh. 

Thus  pondering  and  musing,  I  strolled  back  to  tiie 
town.  So  still  and  silent  was  it,  so  free  from  all  mov^ 
ment  of  traffic  or  business,  that  I  was  actually  in  the 
very  centre  of  it  without  knowing  it    There  were  streets 
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wifchoat  pasfieDgers,  and  shops  without  oastomers,  and 
even  cajia  without  gnests,  and  I  wondered  within  myself 
why  people  should  thus  congregate  to  do  nothing,  and  I 
ramhled  on  from  street  to  alley,  and  from  alley  to  lane^ 
never  chancing  upon  one  who  had  anything  in  hand.  At 
last  I  gained  the  side  of  the  lake,  along  which  a  little 
quay  ran  for  some  distance,  ending  in  a  sort  of  terraced 
walk,  now  grass-grown  and  neglected.  There  were  at 
least  the  charms  of  fresh  air  and  scenery  here,  though 
the  worthy  citizens  seemed  to  hold  them  cheaply,  and  I 
rambled  along  to  the  end,  where,  by  a  broad  flight  of 
steps,  the  terrace  communicated  with  the  lake ;  a  spot^ 
doubtless,  where,  once  on  a  time,  the  burghers  took  the 
water  and  went  out  a  pleasuring  with  fat  fraus  and 
frauleins.  I  had  reached  the  end,  and  was  about  to  turn 
back  again,  when  1  caught  sight  of  a  man  seated  on  one 
of  the  lower  steps,  employed  in  watching  two  little  toy 
ships  which  he  had  just  launched.  Now  this  seemed  to 
me  the  very  climax  of  indolence,  and  I  sat  myself  down 
on  the  parapet  to  obeerye  him.  His  proceedings  were 
indeed  of  the  strangest,  for  as  there  was  no  wind  to  fill 
the  sails  and  his  vessels  lay  still  and  becalmed,  he 
appeared  to  have  bethought  him  of  another  mode  to 
impart  interest  to  them.  He  weighted  one  of  them  with 
little  stones  till  she  brought  her  gunwale  level  with  the 
water,  and  then  pressing  her  gently  with  his  hand  he 
made  her  sink  slowly  down  to  the  bottom.  I'm  not 
VOL.  n.  V 
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qnite  oeriam  whetiher  I  laaghed  onhigbt,  or  that  some 
eocdlainatioxi  esa^)ed  me  as  I  looked,  but  some  none  1 
mast  miqnesidoDably  have  made,  &r  he  started  and  tamed 
ap  his  head,  and  I  saw  Harpar,  the  Englishman  whom  I 
had  met  the  daj  before  at  Constance. 

•*  Well,  Toa're  not  mnoh  the  wiser  after  all,'*  said  hc^ 
groffly,  and  without  even  saluting  me. 

Thers  was  in  the  words,  and  fieroe  expressum  of  his 
£M)e,  something  that  made  me  sospeot  him  of  insaniij, 
and  I  woold  wiUinglj  have  retired  withoat  reply  had  he 
not  risen  and  approached  me. 

"  Eh>"  repeated  be,  with  a  sneer,  "  ain't  I  nghi  ?  Ton 
can  make  nothing  of  it  P" 

'^I  reallj  don't  onderstand  yoa!"  said  L  **!  came 
down  here  bj  the  merest  accident^  and  never  was  more 
astonished  than  to  see  yon." 

**0h,  of  coarse;  I  am  well  used  to  that  sort  of  thing,* 
went  he  on  in  the  same  tone  of  scoff.  ^I've  had  aome 
experience  of  these  kinds  of  accidents  befiire;  bot^  as  I 
weid,  it's  no  ose,  you're  not  within  one  thousand  miles  of 
it,  no,  nor  asy  man  in  Europe." 

It  was  quite  clear  to  me  now  that  he  vfos  mad,  and  my 
only  care  was  to  get  speedily  rid  of  him. 

*'  I'm  not  surprised,"  said  I,  with  an  assumed  ease — 
^  I'm  not  surprised  at  your  having  taken  to  so  simple  an 
amusement,  for  really  in  a  place  so  dull  as  this  any  mode 
of  passing  the  time  would  be  welcome." 
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**  Simple  enongh  when  yon  lonow  it,*'  s&id  he,  with 
a  peoaliar  look* 

'' YoD  arrived  last  night,  I  suppose?**  said  I,  eager  to 
get  oonyersatbn  into  some  pleasanter  channel.  < 

^  Yes,  I  got  here  very  late.  I  had  the  misfortone  to 
sprain  my  ankle,  and  this  detained  me  a  long  time  on  the 
way,  and  may  keep  me  for  a  couple  of  days  mora** 

I  learned  where  he  was  stopping  in  the  town,  and 
seemg  with  what  pain  and  diffionlfy  he  moyed,  I  offered 
him  my  aid  to  assist  him  on  his  way. 

•* Well,  1*11  not  refuse  your  help,'*  said  he,  dryly;  « but 
just  go  along  yonder,  about  five-and-twenty  or  thirty 
yards,  and  1*11  join  you*  You  understand  me,  I 
suppose?*' 

Now,  I  really  did  not  understand  him,  except  to  believe 
him  perfectly  insane,  and  to  suggest  to  me  the  notion 
of  profiting  by  his  lameness  to  make  my  escape  with  all 
speed.  I  conclude  some  generous  promptings  opposed 
this  course,  for  I  obeyed  his  injunctions  to  the  very  letter, 
aad  waited  till  he  came  up  to  me.  He  did  so  very  slowly, 
and  evidently  in  much  suffering,  assisted  by  a  stick  in  one 
hand,  while  lie  carried  his  two  little  boats  in  the  other. 

''Shall  I  take  charge  of  these  for  you?**  said  I» 
cnsring  to  cany  them. 

**  Ko,  don't  trouble  yourself,*'  said  he,  in  the  same  rude 
tone,    **  Nobody  touches  these  but  mysel£'* 

I  now  gave  him  my  arm,  and  we  moved  slowly  along. 
m2 
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**  What  has  become  of  the  vagabonds  P  Are  they  bere 
wiUi  yon  ?  "  asked  he,  abrnpUy. 

**  I  parted  with  them  yesterday,"  said  I,  sborfly,  and 
not  wishing  to  enter  into  further  explanations. 

*^  And  yon  did  wisely,"  rejoined  he,  with  a  serioas  m, 
'^Eyen  when  th^e  sort  of  creatares  have  nothing  ystj 
bad  abont  them,  they  are  bad  company,  ont  of  the  hap- 
hazard chance  way  they  gain  a  livelihood.  If  yoa  rednoe 
life  to  a  game,  yoa  mast  yourself  become  a  gambler. 
Now,  there's  one  feature  of  that  sort  of  existence 
intolerable  to  an  honest  man :  it  is,  that  to  win  jiiummJ^ 
some  one  else  most  lose.    Do  you  understand  me?" 

'*  I  do,  and  am  much  struck  by  what  you  say."* 

"In  that  case,*'  said  he,  with  a  nudge  of  hia  eSbom 
against  my  side — "  in  that  case  you  might  as  well  have 
not  come  down  to  watch  me  ! — eh  P " 

I  protested  stoutly  against  this  mistake,  but  I  eoald 
plainly  perceive  with  veiy  little  success. 

"  Let  it  be,  let  it  be,"  said  he,  with  a  shake  of  the  head. 
'^  As  I  said  before,  if  you  saw  the  thing  done  before  your 
eyes  you'd  make  nothing  of  it.  I'm  not  a&aad  of  yon,  or 
all  the  men  in  Europe!  There  now,  there's  a  challenge 
to  the  whole  of  ye !  Sit  down  every  man  of  ye,  with  the 
problem  before  ye,  and  see  what  you'll  make  of  it.** 

''Ah,"  thought  I,  "this  is  madness.  Here  is  a  poor 
monomaniac  led  away  into  the  land  of  wild  thoughts  and 
£Emcies  fay  one  dominating  caprice;   who  knows  whether 
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ont  of  the  realm  of  this  delusion  lie  may  not  be  a  man 
acate  and  sensible." 

"No,  no,"  muttered  be,  half  aloud ;  "  there  are,  maybe, 
balf  a  million  of  men  this  moment  manufacturing  steam- 
engines ;  but  it  took  one  head,  just  one  head,  to  set  them 
all  working,  and  if  it  wasn't  for  old  Watt,  the  world  at 
ibis  day  would'nt  be  five  miles  in  advance  of  what  it  was 
a  century  back.  I  see,"  added  he,  after  a  moment,  **  you 
don't  take  much  interest  in  these  sort  of  things.  Toti/r 
line  of  parts,  is  the  walking  gentleman,  eh  ?  WeH,  bear 
in  mind  it  don't  pay;  no,  sir,  it  don't  pay !  Here,  this  is 
xny  way;  my  lodging  is  down  this  lane.  I'll  not  ask 
you  to  come  further;  thank  you  for  your  help,  and 
good-by." 

**  Let  us  not  part  here ;  come  up  to  the  inn  and  dine 
with  me,"  said  I,  affectmg  his  own  blunt  and  abrupt 
manner. 

*•  Why  should  I  dine  with  you  ?"  asked  he,  roughly. 

"I  can't  exactly  say,"  stammered  I,  "except  out  of 
good-fellowship,  just  as,  for  instance,  I  accepted  your 
invitation  t'other  morning  to  breakfast" 

"Ah,  yes,  to  be  sure,  so  you  did.  Well,  I'll  come. 
We  shall  be  all  alone,  I  suppose  P  " 

"Quite  alone." 

"All  right,  for  I  have  no  coat  but  this  one,"  and  he 
looked  down  at  the  coarse  sleeve  as  he  spoke,  with  a 
strange  and  sad  smile,  and  then  waving  his  hand  in 
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token  of  fieaewell,  lie  said,  ''  TU  jom  yoa  in  balf  an 
hour,"  and  disappeared  np  the  lane. 

I  have  already  owned  that  I  did  not  like  thia  man ;  he 
had  a  certain  short  abmpt  way  that  repelled  me  at  eveiy 
moment  When  he  differed  in  opinion  with  me,  he  was 
not  satisfied  to  record  his  dissent,  bat  he  must  aet  aboot 
demolishing  my  conviction,  and  this  sort  of  intolenmoe 
pervaded  all  he  said.  There  was,  too,  that  bnsineaa^like, 
practical  tone  about  him,  that  jars  fearfully  on  the 
sensitive  fibre  of  the  idler's  nature. 

It  was  exactly  in  proportion  as  his  socxeiy  was  di»> 
tnstoftil  to  me,  that  I  felt  a  species  of  pride  in  asaocmtnig 
with  him,  as  though  to  say,  ''I  am  not  one  of  tiiose 
who  must  be  fawned  on  and  flattered.  I  am  of  a 
healthier  and  manlier  stamp;  I  can  afford  to  hear 
my  judgments  arraigned,  and  my  opinions  opposed." 
And  in  this  humour  I  ascended  the  stairs  of  the  hotel, 
and  entered  the  room  where  our  table  was  already  lud 
out 

To  oompensate,  so  far  as  they  ooald,  for  the  rode 
reception  of  the  day  before,  they  had  given  me  now 
the  "grand  apartment"  of  the  inn,  which,  by  a  long 
balcony,  looked  over  the  lake,  and  that  fine  mogntsin 
range  that  leads  to  the  Splugen  pass.  A  beautifbl 
bouquet  of  fresh  flowers  ornamented  the  centre  of  the 
small  dinner-table,  tastily  decked  with  Bohemian  glasBi 
and  napkins  with  lace  borders.     I  rather   liked   tiiil 
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little  display  of  eleganoe.    It  wae  a  sort  of  ally  on 
my     side    against    the    utilitarian    plainness    of    my 

As  I  walked  up  and  down  tlie  room,  awaiting  his 
arrival,  I  oonld  not  help  a  agh,  and  a  very  deep  one 
too,  over  the  thought  of  what  had  heen  my  enjoyment 
that  moment  if  my  gfnest  had  heen  one  of  a  different 
temperament — a  man  willing  to  take  me  on  my  own 
showing,  and  ready  to  accept  any  yeraion  I  sknild  Uka 
to  give  of  myself.  How  gracefully,  how  charmingly  I 
oonld  have  played  the  host  to  saoh  a  man!  What 
▼igoar  would  it  have  imparted  to  my  imagination — what 
brilliancy  to  my  &ncyl  Witii  what  a  princely  grace 
might  I  have  dispensed  my  hospitalities,  as  thongh  SDoh 
occasions  were  the  daily  hahit  of  my  life;  whereas  a 
dinner  with  Harpar  would  he  nothing  more  or  less  than 
an  airing  with  a  ^' slave  in  the  chariot*'-— a  perpetual 
reminder,  like  the  face  of  a  poor  relation,  that  my  lot 
-was  cast  in  an  humhle  sphere,  and  it  was  iio  use  trying 
to  disguise  it 

^What's  all  this  forP**  said  Harpar's  harsh  voice,  as 
fae  entered  the  room.  ''Why  didn't  you  order  oiv 
mutton-chop  helow  stairs  in  ilie  common  loom,  and  not 
e  banquet  in  this  fashion  P  You  must  be  well  aware  I 
couldn't  do  this  sort  of  thing  by  ym  Why  then  have 
yon  attempted  it  with*fiief " 

^I  have  always  thought  it  was  a  host's  prerogative," 
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said  I,  meeklyy  "  to  be  the  arbiter  of  his  own  entertaiD- 
ment'* 

**  So  it  might  where  he  was  the  arbiter  of  his  porae, 
but  yon  know  well  enough  neither  yon  nor  I  have  any 
pretension  to  these  oostly  ways,  and  they  have  this 
disadvantage,  that  they  make  all  interoonrse  stilted 
and  nnnatnral.  If  yon  and  I  had  to  sit  down  to  table, 
dressed  in  oourt  suits,  with  wigs  and  bags,  ain't  it  likely 
we'd  be  easy  and  oordial  together?  Well^  this  is  pre- 
cisely the  sama 

'^I  am  really  sorry,"  said  I,  with  a  forced  appearance 
of  oonrtesy,  ''to  have  incurred  so  severe  a  lesson,  but 
yon  must  allow  me  this  one  transgression  before  I  begin 
to  profit  by  it"  And  so  saying,  I  rang  the  bell  and 
ordered  dinner. 

Harpar  made  no  reply,  but  walked  the  room,  with  his 
hands  deep  in  his  pockets,  humming  a  tune  to  himself  as 
he  weni 

At  last  we  sat  down  at  table;  eveiything  was  excellent 
and  admirably  served,  but  we  ate  on  in  silence^  not  a 
syllable  exchanged  between  us.  As  the  dessert  appeared 
I  tried  to  open  conversation.  I  affected  to  seem  easy 
and  unconcerned^  but  the  cold  half  stem  look  of  my 
companion  repelled  all  my  attempts,  and  I  sat  very  sad 
and  much  discouraged  sipping  my  wine. 

"May  I  order  some  brandy-and- water P  I  Hke  it  better 
than  these  French  wines,"  asked  he,  abruptly;  and,  as  I 
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arose  to  ring  for  it,  lie  added,  "  and  you'll  not  object  to 
my  having  a  pipe  of  strong  Cavendish  ?"  And  therewith 
he  prodaced  a  leather  bag  and  a  very  mnch  smoked 
meersohanm,  short  and  ungainly  as  his  own  figure.  As 
he  throst  his  hand  into  the  ponch,  a  small  boat,  about 
the  sisse  of  a  lady's  thimble,  rolled  out  from  amidst  the 
tobacco,  he  quickly  took  it  and  placed  it  in  his  waistcoat- 
pocket — the  act  being  done  with  a  sort  of  hurry  that 
with  a  man  of  less  self-possession  might  have  perhaps 
evinced  confusion. 

** Ton  fancy  you've  seen  something,  don't  you?"  said 
he,  with  a  defiant  laugh.  "  I'd  wager  a  five-pound  note, 
if  I  had  one,  that  you  think  at  this  moment  you  have 
made  a  great  discovery.  Well,  there  it  is,  make  much 
of  it!"  As  he  spoke,  he  produced  the  little  boat  and 
laid  it  down  before  me.  I  own  that  this  speech  and 
the  act  convinced  me  that  he  was  insane ;  I  was  aware 
that  intense  suspectfulness  is  the  great  characteristic  of 
madness,  and  everything  tended  to  show  that  he  was 
deranged. 

Rather  to  conceal  what  was  passing  in  my  own  mind 
tlum  out  of  any  curiosity,  I  took  up  the  little  toy  to  ex. 
amine  it.  It  was  beautifully  made,  and  finished  with  a 
most  perfect  neatness :  the  only  thing  I  could  not  under- 
stand  being  four  small  holes  on  each  side  of  the  keel, 
fisiBtened  by  four  little  plugs. 

''What  are  these  for?"  asked  L 
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"  Can*t  yon  guess  ?*'  said  he,  langhinglj. 

•*No;  I  have  never  seen  such  before." 

''Well,"  said  he,  mnsinglj,  ^  perhaps  ihey  are  pmsliiig 
— I  suppose  they  are.  But  mayhap,  too,  if  I  HMmght 
yoa*d  gaess  the  meaning,  Pd  not  have  been  bo  ready  to 
show  it  to  you.**  And  with  this  he  replaoed  the  faoaA  in 
his  pocket  and  smoked  away.  ^  Ton  ain*t  a  getnns,  my 
worthy  friend,  that's  a  fact,"  said  he,  sententionsly. 

**!  opine  that  the  same  judgment  might  be  passed 
npon  a  great  many?"  said  I,  testily. 

''No,"  oontinned  he,  following  on  liis  own  thonghts 
without  heeding  my  remark,  ''yo«*U  not  set  the  Thames 
a-fire.** 

''Is  that  the  best  test  of  a  man's  abnify?"  asked  I, 
sneeringly. 

"You're  the  sorfc  of  fellow  that  ought  to  be — let  us 
see  now  what  you  ought  to  be — ^yes,  yoa^re  jnst  the 
stamp  of  man  for  an  apothecary.** 

*'Ton  are  so  charming  in  your  Irankness,**  said  I, 
"  that  you  almost  tempt  me  to  imitate  you." 

"And  why  not?  sure  we  oughtn*t  to  talk  to  each 
other  like  two  devils  in  waiting.  Out  with  what  yon 
have  to  say.** 

"I  was  just  thinking,*'  said  I— •'led  to  it  by  that 
speculative  turn  of  yours — ^I  was  just  thinking  in  what 
station  your  abilities  would  have  pre-eminently  j&s- 
tinguished  you." 
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«Wefl,  have  y<m  hit  itP*' 

^  Fm  nofc  quite  certain/'  said  I,  trying  to  screw  up  mj 
•conrage  for  an  impertinence,  ^bat  I  half  sospeot  that 
in  our  great  national  works — our  linee  of  railroad^  for 
inatanoe — ^there  must  be  a  strong  infusion  of  men  wilii 
tastes  and  habits  resembling  yours.*' 

'^YoQ  mean  the  navviesP"  broke  he  in.  *You*re 
right,  I  was  a  navry  once;  I  tamed  the  first  i^»adefal 
of  earth  on  the  Coppleston  Janction,  and,  seeing  what 
a  good  thing  might  be  made  of  it,  I  soggested  task- 
work  to  my  comrades,  and  we  netted  from  fonr-and-six 
to  five  shilh'ngs  a  day,  each.  In  eight  months  after,  I 
was  made  an  inspector:  so  that  yon  see  strong  sinews 
oan  be  good  allies  to  a  strong  head  and  a  stout  will.^ 

1  do  not  believe  that  the  most  angry  xebnke,  the  most 
aarcastio  rejoinder,  could  haye  coTered  me  with  a  tenth 
part  of  the  shame  and  confusion  than  did  these  few 
words.  Pd  haye  given  worlds,  if  I  had  them,  to  make 
a  doe  reparation  for  my  rudeness,  bat  I  knew  not  how 
to  accomplish  it.  I  looked  in  his  Amm  to  vead  If  I  might 
hit  upon  some  trait  by  which  his  nature  could  be  ap- 
proached; but  I  might  as  well  have  gaeed  at  a  line  of 
railroad  to  guess  the  sort  of  town  that  it  led  to.  The 
stem,  rugged,  bold  countenance  seemed  to  imply  little 
else  than  daring  and  determination,  and  I  could  not  bat 
wonder  how  I  had  ever  dared  to  take  a  liberty  with  one 
of  his  stamp. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


172  A  DAT*8  BIDK; 

"Well,  said  I,  at  last,  and  wiabiDg  to  lead  Mm  back  to 
his  stoxy,  "  and  after  being  made  inspector *' 

"Yon  can  speak  German  well,"  said  he,  totally  in- 
attentive to  my  question ;  "  jnst  ask  one  of  these  people 
when  there  will  be  any  conveyance  from  this  to  Bagata." 

"RagatE  of  all  places! "  exclaimed  L 

"Yes;  they  tell  me  it*s  good  for  the  rhenmatics,  and  I 
have  got  some  old  shonlder  pains  I'd  like  to  shake  off 
before  winter.  And  then  this  sprain  too:  I  fbsesee  I 
ahall  not  be  able  to  walk  much  for  some  days  to  ooma** 

"Ragati  is  on  my  road;  I  am  abont  to  oroas  &e 
Bplngen  into  Italy;  I'll  bear  yon  company  so  ftr,  if  jon 
have  no  objection.'* 

"Well,  it  may  not  seem  civil  to  say  it,  but  I  have  an 
objection,"  said  he,  rising  from  the  tabla  "When  Fve 
got  weighty  things  on  my  mind  Fve  a  bad  habit  of 
talking  of  them  to  myself  alond.  I  can't  help  it^  and 
80 1  keep  strictly  alone  till  my  plans  are  all  fixed  and 
settled;  after  that,  there's  no  danger  of  my  Tevealu^ 
them  to  any  ona  There  now,  yon  have  my  reason,  and 
you'll  not  dispute  that  it's  a  good  one." 

"  You  may  not  be  too  distrostful  of  yourself"  said  I, 
laughing,  "but  assuredly  you  are  fiftr  too  flattering  in 
your  estimate  of  my  acuteness." 

"  I'll  not  risk  it,"  said  he,  bluntly,  as  he  sought  far  his 
hat 

"  Wait  a  moment,"  said  L    "Yon  told  me  at  Constance 
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that  jon  were  in  want  of  money ;  at  the  time  T  was  not 
exactly  in  funds  myself.  Yesterday,  however,  I  received 
a  remittance,  and  if  ten  or  twenty  pounds  be  of  any 
serrice,  they  are  heartily  at  your  disposal/* 

He  looked  at  me  fixedly,  almost  sternly,  for  a  minute 
or  two,  and  then  said, 

**  Is  this  true,  or  is  it  that  you  have  changed  your  mind 
about  me?*' 

"True,"  said  I—"  strictly  true.** 

"Will  this  loan — ^I  mean  it  to  be  a  loan — ^inoon- 
Tenience  you  much  ?  ** 

"No,  no ;  I  make  you  the  offer  freely." 

"I  take  it^  then.  Let  me  have  ten  pounds;  and  write 
down  there  an  address  where  I  am  to  remit  it  some  day 
or  other,  though  I  can't  say  when." 

"There  may  be  some  difficulty  about  that,"  said  L 
"  Stay !  I  mean  to  be  at  Borne  some  time  in  the  winter ; 
send  it  to  me  there." 

"To  what  banker?* 

"I  have  no  banker,  I  never  had  a  banker.  There's 
my  name,  and  let  the  post-office  be  the  address." 

"Whichever  way  you're  bent  on  going  you're  not  on 
the  road  to  be  a  rich  man,"  said  Harpar,  as  he  deposited 
my  gold  in  his  leather  purse ;  "  but  I  hope  you'll  not  lose 
liy  me.  Good-by."  He  gave  me  his  hand,  not  very 
warmly  or  cordially  either,  and  was  gone  ere  I  well 
knew  itb 
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I  WENT  iihe  next  morning  to  take  leave  of  Harpar  before 
starting,  bat  found  to  my  astotisbment  tbat  be  was  already 
off!  He  bad,  I  learned,  bired  a  small  carriage  to  convey 
bim  to  Bregenz,  and  bad  set  out  before  daybreak.  I  do 
not  know  wby  tbis  sbonld  bave  annoyed  me,  bat  it  did  so, 
and  set  me  a  thinking  over  the  people  wbom  iJiobstein,  in 
bis  ^  Erfahrungen,'*  says,  are  born  to  be  dupes.  '*  There 
is,**  says  be,  '*  a  race  of  men  wbo  are  '  eingeborne  Nancn* 
— '  native  nmnbeknlls,'  one  migbt  say — wbo  mnddj  tibe 
streams  of  tme  benevolence  by  indismminafa'ng  acta 
of  kindness,  and  wbo,  by  always  aiding  the  wrong-doer, 
make  tbemselves  accomplices  of  vice."  Coold  it  be  tiiat 
I  was  in  tbis  barren  category?  Harpar  bad  told  me,Uie 
evening  before,  that  be  would  not  leave  Tiin^ftw  till  bia 
sprain  was  better,  and  now  be  was  oS,  just  as  if^  baving 
no  fnrtber  occasion  for  me^  be  was  glad  to  be  rid  of  my 

companionsbip — jnst  as  if I  was  beginning  again  to 

start  another  conjecture,  when  I  bethought  me  that  there 
is  not  a  more  deceptive  formula  in  the  whole  c^dopiBdia 
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of  delnaion  than  ihat  whioh  opeofl  with  these  same  words, 
''just  as  if/'  Belj  upon  it,  amiable  reader,  that  when^ 
ever  joa  find  yonrself  driven  to  explain  a  motiye,  trace  a 
oaose,  or  reconcile  a  disorepancj,  by  '^jnst  as  if,"  the 
chances  are  about  seven  to  three  yon  are  wrong.  If  I  waa 
not  in  aU  the  bustle  of  paying  my  bill  and  strapping  on 
my  knapsack,  Td  convince  you  on  this  head,  but  as  the 
morning  is  a  bright,  but  mellow  one  of  early  autumn, 
and  my  path  lies  along  the  placid  lake,  waveless  and  stil], 
with  many  a  tinted  tree  reflected  in  its  fiair  minor,  let  us 
not  think  of  knaves  and  rogues,  but  rather  dwell  on  the 
pleasantor  thought  of  all  the  good  and  grateful  things 
which  daily  befal  tis  in  this  same  life  of  ours.  I  am  full 
oertain  that  almost  all  of  us  enter  upon  what  is  called  the 
world  in  too  combative  a  i^irit.  We  are  too  fond  of 
dragon  slaying,  aiod  rather  than  be  disappointed  of  our 
sport,  we'd  fall  foul  of  a  pet  lamb,  for  want  of  a  tiger. 
Can  it  self-delusion,  creduliiy,  what  you  will,  it  is  a  faith 
that  makes  life  very  livable,  and,  without  ii^ 

We  fsel  a  light  has  left  tbe  world, 

A  luuneleBs  sort  of  treasure, 
Afl  thongh  one  pluckM  the  crimson  heart 

ftom  out  the  rose  of  pleasure. 
I  Gotdd  forgive  the  fate  that  made 

Me  poor  and  yoong  to-morrow, 
To  have  again  the  sonl  that  played 

So  tenderly  in  sorrow, 
80  buoyantly  in  happiness 

Ay,  I  would  brook  deceiving^ 
And  even  the  deceiver  bless, 

Just  to  go  on  believing! 
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"  Still,*'  tbong'lit  I,  "  one  oaght  to  maintain  self-respect; 
one  should  not  willingly  make  himsdf  a  dnpe."  And  ihexk 
I  began  to  wish  that  Yaterchen  had  come  np,  and  that 
Tintefleck  was  rushing  towards  me  with  tears  in  her  ejea^ 
and  my  monej-bag  in  her  hands.  I  wanted  to  forgci 
them.  I  tried  in  a  hnndred  ways  to  prevent  them  cross- 
ing my  memory;  but  though  there  is  a  most  artfid 
system  of  artificial  "mnemonics"  invented  by  some  one, 
the  Lethan  art  has  met  no  explorer,  and  no  man  has  ever 
yet  found  ont  the  way  to  shnt  the  door  against  by-gonesi 
I  believe  it  is  scarcely  more  than  five  miles  to  Bregens 
from  Lindan,  and  yet  I  was  almost  as  many  hoars  <m  & 
road.  I  sat  down,  perhaps,  twenty  times,  lost  in  reverie; 
indeed,  Vm  not  very  sure  that  I  didn't  take  a  sound  sleep 
nnder  a  spreading  willow,  so  that,  when  I  reached  tiie 
inn,  the  company  was  just  going  in  to  dinner  at  the  ioUs 
C^hoie,  Simple  and  unpretentioas  as  that  board  was,  the 
company  that  graced  it  was  certainly  distinguished,  being 
no  less  than  the  Austrian  field-marshal  in  oonunand  of 
the  district,  and  the  officers  of  his  staSl  To  English 
notions,  it  seemed  very  strange  to  see  a  nobleman  of  the 
highest  rank,  in  €he  proudest  state  of  Europe,  sealed  at  a 
dinner-table  open  to  all  comers,  at  a  fraction  less  than 
one  shilling  a  head,  and  where  some  of  the  government 
officials  of  the  place  daily  came. 

It  was  not  without  a  certain  sense  of  shame  that  I 
found  myself  in  the  long  low  chamber,  in  which  abooi 
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twenty  offioera  were  assembled,  whose  imifonns  were  all 
glittering  wiili  stars,  medals,  and  crosses;  in  ftci,  to  a 
weak-minded  dyilian  like  myself,  they  gave  the  impres- 
sion of  a  group  of  heroes  firesh  come  from  all  the  trimn* 
phant  glories  of  a  campaign.    Between  the  staff  which 
oooapied  one  end  of  the  long  table  and  the  few  townsfolk 
who  sat  at  the  other,  there  intervened  a  sort  of  frontier 
territory  mainhabited,  and  it  was  here  that  the  waiter 
located  me — an  object  of  observation  and  remark  to  eabh^ 
Besolving  to  learn  how  I  was  treated  by  my  critics,  I 
addressed  the  waiter  in  the  very  worst  French,  and  pro- 
tested my  utter  ignorance  of  German.    I  had  promised 
myself  much  amusement  from  this  expedient,  but  was 
doomed  to  a  severe  disappointment — ^the  officers  coolly 
setting  me  down  for  a  servant,  while  the  townspeople 
prcnoonced  me  a  pedlar ;  and  when  these  judgments  had 
been  recorded,  instead  of  entering  upon  a  psychological 
examination  of  my  nature,  temperament^  and  individu> 
alily,  they  never  noticed  me  any  more.    I  felt  hurt  at  this, 
more  indeed  for  their  sakes  than  my  own,  since  I  be- 
thought me  of  the  &lse  impression  that  is  current  of  this 
people  throughout  Europe,  where  they  have  the  reputa- 
tion of  philosophers  deeply  engaged  in  researches  into 
character,  minute  anatomists  of  human  thought  and  man's 
affections i  "  and  yet,"  muttered  I,  "they  can  sit  at  table 
with  one  of  the  most  remarkable  of  men,  and  be  as 
ignorant  of  all  about  him,  as  the  husbandman  who  toils  at 
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His  daOj  labodr  is  of  the  mineral  tresBtxreB  iiiatlie  Inzried 
down  btfieath  him. 

"  I  will  read  them  a  lesson,**  ihought  L  ■*  They  duJl 
see  that  in  ihe  hunble  guise  of  foot-traveller  it  may  be 
the  pleasure  of  men  of  rsnk  and  station  to  joom^.''  ne 
townsfolk,  when  the  dessert  made  its  appearance^  rose  to 
tsJce  their  departnre,  each  before  he  left  the  room  mating' 
a  profound  obeisance  to  the  general,  and  then  another  but 
less  lowlj  act  of  homage  to  the  staff,  showing  by  this  thai 
strangers  were  expected  to  withdraw,  while  the  mHitaij 
gpnests  sat  over  their  wine.  Indeed,  a  very  significant 
look  from  the  last  person  who  left  the  room  conveyed  to 
me  the  etiquette  of  the  place.  I  was  delighted  at  this — h 
was  the  very  opportcmity  I  longed  for — and  so,  witk  a 
dink  of  my  knife  against  my  wine-glass,  ihe  snbstitaie 
for  a  bell  in  nse  amongst  hnmble  hostels,  I  sommoned  iLe 
Waiter,  and  asked  for  his  list  of  wines.  I  saw  that  my 
act  had  created  some  astonishment  amongst  the  othen^ 
bnt  it  excited  nothing  more,  and  now  they  had  all  lighted 
their  pipes,  and  sat  smoking  away  quite  regardless  of  my 
presence.  I  had  ordered  a  flask  of  Steinberger  at  fonr 
florins,  and  given  most  special  direotions  that  my  glass 
should  have  a  "  roped  rim,"  and  be  of  a  tender  green  tint^ 
but  not  too  deep  to  spoil  the  colour  of  the  wina 

My  admonitions  were  given  aloud,  and  in  a  tone  of 
command,  but  I  perceived  that  they  failed  to  create  any 
impression  upon  my  monstached  neighbours.      I  might 
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ha^e  ordered  nectitf  or  hypocrtui  for'^  -tiiat  th^j  Memed^ 
to  care  about  me.  I  raked  up  in  ip^iemory  aU  the  impcov 
tinent  and  inaolent  things  Henri  Heine  had  etrer  said  "of 
Austria;  I  bethought  me  how  they  tyraonioed  in  the 
Tarions  provinoes  of  their  aoattered  empire,  and  how  tHej^ 
were  hated  by  Hon,  Slayao,  and  Italian;  ^  rebelled  in 
thote  fliashing  leading  articles  thai  need  to  show  np  the 
great  bnt  bankrupt  bully)  and  I  only  wished  I  was  '^oini 
oorrespondetikt'*  to  something  at  home  to  give  my  im^ 
pressions  of  '*  Austria  and  her  military  system." 

Little  as  you  think  of  that  pale  sad-looking  strtHger, 
Wl^o  ilits  sippix^  %3B  wine  in  solitude  at  the  foot  of  the 
table,  that  he  is  about  to  transmit  your^elyes  and  yoiv 
Qomitry  to  a  re^Iote  posterity.  **  Ay !  **  muttered  I,  "to 
}^  remembered  when  the  Danube  will  be  a  chokeA^up 
rivulet,  and  the  park  of  Schonbnmn  a  prairie  for  the 
bn£yo/*  I  am  not  exactly  aware  how  or  why  thiBsa 
cihaogeB '  w^re  to  have  occurred,  but  Lord  Macaulay's 
New  Zealander  might  have  originated  them. 

While  I  thus  mused  and  brooded,  the  tramp  of  four 
horses  came  clattering  down  the  street,  and  soon  after 
swept  into  the  arched  door-way  of  iiie  inn  with  a  rolling' 
mid  thunderous  sound. 

.  "Here  he  comes — ^here  he  is  at  last!*'  said  a  young; 
ofl&oer,  who  had  rushed  in  haste  to  the  window,  and  at 
iixe  auTiouuceTpent  a  very  palpable  seoiiment  of  satis- 
£Action  seemed  to  spread  itself  throu^  the  oompany^ 
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even  to  the  grim  old  fidd-marshal,  who  took  his  pipe 
firom  his  mouth  to  say: 

<<He  is  in  time — he  sayes  'arrest! '  ** 

As  he  spoke,  a  tall  man  in  nniform  entered  fhe  room, 
end  walking  with  military  step  till  he  came  in  £ront  of 
the  general,  said,  in  a  lond  bat  respecfcfol  Toioe: 

'^I  have  the  honour  to  report  myself  as  retomed  to 
duty.- 

The  general  replied  something  I  oonld  not  catdi,  and 
then  shook  him  warmly  by  the  hand,  maUng  room  toot 
him  to  sit  down  neact  him. 

^  How  fiar  did  your  royal  highness  go  P  STottoCoireF'' 
said  the  general 

''Far  beyond  it,  sir,**  said  the  other.  **!  went  the 
whole  way  to  the  Splugen,  and  if  it  were  not  lor  the 
terror  of  your  displeasure,  Td  have  crossed  the  momtain 
and  gone  on  to  Ghiayenna.** 

The  fact  that  I  was  listening  to  the  narrative  of  a 
royal  personage  was  not  the  only  bond  of  fafldnatioin  to 
me,  for  somehow  the  tone  of  the  speaker's  voice  soimded 
fioniliarly  to  my  ears,  and  I  could  have  sworn  I  had 
heard  it  before.  As  he  was  at  the  same  side  of  the  taUe 
with  myself,  I  could  not  see  him,  but  while  he  contimied 
to  talk,  the  impression  grew  each  moment  more  strong 
that  I  must  have  met  him  previously. 

I  could  gather — it  was  easy  enough  to  do  so— from  the 
wimated  looks  of  the  parly,  and  the  repeated  bursts  of 
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langliter  that  followed  his  sallies,  that  the  newly-arrived 
o£So6r  was  a  wit  and  aathority  amongst  his  comrades. 
His  elevated  rank,  too,  may  have  contribated  to  this 
popnlarity.  Most  I  own  that  he  appeared  in  the  cha- 
racter that  to  me  is  particoliarly  offensive  ?  He  was  a 
*^  narrator."  That  vulgar  adage  of  two  of  atrade^has 
a  hr  wider  acceptance  when  applied  to  the  operations  of 
intellect  than  when  addressed  to  the  work  of  men's 
handa  To  see  this  jealousy  at  its  height,  yon  must  look 
for  it  amongst  men  of  letters,  artists,  actors,  or,  better 
BiQl,  those  social  performers  who  are  the  bright  spirits 
of  dinner-parties — the  charming  men  of  society.  All  the 
animosities  of  political  or  religions  hate  are  mild  com* 
pared  to  the  detestation  this  rivalry  engenders;  and  now, 
thongh  the  audience  was  a  foreign  one,  which  I  could 
have  no  pretension  to  amuse,  I  conceived  the  most  bitter 
dislike  for  the  man  who  had  engaged  their  attention, 

1  do  not  know  how  it  may  be  witib  others,  but  to 
myself  there  has  always  been  this  difficulty  in  a  foreign 
language,  that  until  I  have  accustomed  myself  to  the 
tone  of  voice  and  the  manner  of  a  speaker,  I  can  rarely 
follow  him  without  occasional  lapses.  Now,  on  the 
present  occasion,  the  narrator,  though  speaking  dis- 
tinctly, and  with  a  good  accent^  had  a  very  rapid  utter- 
anoe,  and  it  was  not  till  I  had  familiarised  my  ear  with 
his  manner  that  I  could  gather  his  words  correctly,  Nor 
was  my  difficulty  lessened  by  the  &ct  that^  as  he  pre- 
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tended  to  1)6  intfy  and  cfpigranunftiiiOy  ireqvont  Inmls  oc 
laaghter  broke  from  bid  andieaoe  and  obeenred  bis 
ipeecb.  He  whs,  aa  it  appeared,  giving  tm  aeoofBixt  of 
a  fisbing  ezcomon  be  bad  jnfit  taken  to  one  of  ihm  andD. 
^nonntain  lakes  near  Poppenbeim,  and  it  was  ekmt 
enoogb  be  was  one  wbo  always  conld  eke  an  adTentara 
oat  of  even  tbe  most  ordinary  incident  of  daily  lifa 

Tbis  fisbing  story  bad  really  notbing  in  it^  tbongii  ba 
atrove  to  make  out  fifly  points  of  interest  or  strikiBg 
sitoationa  ont  of  ^e  veriest  eommonpplaoei  At  iasl^ 
bowever,  I  saw  tbat,  like  a  practised  story-teller,  bo  was 
boarding  np  bis  great  incident  for  the  finisb. 

**  As  I  bare  told  yoa,**  said  be,  "  I  engaged  the  flutm 
•of  tbe  little  inn  for  myself;  tbere  were  but  five  rooms  in 
it  altogether,  and  thongb  I  did  not  need  more  than  tw>a, 
1  took  tbe  rest^  that  I  might  be  alone  and  nnmolested. 
Well,  it  was  on  my  seoond  er&ooDg  there,  aa  I  aat 
smoking  my  pipe  at  the  door,  and  looking  over  my 
tackle  for  the  morrow,  there  came  up  tbe  glen  the 
strange  sonnd  of  wheels,  and,  to  my  astonidimeni,  a 
trayelling  carriage  soon  appeared,  with  four  borneo 
^^ven  in  hand,  and  I  saw  in  a  moment  it  was  a  lobn- 
kntcber,  who  bad  taken  the  wrong  taming  after  leaving 
Bagats,  and  mistaken  ibe  road,  for  the  highway  ceases 
about  two  miles  above  Poppenbeun,  and  dwindles  down 
to  a  mere  mule-path.  Leaving  my  host  to  explain  the 
mistake  to  the  travellers,  I  hastily  re-entered  the  boose^ 
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jnst  M  the  carriage  drove  up.  The  explanation  seemed  a 
very  prolix  one,  for  when  I  looked  oat  of  the  window, 
half  an  honr  afterwards,  there  were  the  horses  still  siancl- 
mg  at  the  door,  and  the  driver,  with  a  large  hranoh  of 
alder,  whipping  away  the  flies  from  them,  while  the  host 
continued  to  hold  his  place  at  the  carriage  door.  At  last 
he  entered  my  room,  and  said  that  the  travellers^  two 
foreign  ladies — he  thought  them  Rnssians — ^had  taken 
the  wrong  road,  bat  that  the  elder,  what  between  fatigue 
and  fear,  was  so  overcome,  that  she  could  not  proceed 
fiurther,  and  entreated  that  ^ey  might  be  afforded  any 
accommodation — mere  shelter  for  the  night — rather  than 
retrace  their  road  to  Bagatz. 

**  Well,*  said  I,  carelessly,  *  let  them  have  the  rooms  on 
the  other  side  of  the  hall ;  so  that  they  only  stop  for  one 
nighty  the  intrusion  will  not  signify/  Not  a  very 
gpracions  reply,  perhaps,  but  I  did  not  want  to  be 
gracions.  The  fact  was,  as  the  old  lady  got  out,  I  saw 
something  like  an  elephant's  leg,  in  a  for  boot,  that 
quite  decided  me  on  not  making  acquaintance  with  tiie 
travellers,  and  I  was  rash  enongh  to  imagine  they  mnst 
be  both  alike.  Indeed,  I  was  so  resolute  in  maintaining 
my  solitude  undisturbed,  that  I  told  my  host  on  no 
account  whatever  to  make  me  any  communication  firom 
{he  strangers,  nor,  on  any  pretext,  to  let  me  feel  that 
they  were  lodged  under  the  same  roof  with  myself. 
PerhapSy  if  the  next  day  had  been  one  to  follow  my  usual 
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sport,  I  should  have  forgotten  all  about  them,  bat  it 
one  of  sooh  rain  as  made  it  perfectlj  impossible  to  leave 
the  house.    I  doubt  if  I  ever  saw  rain  like  it    It  came 
down  in  sheets,  like  water  splashed  oat  of  bocketB,  fia^ 
tening  the  small  trees  to  the  earth,  and  beating  down  all 
the  light  foliage  into  the  muddy  soil  beneath ;  meanwhile 
the  air  shook  with  the  noise  of  the   swollen  torrents, 
and  all  the  mountain-streams  crashed  and    thundered 
away,  like  great  cataracts.     Rain  can  really  beooane 
grand  at  such  moments,  and  no  more  resembling  a  mere 
shower  than  the  cry  of  a  single  brawler  in  the  street  is 
like  the  roar  of  a  mighiy  multitude.    It  was  so  fine,  thai 
I  determined  I  would  go  down  to  a  little  wooden  bridge 
over  the  river,  whence  I  could  see  the  stream  as  it  came 
down,  tumbling  and  splashing,  from  a  cleft  in  the  moun- 
tain.    I  soon  dressed  myself  in  all  my  best  waterproof 
— hat,  cape,  boots,  and  all — and  set  out    ITntil  I  was 
ftdly  embarked  on  my  expedition,  I  had  no  notion  of  the 
severity  of  the  storm,  and  it  was  with  considerable  diffi- 
cnliy  I  could  make  head  against  the  wind  and  rain 
together,  while  the  slippery  ground  made  walking  an 
actual  labour. 

^  At  last  I  reached  the  river,  but  of  the  bridge,  Ae 
only  trace  was  a  single  beam,  which,  deeply  buried  in 
the  bank  at  one  extremity,  rose  and  fell  in  the  sorging 
flood,  like  the  arm  of  a  drowning  swimmer.  The  stream 
had  completely  filled  the  ohauTiel,  and  swept  along,  wilii 
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fragments  of  timber,  and  even  famitnre,  in  its  mnddj 
tide;  feam  produce,  and  implements  too,  came  floating 
bjTy  showing  what  destruction  had  been  effected  higher 
up  the  river.    As  I  stood  gazing  on  the  corrent,  I  saw, 
at  a  little  distance  from  me,  a  man,  standing  motionless 
beside  ihe  river,  and  apparently  lost  in  thought — so  at 
least  he  seemed — ^for  though  not  at  all  clad  in  a  way  to 
resist  the  storm,  he  remained  there,  wet  and  soaked 
through,  totally  regardless  of  the  weather.     On  inquiring 
at  the  inn,  I  learned  that  this  was  the  lohnkntscher — ^the 
*  vetturino  '^-of  the  travellers,  and  who,  in  attempting 
to  ascertain  if  the  stream  were  fordable,  had  lost  one  of 
his  best  horses,  and  barely  escaped  being  carried  away 
himsel£  .  Until   that,  I  had  forgotten    all   about  the 
strangers,  whom,  it  now  appeared,  were  dose  prisoners 
like  mysel£    While  the  host  was  yet  speaking,  the  lohn. 
kutscher  came  up,  and  in  a  tone  of  equality,  that  showed 
me  he  thought  I  was  in  his  own  line  of  business,  asked 
if  I  would  sell  him  one  of  my  nags  then  in  the  stable. 

*^  Not  caring  to  disabuse  him  of  his  error  regarding 
my  rank,  I  did  not  refuse  him  so  flatly  as  I  might»  and 
he  pressed  the  negotiation  very  warmly  in  consequence. 
At  last,  to  get  rid  of  him,  I  declared  that  I  would  not 
break  up  my  team,  and  retired  into  the  house.  I  was 
not  many  minutes  in  my  room,  when  a  courier  came, 
with  a  polite  message  from  his  mistress,  to  beg  I  would 
speak  with  her.    I  went  at  once,  and  found  an  old  lady 
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— ahe  WB8  EnglisliL^  aa  her  French  beapolte — verj  wdl 
mannered  and  well  hred,  who  apologised  for  trodbling 
me,  bat  having  heard  from  her  vettorino  that  my  horves 
were  disengaged,  and  that  I  might,  if  not  diepoeed  io 
Bell  one  of  them,  hire  out  the  entire  team,  io  take  their 
oarriage  as  far  as  Andeer  By  the  time  she  got  ihas 

ihr,  I  peroeiyed  that  die,  too,  mistook  me  for  a  lohii- 
kotsbher.  It  just  struck  me  what  good  tan  it  would  be 
to  carry  on  the  joke.  To  be  rare,  the  lady  herself  pre- 
sented no  inducement  to  the  enterprise,  and  as  I  time 
balanoed  the  case,  there  came  inte  tiie  toobl  one  of  the 
prettiest  girls  I  ever  saw.  She  never  tnmed  a  look 
towards  where  I  was  standing,  nor  deigned  to  notioe  me 
at  al,  bat  passed  ont  of  the  room  as  rapidly  as  sifae 
entered ;  still,  I  remembered  that  I  had  already  seen  her 
before,  and  passed  a  delightful  evening  in  her  company 
at  a  little  inn  the  Black  Forest" 

When  the  narrator  had  got  thos  &r  in  his  sioty.  I 
leaned  fbrward  to  eatoh  a  fiill  view  of  him,  and  saw,  to 
my  surprise,  and  I  own  to  my  misery,  that  he  was  the 
German  ooont  we  had  met  at  ihe  Titi-Sea  So  over- 
whehning  was  this  discovery  to  me,  that  I  heard  nothing 
for  many  minutes  after.  All  of  that  wretched  soeoe 
between  as  on  the  last  evening  at  the  inn  came  fall  to  my 
memory,  and  I  bethought  me  of  lying  the  whole  night 
on  the  hard  table,  fevered  with  rage  and  terror  alter- 
nately.   If  it  were  not  that  his  narrative  regarded  Wm 
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Herbert  now,  I  would  have  skulked  out  of  the  room,  and 
out  of  the  ixm,  and  out  of  tiie  town  itself^  never  again  to 
pome  nnder  the  insolent  stare  of  those  wicked  grey  eyes, 
but  in  that  name  there  was  a  fascination — ^not  to  saj  that 
a  Bense  of  jealousy  bmned  at  my  heart  Kke  a  fomaoe. 

The  turmoil  of  my  thoughts  lost  me  a  great  deal  of 
hie  story,  and  might  hare  lost  me  more,  had  not  the 
hearty  laughter  of  his  comrades  recalled  me  once  again 
to  attention. 

He  was  describing  how,  as  a  **  yetturino,**  he  drove 
tiieir  carriage  with  his  own  spanking  grey  horses  to 
Coire,  and  thence  to  Andeer.  He  had  bargained,  it 
seemed,  that  Miss  Herbert  should  travel  outside  in  the 
cabriolet)  but  she  failed  to  keep  her  pledge,  so  that  ihey 
only  met  at  stray  moments  during  the  journey.  It  was 
in  one  of  these  she  said  laughingly  to  him, — 

***  Nothing  would  surprise  me  less  than  to  learn,  some 
fine  morning,  that  you  were  a  prince  in  disguise,  or  a 
gfreat  count  of  the  empire,  at  least.  It  was  only  the 
other  day  we  were  honoured  with  the  incognito  presence 
of  a  royal  personage ;  I  do  not  exactly  know  who,  but 
Mrs.  Keats  could  tell  you.  He  left  us  abruptly  at  Schaff- 
hausen.' 

"  *  You  can't  mean  the  creature,'  said  I,  *  that  I  saw  in 
your  company  at  the  Titi-See  ?  ' 

**  *  The  same,'  said  she,  rather  angrily. 

** '  Why,  he  is  a  saltimbanque ;  I  saw  him  the  morning 
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I  came  throngli  Constance  with  some  others  of  his  troop 
dragged  before  the  xnaire  for  causing  a  distnrbanoe  in  a 
cabaret;  one  of  the  most  consummate  impostors^  ihej 
told  me,  in  Europe.'  " 

**  An  infamous  falsehood,  and  a  base  liar  the  man  who 
says  it,"  cried  I,  springing  to  my  legs,  and  standing 
revealed  before  the  company  in  an  attitude  of  hanghly 
defiance.  "  I  am  the  person  you  have  dared  to  defiune. 
I  have  never  assumed  to  be  a  prince,  and  as  little  am  I  a 
rope-dancer.  I  am  an  English  gentleman,  trayelling  for 
his  pleasure,  and  I  hurl  back  every  word  you  have  said 
of  me  with  contempt  and  defiance." 

Before  I  had  finished  this  insolent  speech,  some  half- 
dozen  swords  were  drawn  and  brandished  in  ihe  air,  veiy 
eager,  as  it  seemed,  to  cut  me  to  pieces,  and  the  oonnt 
himself  required  all  the  united  strength  of  the  party  to 
save  me  from  his  hands.  At  last,  I  was  pushed,  hustled, 
and  dragged  out  of  the  room  to  another  smaller  one  on 
the  same  floor,  and,  the  key  being  turned  on  me,  left  to 
my  very  happy  reflections. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

I  HAD  no  writing  materials,  bat  I  had  jnst  composed  a 
long  letter  to  the  Times  on  ^the  ontrageons  treatment 
and  false  imprisonment  of  a  British  sabjeot  in  Anstria,** 
when  mj  door  was  opened  by  a  thin,  lank-jawed,  fieroe- 
ejed  man  in  nniform,  who  annonnoed  himself  as  the 
fiittmeisier  von  Mahony,  of  the  Keyser  Hossars. 

''A  couitryman  —  an  Irishman,**  said  I,  eager^, 
clasping  his  hand  with  warmth. 

''That  is  to  say,  two  generations  baok,*'  replied  he; 
''my  grand&ther  Terence  was  a  lientenant  in  Trenck*a 
Hiorae,  bat  since  that  none  of  as  have  ever  been  oat  of 
Austria.'* 

If  these  tidings  fell  coldly  on  my  heart  jnst  beginning 
to  glow  with  the  ardonr  of  home  and  country,  I  soon  saw 
that  it  takes  more  than  two  generations  to  wash  oat  the 
Irishman  from  a  man's  nature.  The  honest  Bittmeister, 
with  scarcely  a  word  of  English  in  his  vocabalary,  was  as 
hearty  a  countryman  as  if  be  had  never  journeyed  out  of 
the  land  of  Bog. 
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''He  had  heard  'all  aboat  it,'"  he  said,  by  mj  6t 
arresting  the  eloquent  indignation  that  filled  me;  and  he 
added,  "And  the  more  fool  myself  to  notice  the  matter;" 
asking  me,  quaintly,  if  I  had  never  heard  of  our  native 
maxim  that  says,  '*One  man  ought  never  to  fall  upon 
forty  "  ?  "  Well,  said  he,  with  a  sigh, ''  what's  done  cant 
be  undone ;  and  let  us  see  what's  to  oome  next  P  I  see 
you  are  a  gentleman,  and  the  worse  luck  yours.** 

<*  What  do  you  mean  by  that?  "  asked  L 

"Just  this:  you'll  have  to  fight;  and  if  you  wen  a 
'GemeiDer' — a  plebeian — you'd  get  off" 

I  turned  away  to  the  window  to  wipe  a  tear  out  of  my 
eye ;  it  had  oome  there  without  my  knowing  it,  and,  aa  I 
did  so,  I  devoted  myself  to  the  death  of  a  hero. 
.  "Yes,*'  said  I, " «^  is  in  this  inddwit — db  haa her paii 
in  this  scene  of  my  life's  drama,  and  I  will  not  diagraee 
her  presence.  I  will  die  like  a  man  of  honour  ratlMr 
than  that  her  name  should  be  disparaged." 

He  went  on  to  tell  me  of  my  opponent^  wbo  was 
brother  to  a  reigning  sovereign,  and  himself  a  nyal 
highness — Prince  Max  of  Swabia.  "He  waa  doI^"  he 
added,  "by  any  means  a  bad  fellow,  thongli  not  impiAtd 
to  be  perfectly  sane  on  certain  topics."  However,  aa  has 
eccentricities  were  very  harmless  ones,  merely  oflMioots  -of 
an  exaggerated  personal  vanity,  it  was  SQppoeed  thai 
some  active  service,  and  a  little  more  interoonrse  witb  the 
world,  would  cure  him.     "  Not,"  added  he,  "  that  one  oaa 
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My  be  has  ts^tiown  many  signs  of  amendment  np  to  this, 
for  he  never  makes  an  ezcorsion  of  half-a^zen  days 
60m  home,  without  coming  back  filled  with  the  resistless 
passion  of  tome  young  qneen  or  archdachess  for  him. 
As  be  forgets  these  as  fast  as  he  imagines  them,  there  is 
usually  nothing  to  lament  on  the  subjeoi  Now  you  are 
in  possession  of  all  that  yon  need  know  about  Tidm. 
Tell  me  something  of  youi'self }  ivnd  first,  have  y^u 
served  P~ 

"Never.- 

"Was  your  father  a  soldier,' or  your  grandfather?** 

"Neither." 
,   "  Have  yon  any  oonneotions  on  the  mother's  side  in  the 
army?"  * 

"  I  am  not  aware  of  one." 

He  gave  a  short,  hasty  cough,  and  walked  the  room 
twice  with  his  hands  clasped  at  his  back,  and  then^ 
coming  straight  in  front  of  me,  said,  "And  your  name? 
What's  your  name?" 

"  Potts !  Potts ! "  said  I,  with  a  firm  energy. 

**  Potslausend ! "  cried  he,  with  a  grim  laugh ;  "  what  a 
strange  name!" 

"I  said  Potts,  Herr  Bittmeister,  and  not  Potstausend," 
rejoined  I,  haughtily. 

"And  I  beard  you,"  said  he;  "it  was  involuntary  on 
my  part  to  add  the  termination.  And  who  are  tho 
Pottses?    Are  they  noble?" 
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''Nothing  of  tbe  kind — ^respecteble  xniddle-elaflB  &1k; 
0ome  in  trade,  some  clerkB  in  mexcanUle  honaes,  soma 
holding  Bmall  government  employments,  one,  peiiiaps  the 
chief  of  the  family,  an  eminent  apothecaiy !  *' 

As  if  I  had  uttered  the  most  irresistible  joke^  at  this 
word,  he  held  his  hands  over  his  face  and  shook  witili 
laughter. 

**  Heilege  Joseph ! ^  cried  he  at  last,  **  this  is  too  good! 
The  Prince  Max  going  out  with  an  apothecsiy's  n^^hew, 
or,  maybe,  his  son !" 

*'  His  son  upon  this  occasion,*'  said  I,  gravely. 

He  did  not  reply  for  some  minutes,  and  then,  leaning 
over  the  back  of  a  chair,  and  regarding  me  very  fixedly, 
he  said: 

**  You  have  only  to  say  who  yon  axe,  and  what  your 
belongings,  and  nothing  will  come  of  this  a&ir.  la  &ci^ 
what  with  your  little  knowledge  of  Gemum,  yoor 
imperfect  comprehension  of  what  the  Prince  said,  and 
your  own  station  in  life,  FU  engage  to  arrange  every- 
thing and  get  you  o£P  clear !  *' 

'*In  a  word,"  said  I,  "I  am  to  plead  in /ofm4  tft/anonf 
—isn't  that  it?" 

*'  Just  so,"  said  he,  puffing  out  a  long  cloud  from  his 
pipe. 

'Td  rather  die  first! "  cried  I,  with  an  energy  tiiat 
actually  startled  Viim 

««Well,"  said  he,  afi»r  a  pause^  ''I  think  it  is  vckj 
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probable  that  will  oome  of  it ;  bat,  if  it  be  jour  oholoe,  I 
have  nothing  to  say.** 

^  Go  back,  Herr  Bittmeieter,"  cried  I,  and  arrange  the 
meeting  for  the  very  earliest  moment'' 

**  I  said  this  with  a  strong  purpose,  for  I  felt  if  the 
event  were  to  come  off  at  once  I  ooald  behave  welL 

**  As  yon  are  resolved  on  this  course,"  said  he,  "  do  not 
make  any  snoh  confidences  to  others  as  yon  have  made  to 
me;  nothing  about  those  Pottses  in  haberdashery  and 
dry  goods,  bat  just  simply  yon  are  the  high  and  well-bom 
Potts  of  Pottsheim.    Not  a  word  more." 

I  bowed  an  assent,  but  so  anxious  was  he  to  impress 
this  upon  me  that  he  went  over  it  all  once  more. 

^  As  it  will  be  for  me  to  receive  the  prince's  message, 
the  choice  of  weapons  will  be  yours.  What  are  you  most 
expert  with?  I  mean,  after  the  pistol?"  said  he^ 
grinning. 

**  I  am  about  equally  skilled  in  all.  Bapier,  pistol,  or 
sabre  are  all  alike  to  me." 

"DerTeufel!"  cried  he:  *'I  was  not  counting  upon 
this ;  and  as  the  sabre  is  the  prince's  weakest  arm,  we'll 
select  it" 

I  bowed  again,  and  more  blandly. 

**  There  is  but  one  thing  more,"  said  he,  turning  about 
just  as  he  was  leaving  the  room*  ^  Don't  forget  that  in 
this  case  the  gross  provocation  came  from  you,  and 
therefore  be  satisfied  with  self-de&noe,  or  at  most  a  mere 
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flesh  wound.  Bemember  that  l^e  prinoe  is  a  near  ooob- 
neotion  of  the  royal  family  of  England,  and  it  wonld  be 
irreparable  ruin  to  yon  were  he  to  fidl  by  yonr  hand.** 
And  with  this  he  went  oat. 

Now,  had  he  gravely  bound  me  over  not  to  strangle  the 
lions  in  ^he  Tower  it  ooold  not  have  appeared  more 
ridioolons  to  me  than  this  injonction,  and  if  there  had 
been  in  my  heart  the  smallest  fond  of  hnmoor,  I  oodd 
have  langhed  at  it;  but,  Heaven  knows,  none  of  my 
impulses  took  a  mirthful  torn  at  that  moment,  and  there 
never  was  invented  the  drollery  that  oonld  wring  a  smile 
fiom  me. 

I  was  sitting  in  a  sort  of  stapor — I  know  not  how 
long — ^when  the  door  opened,  and  Hbe  Bittmeiater's  head 
peered  in. 

^To-morrow  morning  at  five!**  cried  he.  **I  will 
fetch  you  half  an  hoar  before."  The  door  dosed,  and  he 
was  off. 

It  was  now  a  &w  minutes  past  eight  o'clock,  and  tiiere 
were,  therefore,  something  short  of  nine  hours  of  life  left 
to  ma  I  have  heard  that  Victor  Hugo  is  an  amiable 
and  kindly  disposed  man,  and  I  feel  assured,  if  be  ever 
could  have  known  the  tortures  he  would  have  inflicted, 
he  would  never  have  designed  the  terrible  record  entitled 
Le  Dermer  Jour  d^un  OondomnS.  I  conclude  it  was 
designed  as  a  sort  of  appeal  against  death  punishmenta 
I  doubt  much  of  its  efficacy  in  altering  legEslatumg  while 
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I  feel  assured,  that  if  ever  it  fall  in  the  way  of  one  whose 
hoars  are  numbered,  it  most  add  indescribably  to  his 
misery. 

When,  how,  or  by  whom  my  supper  was  served,  I  never 
knew.  I  can  only  remember  that  a  very  sleepy  waiter 
roused  mie  out  of  a  half  drowsy  reverie  about  midnight| 
by  asking  if  he  were  to  remove  the  dishes,  or  let  them 
remain  till  morning.  I  bade  him  leave  them,  and  me 
also,  and  when  the  door  was  closed  I  sat  down  to  my 
meaL  It  was  cold  and  unappetising.  I  would  have 
deemed  it  unwholesome,  too,  but  I  remembered  that  the 
poor  stomach  it  was  destined  for  would  never  be  called  on 
to  digest  it,  and  that  for  once  I  might  transgress  without 
the  fear  of  dyspepsia.  My  case  waa  precisely  that  of  the 
purseless  traveller,  who,  we  are  told,  can  sing  before 
the  robber,  just  as  if  want  ever  suggested  melody,  or  that 
being  poor  was  a  reason  for  song.  So  with  me  any  excess 
was  open  to  me  just  because  it  was  impossible ! 

^  Stin,''  thought  I,  "  great  criminals — and  surely  I  am 
not  as  bad  as  they — eat  very  heartily."  And  so  I  cut  the 
tough  fowl  vigorously  in  two,  and  placed  half  of  it  on  my 
plate.  I  filled  myself  out  a  whole  goblet  of  wine,  and 
drank  it  off  I  repeated  this,  and  felt  better.  I  fell  to 
now  with  a  will,  and  really  made  an  excellent  supper. 
There  were  some  potted  sardines  that  I  secretly  resolved 
to  have  for  my  breakfast,  when  the  sudden  thought 
flashed  across  me  that  I  was  never  to  break£Eist  any  mora 
o2 
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I  yerily  believe  tbat  I  tasted  in  that  one  instant  a  whole 
lifelong  of  agony  and  bitterness. 

There  was  in  my  friendless,  lone  condition,  my  yonth, 
the  mild  and  gentle  traits  of  my  nature,  and  my  gnilelesB 
simplicity,  jnst  that  combination  of  circamstanoes  which 
would  make  my  fate  peculiarly  pathetic^  and  I  imagined 
my  countrymen  standing  beside  tbe  gravestoDe  and 
muttering  ''Poor  Potts!"  till  I  felt  my  heart  almost 
bursting  with  sorrow  over  myself. 

"Cut  off  at  three-and-twenty ! ••  sobbed  I;  ^in  the 
very  opening  bud  of  his  promise!  *' 

"  Misfortune  is  a  pebble  with  many  facets,'*  says  tiie 
Chinese  adage,  "  and  wise  is  he  who  turns  it  aioond  till 
he  find  the  smooth  one.'* 

"Is  there  such  here?"  thought  I.  "And  where  can 
it  be?"  With  all  my  ingenuity  I  could  not  discover  it^ 
when  at  last  there  crossed  my  mind,  how  the  event  would 
figure  in  the  daily  papers,  and  be  handed  down  to  remote 
posterity.  I  imagined  the  combat  itself  described  in  the 
language  almost  of  a  lion-hunt.  "  Potts,  who  had  never 
till  that  moment  had  a  sword  in  his  hand — Potts,  though 
at  this  time  severely  wounded,  and  bleeding  profbaely, 
nothing  dismayed  by  the  ferocious  attack  of  his  opponent 
— Potts  maintained  his  guard  with  all  the  coolness  <^  a 
consummate  swordsman."  How  I  wished  my  life  might 
be  spared  just  to  let  me  write  the  narrative  of  the 
combat    I  would  like,  besides,  to  show  the  world  how 
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^eneronsly  I  oonld  treat  an  adversary,  with  what  delicacy 
1  oonld  respect  his  motiyesy  and  how  nobly  deal  even  with 
bis  injastice. 

''Was  that  two  o'clock?"  said  I,  starting  up,  while 
the  humming  sound  of  the  gone  bell  filled  the  room. 
^  Is  it  possible  that  but  three  hours  now  stand  between 

me  and **    I  gave  a  shudder  that  made  me  feel  as  if 

I  was  standing  in  a  fearful  thorough  draught,  and 
acstually  looked  up  to  see  if  the  window  were  not  open; 
bat  no,  it  was  closed,  the  night  calm,  and  the  sky  full  of 
stars.  ^  Oh !  **  exclaimed  I,  '*  if  there  are  Pottses  up 
amongst  you  yonder,  I  hope  destiny  may  deal  more 
kindly  by  them  than  down  here.  I  trust  that  in  those 
glorious  regions  a  higher  and  purer  intelligence  prevails, 
and,  above  all  things,  that  duelling  is  proclaimed  the 
greatest  of  crimes.**  Remnant  of  barbarism !  it  is  worse 
ten  thousand  times;  it  is  the  whole  suit,  costume,  and 
in  vesture  of  an  uncivilised  age.  "  Poor  Potts !  '*  said  I ; 
**you  went  out  upon  your  life-voyage  with  very  generous 
intentions  towards  posterity.  I  wonder  how  it  will  treat 
you  ?  Will  it  vindicate  your  memory,  uphold  your  fame, 
and  dignify  your  motives?  Will  it  be  said  in  history, 
'  Amongst  the  memorable  events  of  the  period  was  the 
dnel  between  the  Prince  Max  of  Swabia  and  an  Irish 
gentleman  named  Potts?  To  understand  fully  the 
circumstance  of  this  remarkable  conflict,  it  is  necessary 
to  premise  that  Potts  was  not  what  is  vulgarly  called 
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oonstihitionally  brave ;  but  he  was  more.  He  was  * 
Ah!  there  was  the  pnzzle.  How  was  that  misefable 
biographer  ever  to  arrive  at  the  secret  of  an  organizatba 
fine  and  sabtle  as  mine?  If  I  oonld  but  leave  it  on 
record — ^if  I  conld  bat  transmit  to  the  ages  that  will 
come  after  me  the  invalaable  key  to  the  mystery  of  my 
being — a  few  days  would  suffice — a  week  certainly  would 
do  it — and  why  should  I  not  have  time  given  me  fbr 
this?  I  will  certainly  propose  this  to  the  Rtttmeister 
when  he  comes.  There  can  be  little  doubt  bat  he  will  see 
{he  matter  with  my  own  eye&" 

As  if  I  had  summoned  him  by  enchantment,  there  be 
stood  at  the  door,  wrapped  in  his  great  white  cavaliy 
cloak,  and  looking  gigantic  and  ominous  together. 

^  There  is  no  carriage-road,"  said  he,  ^  to  the  place  we 
are  going,  and  I  have  come  thus  early  that  we  may  siroU 
along  leisurely,  and  enjoy  the  fresh  air  of  the  monung.* 

Until  that  moment  I  had  never  believed  how  heartJesa 
human  nature  could  be !  To  talk  of  enjoyment^  to  read 
the  world  and  its  pleasures,  in  any  way,  to  one  situated 
like  I,  was  a  cold  and  scarcely  credible  cruelty;  but  the 
words  did  me  good  service — they  armed  me  with  a 
sardonic  contempt  for  life  and  mankind — and  so  I 
protested  that  I  was  charmed  with  the  project^  and  out 
we  sei 

My  companion  was  not  talkative;  he  was  a  quie^ 
almost  depressed  man,  who  had  led  a  very  monotoua 
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ezisfenoe,  with  little  socieiy  among  bis  oomradeB;  bo  that 
he  did  not  offer  me  the  occasion  I  sought  &r,  of  aajing 
sancy  and  sneering  things  of  the  world  at  larga  Indeed, 
the  ferstofaeervation  he  made  was,  that  we  were  in  a  localiiy 
that  onght  to  be  interesting  to  Irishmen,  since  an  anient 
shrine  of  Si  Patrick  marked  the  spot  of  the  convent  to 
which  we  were  approaching.  No  remark  oonld  have 
been  more  ill-timed;  to  look  back  into  the  past^  one 
onghi  to  have  some  vista  of  the  fatore.  Who  can 
sympathise  with  bygones  when  he  is  counting  the 
minutes  that  are  to  make  him  one  of  themP 

What  a  bore  that  old  Bittmeister  was  with  his 
antiquities,  and  how  I  hated  him  as  he  said,  ''If  your 
time  was  not  so  limited,  I'd  have  taken  yon  over  to  St, 
Gallen  to  inspect  the  manascripts."  I  felt  choking  aa 
he  uttered  these  words.  How  was  my  time  so  limited? 
I  did  not  dare  to  ask.  Was  he  barbarous  enough  to 
mean  that  if  I  had  another  day  to  live,  I  might  have 
passed  it  pleasantly  in  turning  over  musty  missals  in  a 
monastery? 

At  last  we  came  to  a  halt  in  a  little  grove  of  pines, 
and  he  said,  ^  Have  you  any  address  to  give  me  of  friends 
or  relatives,  or  have  you  any  peculiar  directions  on  anj 
subject** 

''You  made  a  remark  last  night,  Herr  Bittmeister,** 
said  I,  "which  did  not  at  the  moment  produce  the 
prQ&und  impression  upon  me  that  subsequent  leflectioii 
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has  enforced.  Toa  said  that  if  his  royal  higliness  were 
fdlly  aware  that  his  antagonist  was  the  son  of  a  practi- 
sing chemist  and  apothecary *^ 

''That  I  coold  have  put  off  this  event;  trae  enoogh, 
bat  when  yon  refused  that  alternative,  and  JTi^^st^d  on 
satisfietction,  I  myself  as  your  conntryman,  gave  the 
guarantee  for  your  rank,  which  nothing  will  now  make 
me  retract  Understand  me  well — ^nothing  will  make 
me  retract.'* 

"Yon  are  pleased  to  be  precipitate,"  said  I,  with  an 
attempt  to  sneer;  ''my  remark  had  but  one  object,  and 
that  was  my  personal  disinclination  to  obtain  a  meeting 
under  a  false  pretext" 

*'  Make  your  mind  easy  on  that  score.  It  will  be  all 
precisely  the  same  in  about  an  hour  hence." 

I  nearly  fainted  as  I  heard  this,  it  seemed  as  though 
a  cold  stream  of  water  ran  through  my  spine  and 
paralysed  the  very  marrow  insida 

''You  have  your  choice  of  weapons,"  said  be^  curtly; 
**  which  are  you  best  at" 

I  was  going  to  say  the  "javelin,"  but  I  was  ashamed, 
and  yet  should  a  man  sacrifice  life  for  a  false  modesty; 
while  I  reasoned  thus,  he  pointed  to  a  group  of  ofiSoers 
dose  to  the  garden  wall  of  the  convent^  and  said : 

"They  are  all  waiting  yonder,  let  us  hasten  on." 

If  I  had  been  mortally  wounded,  and  was  dragging 
my  feeble  limbs  along  to  rest  them  for  ever  on  some 
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paitioalar  spot,  I  might  have,  probably,  effected  my 
progress  as  easily  as  I  now  did.  The  slightest  ineqnality 
of  ground  tripped  me,  and  I  stombled  at  every  step. 

'^Yon  are  cold,"  said  my  oompanion,  ''and  probably 
nnnsed  to  early  rising,  taste  thia" 

He  gave  me  his  brandy-flask,  and  I  finished  it  off  at 
a  draught.  Blessings  be  on  the  man  who  invented 
alcohol!  all  the  ethics  that  ever  were  written  cannot 
work  the  same  miracle  in  a  man's  nature  as  a  glass  of 
whisky.  Talk  of  all  the  wonders  of  chemistry,  and 
what  are  they  to  the  simple  fact  that  two-pennyworth 
of  cognac  can  convert  a  coward  into  a  hero  ? 

I  was  not  quite  sure  that  my  antagonist  had  not 
resorted  to  a  similar  sort  of  aid,  for  he  seemed  as  light- 
hearted  and  as  jolly  as  though  he  was  out  for  a  pic-nic. 
There  was  a  jauntiness,  too,  in  the  way  he  took  out  his 
cigar,  and  scraped  his  luoifer  match  on  a  beech-tree,  that 
quite  struck  me,  and  I  should  like  to  have  imitated  it  if  I 
oonld. 

^If  ifs  the  same  to  you,  take  the  sabre,  it's  his 
weakest  weapon,'*  whispered  the  Bittmeister  in  my  ear, 
and  I  agreed.  And  now  there  was  a  sort  of  commotion 
about  the  choice  of  the  ground  and  the  places,  in  which 
my  friend  seemed  to  stand  by  me  most  manfully.  Then 
there  followed  a  general  measurement  of  swords,  and  a 
fierce  comparison  of  weapons.  I  don't  know  how  many 
were  not  thrust  into  my  hand,  one  saying,  "Take  this, 
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it  is  well  Manoed  in  €ke  wtib%  or  if  jou  like  a  hflsvj 
guard,  here's  joar  aann!''' 

'^To  fiM,  it  is  a  maitarof  perfect  indiffiarmoe^''  said  ]» 
jauntily.    ''All  weapons  are  alike." 

''He  will  attack  fiercely,  and  the  moment  the  ward  is 
given,**  whispered  the  Bittmeister,  "so  be  cm  yonr  guard; 
keep  your  hilt  fall  before  yon,  or  he!ll  slioe  off  your  npso 
before  yon  are  aware  of  itJ* 

^Bb  not  so  Bare  of  that  till  yon  have  seen  ray  stpoid 
play/*  said  I,  fiercely;  and  my  heart  swelled  wiili  a 
fierce  sentiment  that  mnst  have  been  oomnige^  for  I 
never  remember  to  have  felt  the  like  before.  I  know  I 
was  brave  at  that  moment^  for  ii^  by  one  word»  I  oopld 
have  averted  the  combat,  I  wonld  not  have  nttered  ik 

"To  yonr  places,*'  cried  the  umpire,  "and  on  yoor 
guard !    Are  you  ready ?** 

"Beady,"  re-^hoed  I,  wildly,  while  I  gave  a  na4 
flourish  of  my  weapon  round  my  head  that  threw  tfaa 
whole  company  into  a  roar  of  laughter;  and,  at  the  same 
instant,  two  figures,  screaming  fearfully,  mahed  firom 
the  beech  copse,  and,  bursting  their  way  throogh  tha 
crowd,  fell  upon  me  with  the  most  frantio  embnupeSi 
amidst  the  louder  laughter  of  the  others  0  shame  and 
ineffable  disgrace!  O  misery  never  to  be  forgotten! 
It  was  Yaterchen  who  now  graq>ed  my  knees,  and 
Tintefleck  who  dung  round  my  neck  and  kissed  me 
repeatedly.      From  the  time  of  the  Laoooon,  no  one 
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ever  strangled  io  free  himself  as  I  did,  bat  aH  in  vain 
— ^my  efforia,  impeded  by  the  sword,  lest  I  might 
unwiUiBgly  woimd  them,  were  all  fruitless,  and  we 
rolled  npon  the  grcumd  inextsioably  oommingled  and 
sfcmggling. 

"Was  I  right?"  cried  the  prince.  "Was  I  right  in 
calling  this  fellow  a  saltunbanqne  ?  See  him  now  with 
his  comrades  aromid  him,  and  say  if  I  was  mistaken." 

"How  is  this?"  whispered  the  Bittmeister.  "Haye 
yon  dared  to  deceive  ffief" 

"  I  have  deceived  no  one,"  said  I,  trying  to  rise,  and 
I  poured  forth  a  torrent  of  not  very  coherent  eloquence, 
as  the  mirth  of  my  audience  seemed  to  imply;  but, 
Ibrtanately,  Vaterchen  had  now  obtained  a  hearing, 
and  was  detailing  in  very  flaent  language,  the  nature 
of  ike  relations  between  ns.  Poor  old  fellow,  in  his 
boundless  gratitude  I  seemed  more  than  human;  and 
his  praises  actually  shamed  me  to  hear  them.  How  I 
bad  first  met  them,  he  recounted  in  the  strain  of  one 
assisted  by  the  gods  in  classic  times;  his  description 
made  me  a  sort  of  Jove  coming  down  on  a  rosy  cloud 
to  succour  suffering  humanity;  and  then  came  in 
Tintefieck  with  her  broken  words,  marvellously  aided 
by  "action,"  as  she  poured  forth  the  heap  of  gold  upon 
the  grass  and  said  it  was  all  mine ! 

Wonderfnl  metal,  to  be  sure,  for  enforcing  conviction 
on  the  mind  of  man:   there  is  a  sincerity  about  it  far 
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more  impressive  than  any  vocal  persuasion.  The  veiy 
clink  of  it  implies  that  the  real  and  the  positive  are  in 
question,  not  the  imaginary  and  the  delusive.  ''This 
is  all  his!"  cried  she,  pointing  to  the  treasure  with  the 
air  of  one  showing  Aladdin's  cave;  and  though  her 
speech  was  not  very  intelligible,  Vaterchen's  "vulgate" 
ran  underneath  and  explained  the  text. 

''I  hope  you  will  foi^ive  ma  I  trust  you  will  be 
satisfied  with  my  apologies,  made  thus  openly,"  said  the 
prince,  in  the  most  courteous  of  manners.  ^  One  who 
can  behave  with  such  magnanimity  can  scarcely  be 
wanting  in  another  species  of  generosity."  And  ere  I 
could  well  reply,  I  found  myself  shakiDg  hands  with 
every  one,  and  every  one  with  me;  nor  was  the  least 
pleasurable  part  of  this  recognition  the  satis&ction 
displayed  by  the  Bittmeister  at  the  good  issue  of  this 
event.  I  had  great  difficulty  in  resisting  their  resolution 
to  carry  me  back  with  them  to  Bregenz.  Innumerable 
were  the  plans  and  projects  devised  for  my  entertain- 
ment. Field  sports,  sham  fights,  rifle-shooting,  all  were 
displayed  attractively  before  me;  and  it  was  clear,  that 
if  I  accepted  their  invitations,  I  should  be  treated  like 
the  most  favoured  g^est.  But  I  was  firm  in  my  refusal ; 
and,  pleading  a  pretended  necessity  to  be  at  a  particular 
place  by  a  particular  day,  I  started  once  more,  taking 
the  road  with  the  ''  vagabonds,"  who  now  seemed  bound 
to  me  by  an  indissoluble  bond;    at  least,  so  Vaterchoi 
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assared  me  by  the  most  emphatic  of  declarations,  and 
that,  do  with  him  what  I  might,  he  was  mj  slave  till 
death. 

**Who  is  eret  completely  happy?"  says  the  sage; 
and  with  too  good  reason  is  the  donbt  expressed.  Here, 
one  might  suppose,  was  a  sitoation  abounding  with  the 
most  pleasurable  incidents.  To  have  escaped  a  duel, 
and  come  out  with  honour  and  credit  from  the  issue; 
to  have  refound  not  only  my  missing  money,  but  to  have 
xny  suspicions  relieved  as  to  those  whose  honest  name 
was  dear  to  me,  and  whose  discredit  would  have  darkened 
many  a  bright  hope  of  life, — these  were  no  small  suc- 
cesses ;  and  yet — ^I  shame  to  own  it — ^my  delight  in  them 
was  dashed  by  an  incident  so  small  and  insignificant,  that 
I  have  scarce,  courage  to  recal  it  Here  it  is,  however. 
While  I  was  taking  a  kindly  farewell  of  my  military 
friends,  hand-shaking  and  protesting  interminable  friend- 
ships, I  saw,  or  thought  I  saw,  the  prince,  with  even  a 
more  affectionate  warmth,  making  his  adieus  to  Tinte- 
fleck !  If  he  had  not  his  arm  actually  round  her  waist^ 
there  was  certainly  a  white  leather  cavalry  glove 
oariously  attached  to  her  side,  and  one  of  her  cheeks 
was  deeper  coloured  than  the  other,  and  her  bearing 
and  manner  seemed  confused,  so  that  she  answered,  when 
spoken  to,  at  cross  purposes. 

'^How  did  you  come  by  this  brooch,  TintefleokP  I 
never  saw  it  before." 
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'^(Ni,  18  it  not  pTe^yP  It  is  a  violet;  and  Umm 
leayes,  though  green,  are  all  gold. 

"Answer  me,  girl!  who  gave  it  thee?**  said  I,  in  ibe 
voice  of  Othello. 

"Most  I  tell?"  marmnred  she,  Borrowfallj. 

"  On  the  spot— confess  it !  ** 

**It  was  one  who  hade  me  keep  it  till  he  ahonld  bring 
me  a  prettier  one.'* 

''I  do  not  care  for  what  he  said,  or  what  you  promised 
I  want  his  nama'* 

''And  that  I  was  never  to  forget  him  till  then^- 
never.** 

^  Do  yon  say  this  to  irritate  and  offend  me,  or  do  yoa 
prevaricate  oat  of  shame?**  said  I,  angrily. 

''Shame!'*  repeated  she,  haughtily. 

"Ay,  shame  or  fear/* 

"  Or  fear !     Fear  of  what,  or  of  whom  ?  ** 

"Yon  are  very  daring  to  ask  m&  And  now,  far  tiie 
last  time,  Tintefleck — ^for  the  last  time,  I  say,  who  gave 
you  this?" 

As  I  said  these  words  we  had  just  reached  the  horders 
of  a  little  rivulet,  over  which  we  were  to  orosB  fay  atep- 
ping-stones.  Yaterchen  was,  as  usual,  some  distance 
behind,  and  now  calling  to  us  to  wait  for  him.  She 
turned  at  his  cry,  and  answered  him,  but  made  no  reply 
tome. 

This  continued  defiance  of  me  overcame  my  temper 
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altogether,  Borelj  pushed  as  it  was  by  a  stapid  jealousy, 
and  seizing  her  wrist  with  a  strong  grasp,  I  said,  in  a 
slow,  measured  tone,  *'I  insist  upon  your  answer  to  my 
question,  or ^" 

"Or  what?" 

"  That  we  part  here,  and  for  ever.** 

"With  all  my  heari  Only  remember  one  thing," 
said  she,  in  a  low,  whispering  yoioe:  "you  left  me  onoe 
before — ^you  quitted  me,  in  a  moment  of  temper,  just  as 
you  threaten  it  now.  Go,  if  you  will,  or  if  you  must; 
bat  let  this  be  our  la«t  meeting  and  last  parting/' 

"  It  is  as  suoh  I  mean  it — ^good-by ! "  I  sprang  on  the 
stepping-stone  as  I  spoke,  and  at  the  same  instant  a 
.  glittering  object  splashed  into  the  stream  close  to  me. 
I  saw  it^  just  as  one  might  see  the  lustre  of  a  trout's 
back  as  it  rose  to  a  fly.  I  don't  know  what  demon  sat 
where  my  heart  ought  to  have  been,  but  I  pressed  my 
hat  over  my  eyes,  and  went  on  without  turning  my  head. 
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CHAPTER  XVL 

Vert  oonflicting  and  very  mixed  were  my  fedings,  as  I 
set  forth  alone.  I  had  oome  well,  very  well,  oat  of  a 
trying  emergency.  I  was  neither  driven  to  pretend  I 
was  something  other  than  myself^  with  grand  anncoond- 
ings  and  illnstrions  belongings,  nor  had  I  masqaeraded 
nnder  a  feigned  name  and  a  false  history;  bat  as  Pott% 
son  of  Potts  the  apothecary,  I  had  carried  my  head  high 
and  borne  myself  creditably. 

" Magna  est  Veritas**  indeed !  I  am  not  so  sore  of  the 
^^pnsvaUsbit  semper"  bat  assuredly  where  it  does  snooeed, 
the  success  is  wonderful. 

Heaven  knows  into  what  tortuous  entanglements  might 
my  passion  for  the  "imaginative" — I  liked  this  name  for 
it — ^have  led  me,  had  I  given  way  to  one  of  my  osoal 
temptations.  In  more  than  one  of  my  flights  have  I 
found  myself  carried  up  into  a  region,  and  have  had  to 
sustain  an  atmosphere  very  unsuited  to  my  respiration, 
and  now,  with  the  mere  prudence  of  walking  on  the 
terra  firmoy  and  treading  the  common  highway  of  lifey 
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I  found  I  had  reached  my  goal  safely  and  speedily. 
Flowers  do  not  assame  to  be  shrabs,  nor  shrubs  aflbct 
to  be  forest  trees;  the  limestone  and  granite  never 
pretend  that  they  are  porphyry  and  onyx.  Nataie  ifl 
realy  and  why  shonld  man  alone  be  nntrnthful  and 
unreal?  If  I  liked  these  reflections^  and  tried  to  lose 
myself  in  them,  it  was  in  the  hope  of  shutting  oat 
others  less  gratifying;  but^  do  what  I  would,  there 
before  me  arose  the  image  of  Gatinka,  as  she  stood  at 
the  edge  of  the  rivulet,  that  stream  which  seemed  to 
cat  me  off  &om  one  portion  of  my  life^  and  make  the 
past  the  irrevocably  gone  for  ever. 

I  am  certain  I  was  quite  right  in  parting  with  that 
^rL  Any  respectable  man,  a  father  of  a  family,  woald 
have  applauded  me  for  severing  this  dangerous  con- 
nection. What  could  come  of  such  association  except 
nnhappinessP  **  Potts;**  would  the  biographer  say — 
^  Potts  saw,  with  the  unerring  instinct  of  his  quick 
perception,  that  this  young  creature  would  one  day  or 
other  have  laid  at  his  feet  the  burnt^ffering  of  her 
heart,  and  then,  what  could  he  have  done?  If  Potts 
had  been  less  endowed  with  genius,  or  less  armed  in 
honesiy,  he  had  not  anticipated  this  peril,  or,  foreseeing, 
had  undervalued  it  But  he  both  saw  and  feared  it. 
How  very  differently  had  a  libertine  reasoned  out  this 
situation!"  And  then  I  thought  how  wicked  I  might 
have  been;  a  monster  of  crime  and  atrocity.    Every  one 
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knows  ihe  sensation  of  lying  snugly  a-bed  on  a  sionDT 
nighty  and,  as  the  rain  plashes  and  the  wind  howls» 
drawing  more  dosely  around  him  the  ooTerlet,  and  the 
aelfish  satisfaction  of  his  own  oomfort^  heightened  by  all 
the  possible  hardships  of  others  outside.  In  the  same 
benevolent  spirit^  bat  not  by  any  means  so  reprehensible^ 
is  it  pleasant  to  imagine  oneself  a  great  criminal, 
standing  in  the  dock,  to  be  stared  at  by  a  horror-stmok 
public,  photographed,  shaved,  prison  ooatumed,  exhorted, 
sentenced,  and  then,  just  as  the  last  hammer  has  driven 
the  last  nail  into  the  scaffold,  and  the  great  bell  has 
tolled  out,  to  find  that  you  are  sitting  bj  your  wood  fire^ 
with  your  curtains  drawn,  your  uncut  volume  beside  yoo, 
and  your  peculiar  weakness,  be  it  tea^  or  sherrj-oobbler^ 
at  your  ell)ow.  I  constantly  take  a  *'  rise"  out  of  mjself 
in  this  fashion,  and  rarely  a  week  goes  over  that  I  have 
not  either  poisoned  a  sister  or  had  a  shot  at  the  Qaeen. 
It  is  a  sort  of  intellectual  Russian  bath,  in  which  the 
luxury  consists  in  the  exaggerated  alternative  between 
being  scalded  first  and  rolled  in  the  snow  afterward&  It 
was  in  this  figurative  snow  I  was  now  disfporting  myself, 
pleasantly  and  refreshingly,  and  yet  remorse,  like  a 
stardy  dun,  stood  at  my  gate,  and  refused  to  go  away. 

Had  I,  indeed,  treated  her  harshly  P  had  I  rejected 
the  offer  of  her  young  and  innocent  heart?  Very 
puzzling  and  embarrassing  question  this,  and  especially 
to  a  man   who  had  nothing  of   the  coxcomb    in   his 
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iminre,  none  6f  that  prompting  of  BelfHove  that  would 
saggeat  a  vain  reply.  I  felt  that  it  was  very  natoral 
she  should  have  been  stmck  by  the  attractive  features 
of  my  character,  but  I  felt  this  without  a  particle 
of  oonceitu  I  even  experienced  a  sense  of  sonow 
as  I  thought  over  it»  just  as  a  consoientions  syren  might 
have  regretted  that  nature  had  endowed  her  with  such  a 
charming  voice;  and  this  duiy — hr  it  was  a  duty-* 
discharged,  I  bethought  me  of  my  own  future.  I  had  a 
mission,  which  was  to  see  Kate  Herbert  and  give  her 
Hiss  Grofton's  letter*  In  doing  so,  I  must  needs  thtow 
off  all  disguises  and  mockeries,  and  be  Potts,  the  very 
ereatnre  she  sneered  at,  the  man  whose  mere  name  was 
enough  to  suggest  a  vulgar  life  and  a  snob's  nature !  No 
saatter  what  misery  it  may  give,  I  will  do  it  manfully. 
She  may  never  appreciate — the  world  at  large  may  never 
s^preciate— what  noble  motives  were  hidden  beneath 
iheee  assumed  natures,  mere  costumes  as  they  were,  to 
impart  more  vigour  and  persuasiveness  to  sentiments 
which,  uttered  in  the  undress  of  Potts,  would  have 
oarried  no  convictiona  with  thenL  Play  Macbeth  in  a 
paletot,  perform  Othello  in  ''pegtops,"  and  see  what  efieot 
jOQ  will  produce !  Well,  my  pretended  station  and  rank 
were  the  mere  gandes  and  properties  that  gave  force  to 
my  opinions.  And  now  to  relinquish  these,  and  be  the 
actor,  in  the  garish  light  of  the  noonday,  and  a  shabby* 
genteel  coat  and  hat  1  ""  I  will  do  it,"  muttered  I, ''  I  will 
p2 
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do  it^  bat  the  saffering  will  be  intense!'*  When  tiie 
priaoner  sentenoed  to  a  long  captivity  ia  no  more 
addressed  by  his  name,  bat  simply  called  No.  18,  or  43, 
it  is  said  that  the  shook  seems  to  kill  the  sense  of  identity 
within  him,  and  that  nothing  more  tends  to  that  stolid  air 
of  indifference,  that  hopeless  inactivity  of  feature^  so 
characteristic  of  a  prison  life ;  in  the  very  same  way  am 
I  affected  when  limited  to  my  Potts  natnro,  and  con- 
demned to  confine  myself  within  the  narrow  boonds  of 
that  one  small  identity.  From  what  Prince  Max  had 
said  at  the  table  d^hSte  at  Bregenz,  it  was  dear  that  Mia. 
Keats  had  already  learned  I  was  not  the  young  prinoe  of 
tiie  House  of  Orleans ;  but,  in  being  disabused  of  one 
error,  she  semed  to  have  fallen  into  another,  and  ft 
behoYed  me  to  explain  that  I  was  not  a  rope-dancer  or  a 
mountebank.  ^She,  too,  shall  know  me  in  my  Potts 
nature,*'  said  I;  "she  also  shall  recognise  me  in  tiie 
*  majesty  of  myselC  "  I  was  not  very  sure  of  what  that 
was,  but  found  it  in  HegeL 

And  when  I  have  completed  this  task,  I  will  throw 
myself  like  a  waif  upon  the  waters  of  lifa  I  wiU  be 
that  which  the  moment  or  the  event  shall  make  me— - 
neither  trammelled  by  the  past  nor  awed  by  the  future. 
I  will  take  the  world  as  the  drama  of  a  day.  Were  men 
to  do  this,  what  breadth  and  generosity  would  it  impart 
to  them !  It  is  in  self-seeking  and  advancement  that  we 
narrow  our  &ca\tieB  and  imprison  our  natures.    A  man 
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fiuunes  be  ownd  a  piklaoe  and  a  demesne,  bat  it  is  the 
palace  that  owns  himy  obliges  him  to  maintain  a  certain 
9tate,  live  in  a  oertain  style,  surrounded  with  certain 
obserranoes,  not  one  of  which  may  be  perhaps  native 
to  hinu  It  is  the  poor  man,  who  comes  to  visit  and 
gaoe  on  his  splendours,  who  really  enjoys  them;  he 
Bees  them  without  one  detracting  influence — not  to  say 
that  in  his  heart  are  no  corroding  jealousies  of  some 
other  rich  man,  who  has  a  finer  Glaude,  or  a  grander 
Bubena  Instead,  besides,  of  owning  one  palace  and 
one  garden,  it  is  the  universe  he  owns:  the  vast 
Savannah  is  his  race-ground;  Niagara  his  own  private 
cascade. 

My  heart  bounded  with  these  buoyant  fancies,  and  I 
stepped  out  briskly  on  my  road.  Now  that  I  had  made 
this  vow  of  poverty  to  myself,  I  felt  very  light, 
hearted  and  gay.  So  long  as  a  man  is  struggling  for 
place  and  pre-eminence  in  life,  how  can  he  be  generous, 
bow  even  gracious?  *'Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy 
neighbour's  ox,"  says  the  commandment^  but  surely  it 
must  have  been  your  neighbour's  before  it  was  yours^ 
and  if  you  have  striven  for  it,  it  is  likely  that  you  have 
coveted  it.  Now,  I  will  covet  nothing — positively 
nothing — and  I  will  see  if  in  this  noble  spirit  there 
will  not  be  a  reward  proportionately  ample  and 
splendid. 

My  road  led  through  that  wild  and  somewhat  dreary 
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valley  by  wbioh  ihe  Upper  Bhine  deaoenda,  fed  by  raasy 
an  Alpine  stream  and  torrent,  to  reaeh  the  fertile  plaim 
of  dermany.  It^waa  a  desolate  expanse  of  fihingle,  with 
here  and  there  little  patches  of  oak  scrab^  or,  at  rare 
intervals,  small  enolosnres  of  tillage,  thongh  how  tilled, 
or  for  whom,  it  was  hard  to  say,  since  not  a  trace  of 
inhabitant  oonld  be  seen,  far  or  wide.  Deep  fiasaresi  tiie 
course  of  many  a  moantain  stream,  eat  the  road  at  plaoea, 
and  through  these  the  foot  traveller  had  to  pass  oo 
stepping-stones;  while  wheel  carriages,  descending  into 
the  chaos  of  rocks  and  stones,  fibred  even  worse^  azMl 
incurred  serious  peril  to  spring  and  axle  in  the  passage. 
On  the  mountain-sides,  indeed,  some  ch&lets  were  to  be 
seen,  very  high  np,  and  scarcely  accessible,  but  ever 
surrounded  with  little  tracts  of  greener  verdure  and 
more  varied  foliage.  From  these  heights,  too,  I  could 
hear  the  melodious  ring  of  the  bells  worn  by  the  cattie 
—sure  signs  of  peasant  comfort.  ^  Might  not  a  man 
find  a  life  of  simple  cares  and  few  sorrows,  up  yonder?** 
asked  I,  as  I  gazed  upward.  While  I  continued  to 
look,  the  great  floating  clouds  that  soared  on  the 
mountain^tops  began  to  mass  and  to  mingle  together, 
thickening  and  darkening  at  every  moment,  and  &en, 
as  though  overweighted,  slowly  to  descend,  shutting 
out  ch&let  and  shady  copse  and  crag,  as  they  fell,  on 
their  way  to  the  plain  beneath.  It  was  a  grievow 
change  from  the  bright  picture  a  few  moments  back,  and 
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not  the  less  disheartemng,  that  the  heavily  charged  mist 
now  melted  into  rain,  that  soon  fell  in  torrents.  With 
not  a  rock  nor  a  shrnb  to  shelter  nnder,  I  had  nothing 
Ibr  it  bat  to  trndge  onward  to  the  nearest  yillage, 
whereyer  that  might  ba  How  speedily  the  slightest 
toaoh  of  the  real  will  chase  away  the  fictitious  and 
imaginary!  No  more  dreams  nor  fancies  now,  as  wet 
and  soaked  I  plodded  on,  my  knapsack  seeming  double 
its  tme  weighty  and  my  stick  appearing  to  take  root  each 
time  it  struck  the  ground.  The  fog,  too,  was  so  dense 
that  I  was  forced  to  feel  my  way  as  I  went.  The  dull 
Toar  of  the  Bbine  was  the  only  sound  for  a  long  time; 
bat  this  at  length  became  broken  by  the  crashing  noise  of 
timber  carried  down  by  the  torrents,  and  the  louder  din 
of  the  torrents  themselves  as  they  came  tumbluig  down 
the  mountain.  I  would  have  retraced  my  steps  to 
Bregenz,  but  that  I  knew  the  places  I  had  passed 
dryshod  in  the  morning  would  by  this  time  have  become 
Bn}>a86able  rivera  My  situation  was  a  dreary  one,  and 
not  without  peril,  since  there  was  no  saying  when  or 
where  a  mountain  cataract  might  not  burst  its  way  down 
the  difls  and  sweep  clean  across  the  road  towards  the 
Bhina 

Had  there  been  one  spot  to  offer  shelter,  even  the 
poorest  and  meanest,  I  would  gladly  have  taken  it,  and 
made  up  my  mind  to  await  better  weather;  but  there 
was  not  a  bank,  nor  even  a  bush,  to  cower  under,  and  I 
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was  feroed  to  irnd^e  on.  It  aeemed  ho  me  at  last  that  I 
most  haye  been  walking  many  hoars;  bat  haTing  no 
watch|  and  being  sorronnded  with  impenetrable  fog,  I 
oonld  make  no  gaess  of  the  time,  when  at  length  a 
loader  and  deeper  sound  appeared  to  fill  the  air,  and 
make  the  very  mist  vibrate  with  its  din.  The  soxging 
sound  of  a  great  volome  of  water,  sweeping  along 
throngh  rooks  and  fallen  trees,  apprised  me  that  I  was 
nearing  a  torrent;  while  the  road  itself^  coTered  with 
some  inches  of  water,  showed  that  the  stream  had 
abeady  risen  above  its  embankments.  There  was  rsal 
danger  in  this;  light  carriages — ^the  great  lombeiing 
diligence  itself— -had  been  known  to  be  carried  awaj 
by  these  suddenly  swollen  streams,  and  I  began  serioosly 
to  fear  disaster.  Wading  caatioosly  onward,  I  reached 
what  I  judged  to  be  the  edge  of  the  torrent^  and  fidt 
with  my  stick  that  the  water  was  here  borne  madly 
onward,  and  at  considerable  depth.  Though  through  tiie 
fog  I  could  make  out  the  opposite  bank,  and  see  that  the 
stream  was  not  a  wide  one,  I  plainly  perceived  that  the 
current  was  far  too  powerful  for  me  to  breast  witiiont 
assistance,  and  that  no  single  passenger  could  attempt  it 
with  safeiy.  I  may  have  stood  halCan-hour  thus,  with 
the  muddy  stream  surgbg  over  my  ankles,  for  I  was 
stunned  and  stupefied  by  the  danger,  when  I  thought  I 
saw  through  the  mist  two  gigantio  figures  looming 
through  the  fog,  on  the  opposite  bank.    When  and  how 
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ihey  had  come  there,  I  knew  not,  if  they  were  indeed 
there,  and  if  these  figares  were  not  mere  spectres  of  my 
imagination.  It  was  not  till  having  closed  my  eyes,  and 
opening  them  again,  heheld  the  same  ohjeots,  that  I  oonld 
folly  assure  myself  of  their  reality. 
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CHAPTER  XVIL 

The  two  great  figures  I  had  seea  looming  iSiioogli  iiie 
fog  while  standing  in  the  stream,  I  at  last  made  ont  to 
be  two  horsemen,  who  seemed  in  search  of  some  sale  and 
fordable  part  of  the  stream  to  cross  over.  Their  appa* 
rent  caation  was  a  lesson  by  which  I  determined  io 
profit^  and  I  stood  a  patient  observer  of  their  proceed- 
ings.  At  times  I  conld  catch  their  voices,  but  without 
distingoishing  what  they  said,  and  suddenly  I  heard  a 
plunge,  and  saw  that  one  had  dashed  boldly  into  the 
flood,  and  was  quickly  followed  by  the  other.  If  tiie 
stream  did  not  reach  to  their  knees,  as  they  sat,  it  was 
yet  so  powerful  that  it  tested  all  the  strengili  of  the 
horses  and  all  the  skiU  of  the  riders  to  stem  it;  and  as 
ihe  water  splashed  and  surged,  and  as  the  animalt 
plunged  and  struggled,  I  scarcely  knew  whether. they 
were  fated  to  reach  the  bank,  or  be  carried  down  in  tiis 
current.  As  they  gained  about  the  middle  of  the  stream, 
I  saw  that  they  were  mounted  gendarmes,  heavy  men, 
with  heavy  equipments,  fiftvourable  enough  to  stem  the 
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tide,  bat  Hopelessly  incapable  to  save  themselyes  if  over- 
tarned.  "Gb  back — ^hold  in — go  back!  the  water  is 
&r  deeper  here !  '*  I  cried  out  at  the  top  of  my  voice ; 
but  either  not  hearing,  or  not  heeding  my  warning,  on 
they  came,  and,  as  I  spoke,  one  plnnged  forward  and 
went  headlong  down  nnder  the  water,  but,  rising  im- 
mediately, his  horse  struck  boldly  ont,  and,  afber  a  few 
sbrtaggleBf  gained  the  bank.  The  other,  more  fortnnate^ 
had  headed  np  the  stream,  and  readhed  the  shore  without 
difficulty. 

With  the  natural  prompting  of  a  man  towards  those 
who  had  jnst  overcome  a  great  peril,  I  hastened  to  say 
how  glad  I  felt  at  their  safety,  and  from  what  intense 
fear  their  landing  had  rescned  me ;  when  one,  a  corporal, 
as  his  enff  bespoke,  mattered  a  coarse  exclamation  of 
impatience,  and  something  like  a  malediction  on  the 
service  that  exposed  men  to  snoh  hazards,  and  at  the 
same  instant  the  other  dashed  boldly  an  the  bank,  ajid 
with  a  boond  placed  hiB  horse  at  my  side,  as  though  to 
cat  off  my  retreat. 

^  Who  are  yon  ?  *'  cried  the  oorporal  to  me,  in  a  stem 
Toica 

''A  traveller,**  said  I,  trying  to  look  m^jestio  and 
indignant. 

"  So  I  see;  and  of  what  nation?  '* 

*'  Of  that  nation  which  no  man  insolts  with  imponity.** 

^'BnssiaP'* 
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"No;  certainly  not— England." 

" Whence  from  last? - 

"FromBregenz.** 

"  And  from  Cyonstance  by  Lindaa  P ''  asked  lie  qmddy, 
as  he  read  from  a  slip  of  paper  he  had  just  drawn  frtun 
his  belt. 

I  assented,  but  not  without  certain  misgivingSy  as  I 
saw  so  mach  was  known  as  to  my  movements. 

"Now  for  your  passport  Let  zne  see  it,'*  said  the 
corporal  again.  "Jnst  so,**  said  he,  folding^  it  up. 
"  Travelling  on  foot,  and  marked  *  suspected.'  ** 

Thongh  he  mattered  these  words  to  his  oompanion,  I 
perceived  that  he  cared  very  little  for  my  having  over* 
heard  them. 

"  Suspected  of  what,  or  by  whom  ?  "  asked  I,  angrily. 

Instead  of  paying  any  attention  to  my  qoestiony  ifaD 
two  men  now  conversed  together  in  a  low  tone  and  con- 
fidentially. 

"Come,*'  said  I,  with  an  assmned  boldness,  "if  yoa 
have  qnite  done  with  that  passport  of  mine,  give  it  to  me^ 
and  let  me  pursue  my  journey." 

So  eager  were  they  in  their  own  converse,  that  this 
speech,  too,  was  unheeded ;  and  now,  grown  rasher  by 
impunity  and  impatience,  I  st::pped  stoutly  forward,  and 
attempted  to  take  the  passport  from  the  soldier's  hand. 

"  Storm  und  Gewitter ! "  swore  out  the  fellow,  while 
he  struck  me  sharply  on  the  wrist^  "  do  yon  mean  to  try 
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fbroe  wiiih  ns?**  And  the  oiiher  drew  bis  sabre,  and 
flourishing  it  over  his  head,  held  the  point  of  it  within  » 
few  inches  of  mj  chest. 

X  cannot  imagine  whence  came  the  courage  that  now 
filled  my  heart,  for  I  know  I  am  not  natorallj  brave,  but 
I  felt  for  an  instant  that  I  could  have  stormed  a  breach ; 
and,  wiUi  an  insnlting  langh,  I  said,  *'  Oh,  of  coarse,  cat 
me  down.  I  am  unarmed  and  defenceless.  It  is  an 
admirable  opportaniiy  for  the  display  of  Austrian 
chivalry," 

**  Bey*m  Henker !  Ifs  very  hard  not  to  slice  off  his 
ear,*'  said  the  soldier,  seeming  to  ask  leave  for  this  act 
of  valour. 

"Get  out  your  cords,"  said  the  corporal;  "we're 
losing  too  much  time  here." 

"Am  I  a  prisoner,  thenp"  asked  I,  in  some  trepi- 
dation. 

**  I  suspect  you  are,  and  likely  to  be  for  some  time  to 
oome,"  was  the  gruff  answer. 

"On  what  charge — what  is  alleged  against  mep" 
cried  I,  passionately. 

"What  has  sent  many  a  better-looking  fellow  to 
Spielberg,"  was  the  haughiy  rejoinder. 

"If  I  ow  your  prisoner,"  said  I,  haughtQy — "and  I 
warn  you  at  once  of  your  peril  in  daring  to  arrest  a 
British  subject  travelling  peacefolly — ^You  are  not 
going  to  tie  my  hands !    Tou  are  not  going  to  treat  me 
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as  a  felon  ?  "  I  screamed  oat  these  words  in  a  "voice  of 
wildest  passion,  as  the  soldier,  who  had  dismonnted  for 
the  purpose,  was  now  proceeding  to  tie  mj  wriais 
together  with  a  stoat  oord,  and  in  a  irianner  iJiai 
displayed  very  little  concern  £or  the  pain  be  occasioned 
ma 

As  escape  was  totally  oat  of  the  question,  I  iiurew 
myself  npon  the  last  resoarce  of  the  injared.  I  fell  back 
apon  eloquence.  I  really  wish  I  could  remember  even 
fisdntly  the  outline  of  my  discourse ;  for  though  not  by 
any  means  a  fluent  German,  the  indignation  that  makes 
men  poets  converted  me  into  a  great  master  of  prose,  and 
I  told  them  a  vast  number  of  curious,  but  not  oon^iiU- 
mentary,  traits  of  the  land  they  belonged  to.  I  gave, 
too,  a  rapid  historical  sketch  of  their  campaigns  against 
the  French,  showing  how  they  were  always  beaten,  the 
only  novelty  being  whether  they  ran  away  or  capitulated. 
I  reminded  them  that  the  victory  over  me  would  resound 
through  Europe,  being  the  only  successful  achievem&ot 
of  their  arms  for  the  last  half-century.  I  e:iq^res8ed  a 
fervent  hope  that  the  corporal  would  be  decorated  with 
the  *' Maria  Theresa,*'  and  his  companion  obtain  the 
*' valour  medal,"  for  what  they  had  done.  Pensions,  I 
hinted,  were  difBcult  in  the  present  state  of  their  finanoes, 
but  rank  and  honour  certainly  ought  to  await  them.  I 
don't  know  at  what  exact  period  of  my  peroration  it  was 
that  I  was  literally  ''  pulled  up,"  each  of  the  horseman 
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liolding  a  line  faetened  to  my  wristB,  and  giving  me  a 
drag  f<Mrward  that  nearly  carried  me  off  my  feet,  and  flat 
on  my  &oe.  I  stombled,  bnt  reoovered  myself;  and  now 
saw  that,  bound  as  I  was,  with  a  gendarme  on  each  mde 
of  ine»  it  required  all  the  activiiy  I  oonld  mnster,  to  keep 
my  legSL 

Another  whispered  conversation  here  took  place  across 
me,  and  I  thought  I  heard  the  words  Bregenz  and  Feld- 
kirch  interchanged,  giving  me  to  surmise  that  they  were 
discussing  to  which  place  they  should  repair.  My  faint 
hox>e  of  returning  to  the  former  town  was,  however,  soon 
extinguished,  as  the  corporal,  turning  to  me,  said,  ^  Our 
orders  are  to  bring  you  alive  to  head-quarters.  We'll  do 
our  best;  but  if,  in  crossing  these  torrents,  you  prefer  to 
be  drowned,  it's  no  fault  of  ours." 

**  Do  you  mean  by  that,"  cried  I,  '*  that  I  am  to  be 
dragged  through  the  water  in  this  fashion  ?  " 

"I  mean  that  you  are  to  come  along  as  best  you 
may." 

"  It  is  all  worthy  of  you,  quite  worthy ! "  screamed  I, 
in  a  voice  of  wildest  rage.  ''You  reserve  all  your 
bravery  for  those  who  cannot  resist  you — and  you  are 
right,  for  they  are  your  only  successes.  The  Turks  beat 
yon" — here  they  chucked  me  close  up,  and  dashed  into 
the  stream.  "  The  Prussians  beat  you ! "  I  was  now  up 
to  my  waist  in  water.  "  The  Swiss  beat  you ! "  Down 
I  went  over  head  and  ears.    "The  French  always — 
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iihraahed  yon" — down  again — ^"at  Ulm — ^Ansier — liii — 
ABpern" — ^nearly  suffocated,  I  yelled  out,  *'  Wa^pram!" — 
and  down  I  went^  never  to  know  any  further  conacumi- 
neBS  till  I  felt  myself  lying  on  the  soaked  and  muddy 
road,  and  heard  a  gruff  yoioe  saying,  '^  Gome  along^ — we 
don't  intend  to  pass  the  night  here! " 
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CHAPTER  XVin. 

BENmiBED,  bedraggled,  and  bewildered,  I  entered  Fdd- 
kirch  late  at  night,  my  wrists  cat  with  the  cords,  my 
doihes  torn  by  frequent  falls,  my  limbs  aching  with 
bmises,  and  my  wet  rags  chafing  my  skin.  No  wonder 
-wnA  it  that  I  was  at  once  consigned  from  the  charge  of  a 
£faoler  to  the  care  of  a  doctor,  and  ere  the  day  broke  I 
*was  in  a  raging  fever. 

I  would  not  if  I  could,  preserve  any  memory  of  that 
grievous  interval.  Happily  for  me,  no  clear  traces  remain 
on  my  mind — ^pangs  of  suffering  are  so  mingled  with  litUe 
details  of  the  locality,  faces,  words,  ludicrous  images  of  a 
wandering  intellect^  long  hours  of  silent  brooding,  sound 
of  church  bells  and  such  other  tokens  as  cross  the  lives  of 
busy  men  in  the  daily  walk  of  life,  all  came  and  went 
within  my  brain,  and  still  I  lay  there  in  fever. 

In  my  first  return  of  consciousness  I  perceived  I  was 

Hie  sole  occupant  of  a  long  arched  gallery,  with  a  number 

of  beds  arranged  along  each  side  of  ii    In  fbm  uniform 

simplicily,  and  the  severe  air  of  tibe  few  articles  of  fbmi- 

yoL.li.  Q 
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tore,  mj  old  ezperlenoes  at  onoe  recalled  tiie  hoepital; 
not  that  I  arrived  at  this  oondiisioxi  without  much  labour 
and  a  considerable  mental  effort.  It  was  a  abort  joumef, 
to  be  sore,  but  I  was  walkings  with  [grained  ankles.  It 
was,  however,  a  great  joy  and  a  great  triumph  to  me  to 
aooomplish  even  this  mnch.  It  was  the  reoognition  to 
myself  that  I  was  onoe  more  on  the  road  to  health,  and 
again  to  feel  Ihe  sympathies  that  make  a  brotherhood  of 
dxis  life  of  oors  i  and  so  happy  was  I  with  ihe  jptroBped, 
that  when  I  went  to  sle^  at  night  my  last  &ooght  ^ 
of  the  pleasure  that  morning  would  bring  ma  And  I  ^ 
not  disappointed ;  the  next  day,  and  the  next,  and  sevBfal 
more  that  followed,  were  all  passed  in  a  oalm  and  tm^ 
qnil  enjoyments  Lookixig  back  xxpaa  this  period,  I  hav« 
often  been  disposed  to  imagine  that  when  we  lie  in  tibe 
oonvalescenoe  that  follows  some  severe  illnesa^  with  no 
demands  upon  our  bodily  strength,  no  call  made  upon 
oar  nrasonlar  energies,  the  very  activity  of  digertion  not 
evoked,  as  oar  noorishment  is  <^  the  simplest  and  lightest 
our  brain  most  of  necessity  exercise  its  functaona  mcve 
freely,  nntrammelled  by  passing  cares  or  the  woixies  inci- 
deat  to  daily  life,  and  that  at  soch  times  oor  ihtdlect  hss 
probably  a  more  uncontested  action  ihaa  at  any  ottusr 
period  of  oor  existence.  I  do  not  want  to  pnrsiie  my 
theory,  or  endeavour  to  sustain  it^  my  reader  has  hen 
enough  to  induce  him  to  join  bis  eqperienoe  to  myowaior 
feject  the  notion  altogether. 
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I  lay  iihas,  not  impatieiitlj,  for  above  a  fortnighii  I 
reg^amed  strengiih  very  slowly ;  the  least  effort  or  exertion 
was  sore  to  OYeroome  ma  But  I  wished  for  none ;  and 
as  I  lay  there,  gazing  for  whole  days  long  at  a  great  coat 
of  arms  over  the  end  of  the  gallery,  where  a  huge  double* 
headed  eagle  seemed  to  me  screaming  in  the  agony  of 
strangulation,  but  yet  never  to  be  choked  oatright,  I 
revelled  in  many  a  strange  rambling  as  to  the  fate  of  the 
land  of  which  it  was  the  emblem  and  the  shield.  Doubt. 
less  some  renmant  of  my  passionate  assault  on  Austria 
lingered  in  my  brain,  and  gave  this  torn  to  its  operations. 

My  nurse  was  one  of  that  sisterhood  whose  charities 
call  down  many  a  blessing  on  the  Church  that  organises 
their  benevolences.  She  was  what  is  called  a  '^graue 
Scliwester ; ''  and  of  a  truth  she  seemed  the  incarnation  of 
greyness.  It  was  not  her  drees  alone,  but  her  iuoe  and 
bands,  her  noiseless  gait,  her  undemonstrative  stare,  her 
half-husky  whisper,  and  her  monotonous  ways,  had  all  a 
sort  of  pervading  greyness  that  enveloped  her,  just  as  a 
cLoud  mist  wraps  a  landscape.  There  was  besides  a  kind 
of  fog-like  indistinctness  in  her  few  and  muttered  words 
that  made  a  fitting  atmosphere  of  drowsy  uniformity  for 
the  sick  room. 

Her  first  care,  on  my  recovery,  was  to  supply  me  with 
a  number  of  little  religious  books — ^lives  of  saints  and 
martyrs,  accounts  of  miracles,  and  narratives  of  holy  pil- 
grimages— and  I  devoured  them  with  all  the  zest  of  a 
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devotee.  They  seemed  to  snpplj  the  veiy  excitement  mj 
mind  craved  for,  and  the  good  soul  litUe  sospected  how 
mnch  more  she  was  ministering  to  a  love  for  the  nuurrd.. 
Ions  than  to  a  spirit  of  piety.  In  the  Flowera  of  St 
Francis,  for  instance,  I  found  an  adventnre  seeker  after 
my  own  heart.  To  be  sore,  his  search  was  after  sinners  in 
need  of  a  helping  hand  to  rescue  them,  but  as  his  oontesia 
with  Satan  were  described  as  stand-op  enconnters,  wiUi 
very  hard  knocks  on  each  side,  they  were  jnst  as  exciting 
combats  to  read  of,  as  any  I  had  ever  perused  in  stones 
of  chivalry. 

Mistaking  my  zest  for  these  readings  for  something  &r 
more  praiseworthy,  "the  grey  sister^  enjoined  me  veiy 
seriously  to  torn  from  the  evil  advisers  I  had  formerly 
consorted  with,  and  frequent  the  society  of  better-minded 
and  wiser  men.  Oot  of  these  ooonsels,  dark  and  dim  sfc 
first,  hot  gradoally  growing  clearer,  I  learned  that  I  was 
regarded  as  a  member  of  some  terrible  secret  society, 
banded  togeUier  for  the  direst  and  blackest  of  objects ; 
the  sobversion  of  thrones,  overthrow  of  dynasties,  and 
assassination  of  sovereigns  being  aU  labours  of  love  to  us. 
She  had  a  Ml  catalogoe  of  my  colleagues  from  Sand,  who 
killed  Kotzebue,  to  Orsini,  and  seemed  thoroughly  per- 
suaded that  I  was  a  very  advanced  member  of  i^e  order. 
It  was  only  after  a  long  time,  and  with  great  address  an 
my  part,  that  I  obtained  these  revelations  from  her,  and 
she  owned  that  nothing  but  witnessing  how  the  hoty 
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stadles  liad  influenced  me  would  ever  have  indnoed  her 
to  make  these  avowals.  As  mj  convalescence  progressed, 
and  I  was  able  to  sit  np  for  an  boor  or  so  in  the  day,  she 
told  me  that  I  might  y&cj  soon  expect  a  visit  from  the 
Staats  Procurator,  a  kind  of  district  attorney-general,  to 
examine  me.  So  little  able  was  I  to  carry  my  mind  back 
to  the  bygone  events  of  my  life,  that  I  heard  this  as  a  sort 
of  vague  hope  that  the  inquiry  would  strike  out  some  due 
by  which  I  could  connect  myself  with  the  past,  for  I  was 
sorely  puzzled  to  learn  what  and  who  I  had  been  before  I 
came  there.  Was  I  a  prosecutor  or  was  I  a  prisoner  ? 
Never  was  a  knotiy  point  more  patiently  investigated, 
bnii^  alas!  most  hopelessly.  The  intense  interest  of  the 
inquiry,  however,  served  totally  to  withdraw  me  ifrom  my 
previous  readings,  and  "  the  grey  sister"  was  shocked  to 
Bee  the  mark  in  my  book  remain  for  days  long  unchanged. 
She  took  courage  at  length  to  address  me  on  the  subject, 
and  even  went  so  far  as  to  ask  if  Satan  himself  had  not 
taken  occasional  opportunity  of  her  absence  to  come  and 
sit  beside  my  bed  ?  I  eagerly  caught  at  the  suggestion, 
and  said  it  was  as  she  suspected :  that  he  never  gave  me 
a  moment's  peace,  now  torturing  me  with  menaces,  now 
asking  for  explanations,  how  this  could  be  reconciled  with 
that,  and  why  such  a  thing  should  not  have  prevented 
snch  another  ? 

Instead  of  expressing  any  astonishment  at  my  confes- 
sion, she  appeared  to  regard  it  as  one  of  the  most  ordinary 
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incidents,  and  referred  me  to  m j  books,  and  espedaHy  to 
Bt  Francis,  to  see  iiukt  these  were  nsoal  and  every-daj 
snares  in  nse.  She  went  ftcrther,  and  in  her  seal  actiuJIj 
showed  a  sort  of  contempt  for  the  Evil  One  in  his  intel- 
lectaal  capacity  that  startled  me ;  showing  how  Sti.  Jade 
always  got  the  better  of  him,  and  that  he  was  a  mere 
child  when  opposed  by  the  craft  of  Si  Anthony  of  Pavia. 

^It  is  the  tmth,"  said  she,  ^always  oonqners  him. 
Whenever,  by  any  chanoe,  he  can  catch  yoa  concealing  or 
evading,  trying  to  make  out  reasons  that  are  inoonsisteol^ 
or  aflEecting  intentions  that  yon  had  not,  then  he  is  jonr 
master.** 

There  was  sach  an  air  of  matter  of  fac^  about  all  she 
said,  that  when — our  first  conyersation  on  this  theme  over 
— she  left  the  room,  a  cold  sweat  broke  over  me  at  the 
thought  that  my  next  visitor  wonld  be  the  **  Lebendigo 
Satan''  himself. 

It  had  come  to  this,  that  T  had  fbmished  n^  own  mind 
with  such  a  snbject  of  terror  that  I  could  not  endnre  to  be 
alone,  and  lay  there  trembling  at  every  noise,  and  shrink- 
ing at  every  shadow  that  crossed  the  floor.  Many  and 
many  times,  as  the  dupe  of  my  own  dec^vings,  did  I  find 
myself  talking  alond  in  self-defence,  averring  that  I 
wanted  to  be  good,  and  honest,  and  faithftd,  and  that 
whenever  I  lapsed  from  the  right  path,  it  was  in  moments 
of  erring  reason,  sore  to  be  followed  after  bj  sincere 
repentanoa 
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It  was  after  an  access  of  this  kind,  *^  tiie  grey  sister** 
Ibtind  me  one  morning,  bathed  in  cold  perspiration,  my 
eyes  fixed,  my  lips  livid,  and  my  fingers  tost  knotted 
together. 

^'  I  see,"  said  she,  ^  he  has  given  yon  a  severe  torn  of  it 
to-day.    What  was  the  temptation  P  ** 

!For  a  long  while  I  refused  to  answer ;  I  was  weak  as 
urell  as  irritable,  and  I  desired  peace,  bat  she  persisted, 
and  pressed  hard  to  know  what  subject  we  had  been  dis- 
COflsing  together. 

**ril  tell  you,  then,'*  said  I,  fiercely,  for  a  sudden 
thought,  prompted  perhaps  by  a  sense  of  anger,  fiashed 
across  me:  "he  has  just  told  me  that  you  are  his  sister.** 

She  screamed  out  wildly,  and  rushing  to  the  end  of  the 
gallery,  threw  herself  at  the  foot  of  a  lifctle  altar. 

Satisfied  with  my  vengeance,  I  lay  back  and  sai^  no 
ncLore.  I  may  have  dropped  into  a  half-slumber  after* 
wards,  for  I  remember  nothing  till,  just  as  evening  began 
to  feJl,  one  of  the  servants  came  up  and  placed  a  table 
and  two  chairs  beside  my  bed,  with  writing  materials  and 
a  large  book,  and  shortly  after  two  men  dressed  in  blac^ 
and  with  square  black  caps  on  their  heads,  took  their 
places  at  the  table,  and  conversed  together  in  low 
whispers. 

Eesolving  to  treat  them  with  a  show  of  complete  in- 
difference, I  turned  away  and  pretended  to  go  asleep. 

''The  Herr  Staafs  Procurator  Sohlassel  has  come  to 
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read  the  act  of  aooaaation,**  said  the  shorier  man,  who 
■eemed  a  sabordinate ;  ^  take  care  that  joa  pay  proper 
respect  to  the  law  and  the  aathorities." 

^  Let  him  read  away/'  said  I,  with  a  wave  of  my  hand, 
"  I  wiU  listen." 

In  a  low,  sing-song,  dreary  tone,  he  began  to  recite 
the  titles  and  dignities  of  the  Emperor.  I  listened  for 
a  while,  but  as  he  got  down  to  the  Banat  and  Kerse. 
govine,  sleep  oyercame  me,  and  I  dozed  away,  waking  up 
to  hear  him  detailing  what  seemed  his  own  greatziesa^ 
how  he  was  "Ober"  this,  and  "Unter  *'  thatj  till  I  fiwrly 
lost  myself  in  the  mase  of  his  description.  Judging 
from  the  monotonons,  business-like  persistence  of  his 
manner,  that  he  had  a  long  road  before  him,  I  wrapped 
myself  comfortably  in  the  bed-clothes,  closed  my  eyea^ 
and  soon  slept. 

There  were  two  candles  burning  on  the  table  when  I 
next  opened  my  eyes,  and  my  friend  the  procurator  waa 
reading  away  as  before.  I  tried  to  interest  myself  for  a 
second  or  two ;  I  nibbed  my  eyes,  and  endeavonied  to  be 
wakefol;  but  I  conld  not,  and  was  fast  settiing  down 
into  my  former  state,  when  certain  words  struck  on  my 
ear  and  aroused  me : 

^'The  well-bom  Herr  yon  Rigges  forther  denomioea 
the  prisoner  Harpar '  *• 

^^Bead  that  again,"  cried  I,  aloud,  ^*for  I  cannot 
clearly  follow  what  you  say." 
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"*The  well-bom  Herr  von  Bigges,'*  repeated  he, 
'^'Airther  denonnoes  the  prisoner  Harpar  as  one  of  a 
sect  banded  together  for  the  darkest  purposes  of  revo- 
lution! •»* 

"  Forgive  my  importuniiy,  Herr  Procurator,"  said  I, 
in  mj  most  insinuating  tone,  *'  bat  in  compassion  for  the 
weakness  of  £ftCQlties  sorely  tried  by  fever,  will  yon  tell 
me  who  is  Bigges  ?  " 

'*  Who  is  Bigges  P  Is  that  yonr  question  ?  "  said  he, 
slowly. 

"  Tes,  sir ;  that  was  my  question.** 

He  turned  over  several  pages  of  his  voluminous  report, 
and  proceeded  to  search  for  the  passage  he  wanted. 

^  Here  it  is,"  said  he,  at  last ;  and  he  read  out :  ^' '  The 
so-called  Bigges,  being  a  well-born  and  not-the-less-from- 
a-mercantile-object-engaging  pursuit  highly-placed  and 
much-honoured  subject  of  her  Majesty  the  Queen  of 
England,  of  the  age  of  forty-two  years  and  eight  months, 
mmiarried,  and  professing  the  Protestant  religion.'  Is 
that  sufficient  P  " 

"Quite  so;  and  now,  will  you,  with  equal  urbanity, 
inform  me  who  is  Harpar  P  " 

"  Who  is  Harpar  P  Who  is  Harpar  P  You  surely  do 
not  ask  me  that  P** 

"  I  do ;  such  is  my  question.** 

"I  must  confess  that  you  surprise  ma  You  ask  me 
for  information  about  yourself!  " 


Digitized  by 


Google 


284  A  day's  hds: 

''  Oh,  indeed!     So  tiiat  I  am  Harpar ?" 

''Yoa  can,  of  oonrse,  deny  it  We  are  in  a  measmv 
prepared  for  thai  The  proofs  of  your  identity  will  be, 
however,  fortihcoimng ;  not  to  add,  that  it  will  be  <^iflfMrnH 
to  disprove  the  o&noe." 

*'Ha,  the  o£fenoe!  Fm  xeally  cnriona  about  tiial 
What  is  the  o£fenoe  with  which  I  am  charged?  *' 

^' What  I  have  been  reading  these  two  hours.  What  I 
have  recited  with  all  the  deamese,  brevity,  and  per- 
spicniiy  that  characterize  our  imperial  and  royal  legisla- 
tion, making  our  code  at  onoe  the  envy  and  admiration  of 
all  Europe.'* 

''  I'm  sure  of  thai    But  what  have  I  done  ?  ** 

"With  what  for  a  dulness-charged  and  nxuGli-be> 
clouded  intellect  are  you  afflicted,"  cried  he,  "  not  to  have 
followed  the  greatly-by-circumstances-corroborated  and 
in-varions-ways-by-proofs-brought-home  narrative  thai  I 
have  already  read  out  ?  '* 

"  I  have  not  heard  one  word  of  itl  ** 

"What  a  deplorable  and  all-the-more-therefare-hopa> 
less  intelligence  ia  yours  I  I  will  begin  it  onoe  more.*' 
And  with  a  heavy  sigh  he  turned  over  the  first  pages  of 
his  manuscript. 

"Nay,  Herr  Procurator,"  interposed  I,  hastily.  "I 
have  the  less  claim  to  exact  this  sacrifice  on  your  part, 
that  even  when  you  have  rendered  it^  it  will  be  all  finat- 
less  and  unprofitable.    I  am  just  reoovenng  from  a  i 
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iUnefla  I  am,  as  you  have  very  acutely  remarked,  a  man 
of  very  narrow  and  lunited  faculties  in  my  best  of 
moments,  and  I  am  now  still  lower  in  the  scale  of  intel- 
ligence. Were  yon  to  read  that  Incid  docoment  till 
we  were  both  grey-headed,  it  would  leave  me  just  as  mu 
informed  as  to  imputed  crime  as  I  now  am." 

**  I  perceive,"  said  he,  gravely.  Then,  torning  to  his 
derk,  he  bade  him  write  down,  "'And  the  so-called 
Qarpar,  having  duly  heard  and  with  decorously-lent 
attention  listened  to  the  foregoing  aot^  did  thereupon 
enter  his  plea  of  mental  incapacity  and  derangement* " 

'^Nay,  Herr  Procurator,  I  would  simply  record  that^ 
however  opeaa,  to  follow  some  plain  narrative,  the  forms 
and  subtleties  of  a  legal  document  only  bewilder  me." 

'^What  for  an  ingeniously-worded  and  with-artifice- 
canuingly-oonceived  excuse  have  we  here?"  exclaimed 
he,  indignantly.  ''Is  it  from  England,  with  her  seven- 
teen hundred  and  odd  volumes  of  an  incomplete  code, 
that  the  imperial  and  royal  government  is  to  learn  legis- 
lation ?  You  are  charged  with  ofiences  that  are  known 
to  every  state  of  civilization:  highway  assault  and 
molestation — attack  with  arms  and  deadly  implements, 
stimulated  by  base  and  long-heretofore  and  with-bitter- 
ness-imagined  plans  of  vengeance  on  your  countr3rmaii 
and  former  associate,  the  so-named  Bigges.  From  him, 
too,  proceeds  the  information  as  to  your  political  chiu 
racter,  and  the  ever-to-be-deplored,  and  only-with-blood- 
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expiated,  error  of  republicanism  by  which  yon  are  ado- 
ated.  This  brief,  bnt  not-iheNless-on-that-aocoimt  hidd 
exposition,  it  is  my  duty  first  to  read  out,  and  then,  leave 
with  you.  With  all  your  from-a-wrong-impulse-prooeed- 
ing  and  a-spirit-of-opposition-suggested  objections,  I  have 
no  wish  nor  duty  to  meddle.  The  benign  and  ever- 
paternal  rule  under  which  we  live,  gives  even  to  tike 
most-with-accusation-surrounded,  and  with-strong^-piTe- 
sumption-implieated  prisoner,  every  facility  of  defenoeL 
Having  read  and  matured  this  indictment,  you  will,  after 
a  week,  make  choice  of  an  advocate." 

"  Am  I  to  be  confronted  with  my  accuser  ?  " 

**  I  sincerely  hope  that  the  indecent  spectacle  of  insult- 
ing attack  and  offensive  rejoinder  thus  suggested,  is 
unknown  to  the  administration  of  our  law." 

"How,  then,  can  you  be  certain  that  I  am  the  man 
he  accuses  of  having  molested  him  ? '' 

'*  You  are  not  here  to  assail,  nor  I  to  defend,  the  with- 
ages-consolidated  and  by-much-tact-accumolated  wisdom 
of  our  imperial  and  royal  code." 

*'  Might  he  not  say,  when  he  saw  me,  '  I  never  set  eyes 
on  this  man  before  P  *  " 

He  torned  again  to  his  clerk,  and  dictated  something 
of  which  I  could  but  catch  the  concluding  words — '^  And 
thereby  imputing  perjury  to  the  so-called  Bigges." 

It  was  all  I  could  do  to  repress  an  outburst  of  anger 
at  this  unjustifiable  system  of  inference,  but  I  did  restrain 
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myself,  and  merely  said, ''  I  impute  nothing  Herr  Pro- 
curator ;  I  simply  suggest  a  possible  case,  that  everything 
safiered  by  Bigges  was  inflicted  by  some  other  than  L** 

*^If  yon  had  accomplices,  name  them,'*  said  he, 
solemnly. 

This  overcame  all  my  pmdent  resolves.  I  was  nowise 
prepared  for  such  a  perversity  of  misconception,  and, 
losing  all  patience,  and  all  respect  for  his  aathority,  I 
borst  out  into  a  most  intemperate  attack  on  Austria,  her 
code,  her  system,  her  ignorant  indifference  to  all  European 
enlightenment,  her  bigoted  adherence  to  forms  either 
TiTiTneaiiing  or  pernicious,  winding  up  all  with  a  pleasant 
prediction  that  in  a  few  short  years  the  world  would 
have  seen  the  last  of  this  stolid  and  unteachable  empire. 

Instead  of  deigning  a  reply,  he  merely  bent  down  to 
ihe  table,  and  I  saw  by  the  movement  of  his  lips,  and 
the  rapid  course  of  the  clerk's  pen,  that  my  statement 
was  being  reduced  to  writing. 

**  When  you  have  completed  that,"  said  I,  gravely,  "  I 
have  some  further  observations  to  record." 

''In  a  moment — ^in  a  moment,"  patiently  responded 
the  procurator;  ''we  have  only  got  to  'the  besotted 
stupidity  of  her  pretentious  officials.'  " 

The  calm  quietude  of  his  manner  as  he  said  this  threw 
me  into  a  fit  of  laughter,  which  lasted  several  minutes. 

"There,  there,"  said  I,  "  that  will  do;  I  will  keep  the 
remainder  of  my  remarks  for  another  time  and  place.'* 
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""'Beflerving  to  himself;' **  dioteted  he, «« ' ihe  r^ht of 
atieting  still  more  bitter  and  nntrutfafiil  oammexitB  on  a 
tainre  oocaaioxL* "  And  the  derk  wrote  ilie  words  aa  he 
spoke  them. 

*^  You  will  sign  this  here,"  said  he,  presenting'  me  wtdl 
the  pen. 

"'Nothing  of  the  kind,  Herr  Procorator.  I  win  not 
knd  myself  to  any,  etoa  the  most  ordinary,  fcrm  of  jaar 
stapid  aystem." 

"^ '  And  refuses  to  sign  the  forgoing,'  **  dictated  hei,  id 
the  same  unmoved  Toioa  This  done,  be  arose  and  pro-i 
eeeded  to  draw  on  his  gloves.  ^  The  act  of  aU^ralacm  I 
tiow  commit  to  your  hands,"  said  he,  calmly,  **  and  yon 
will  have  a  week  to  reflect  upon  the  coarse  you  desire  to 
adopt." 

"One  question  before  you  go:  Is  the  perstyn  called 
Bigges  here  at  this  moment^  and  can  I  see  him  ?  ** 

He  consulted  for  a  few  seconds  with  his  subordinale, 
and  then  replied:  "  These  questions  we  are  of  opinion  are 
irrelevant  to  the  defence,  and  need  not  be  answered." 

"  I  only  ask  you,  as  a  favour,  Hefr  Procurator,"  said  L 

'"The  law  recognises  no  favours,  nor  accepts  coorte- 
sies." 

'*  Does  it  also  reject  common  sense  ?— is  it  deaf  to  all 
intelligence  ? — ^is  it  indi&rent  to  every  appeal  to  reason  f 
—is  it  dead  to    *• 

But  he  would  not  wait  for  more,  ftnd  having  sahited 
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me  thrice  profoTmdly,  retired  from  the  gftUery,  and  left 
me  alome  with  my  indigpiation. 

The  great  pile  of  paper  still  lay  on  the  table  next  me, 
and  in  my  anger  I  hurled  it  from  me  to  the  middle  of 
the  room,  venting  I  know  not  what  passionate  wrath  at 
ibe  same  time  on  everything  German :  **  This  the  land  of 
primitive  simplicity  and  patriarchal  virtoes,  forsooth! 
This  the  country  of  elevated  tastes  and  generous  in- 
stincts !  Why,  it  is  all  Bureau  and  Barrack ! "  I  went 
on  for  a  long  time  in  this  strain,  and  I  felt  the  better  for 
iti  The  operative  surgeons  tell  us  that  no  men  recover 
BO  certainly  or  so  speedily  after  great  operations  as  the 
fellows  who  scream  out  and  make  a  terrible  uproar.  It 
ia  your  patient,  self-controlling  creature  who  sinks  under 
ihe  suffering  he  will  not  confess;  and  I  am  confident  that 
it  is  a  wise  practice  to  blow  off  the  steam  of  one's  indig* 
nation,  and  say  all  the  most  bitter  things  one  can  think 
of  in  moments  of  disappointment,  and,  so  to  say,  prepare 
ibe  chambers  of  your  mind  for  the  reception  of  better 
company. 

After  a  while  I  got  up,  gathered  the  papers  together, 
and  prepared  to  read  them*  Legal  ampli£u»tions  and 
circumlocutions  are  of  all  lands  and  peoples ;  but  for  the 
triumph  of  this  diffiisivenerj  commend  me  to  the  Ger- 
mans. To  such  an  extent  was  tibis  the  case,  that  I 
reached  the  eigth  page  of  the  precious  paper  before  I  got 
finailly  out  of  the  titular  description  of  the  vice-governor 
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in  whose  distriot  ihe  event  was  laid.  Armed,  however, 
with  heroic  resolution,  I  persevered,  and  read  on  Uuoogh 
the  entire  night — ^I  will  not  say  vrithont  oocaaonal  re- 
freshers in  the  shape  of  short  snaps — bat  the  day  waa 
already  breaking*  when  I  tamed  over  the  last  imge,  and 
read  the  conolading  little  blessing  on  the  Emperor  nndor 
whose  benign  reign  all  the  good  was  encooraged,  all  evil 
punished,  and  the  Hoch-gelehrter — ^Hooh  wohl-gebomer 
Herr  der  Hofrath,  Ober  ProcaratorB.fi8eal.SecretBr, 
charged  with  the  due  execution  of  the  present  decreei 

In  the  language  of  prScta  writing  the  event  might  be 
stated  thus:  *^A  certain  Englishman  named  Blgge^ 
travelling  by  post,  arrived  at  the  torrent  of  Dombim  a 
short  time  before  noon,  and  while  waiting  there  for  tibe 
arrival  of  some  peasants  to  accompany  his  carnage 
through  the  stream,  was  joined  by  a  foot-traveller,  by 
whom  he  was  speedily  recognised.  Whatever  tiie  natoie 
of  the  relations  previously  subsisting  between  them — and 
it  may  be  prespmed  they  were  not  of  the  most  amiable 
— ^no  sooner  had  they  exchanged  glances  than  thej 
engaged  in  deadly  conflict.  Biggies  was  well  armed; 
the  stranger  had  no  weapon  whatever,  but  was  a  man  of 
surpassing  strength,  for  he  tore  the  door  of  the  carriage 
from  its  hinges,  and  dragged  Bigges  out  upon  tiie  road 
before  the  other  could  ofier  any  resistance.  The  postilioiii 
who  had  gone  to  sammon  the  peasants,  was  speedily  re- 
called by  the  report  of  fire-arms;  three  shots  weie  fired 
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in  rapid  saooession,  and  when  he  reached  the  spot  it  was 
to  see  two  men  straggling  violently  in  the  torrent,  the 
stranger  dragging  Bigges  with  all  his  might  towards 
the  middle  of  the  stream,  and  the  other  screaming  wildly 
for  sQCconr.  The  conflict  was  a  terrible  one,  for  the 
foot-traveUer  seemed  determined  on  self-destniction,  if  he 
could  only  involve  the  other  in  his  own  fate.  At  last 
Bigges'  strength  gave  way,  and  the  other  threw  himself 
upon  him,  and  they  both  went  down  beneath  the  water. 

''The  stranger  emerged  in  an  instant,  bnt  one  of  the 
peasants  on  the  bank  stmck  him  a  violent  blow  with  his 
ash  pole,  and  he  fell  back  into  the  stream.  Meanwhile, 
the  others  had  rescoed  Rigges,  who  lay  panting,  bnt  nn- 
conscions,  on  the  ground.  They  were  yet  ministering  to 
his  recovery  when  they  heard  a  wild  shout  of  derisive 
triumph,  and  now  saw  that  the  other,  though  carried 
away  by  the  torrent,  had  gained  a  small  shingly  bank  in 
the  middle  of  the  Bhine,  and  was  waving  his  hat  in 
mockery  of  them.  They  were  too  much  occupied  with 
the  care  of  the  wounded  man,  however,  to  bestow  more 
attention  on  him.  One  of  Bigges*  arms  was  badly 
fractured,  and  his  jaw  also  broken,  while  he  complained 
still  more  of  the  pain  of  some  internal  injuries:  so  severe, 
indeed,  were  his  sufferings,  that  he  had  to  be  carried  on  a 
litter  to  Feldkirch.  His  first  care  on  arriving  was  to 
denounce  the  assailant,  whose  name  he  gave  as  Harpar, 
declaring  him  to  be  a  most  notorious  member  of  a 
VOL.  n.  R 
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"  BoQge  **  society,  and  one  whose  capinre  was  an  object 
of  European  interest.  In  fact,  Bigges  went  so  &r  as  to 
pretend  tbat  he  had  himself  perilled  life  in  the  attempt  to 
secorehim. 

**  Detachments  of  monnted  gendarmes  were  inune> 
diately  sent  off  in  pursuit,  the  order  being  to  arrest  anj 
foot-traveller  whose  suspicious  appearance  might  cfaal* 
lenge  scrutiny." 

It  is  needless  to  say  how  much  I  appeared  to  fulfil  the 
signs  they  sought  for,  not  to  add  that  the  intemperanoe 
of  my  language,  when  captured,  was  in  itself  sufficient  to 
establish  a  grave  charge  against  me.  It  is  true,  tha« 
was  in  the  act  of  allegation  a  lengthened  description  of 
me,  with  which  my  own  appearance  but  iU  corresponded. 
I  was  described  as  of  middle  age,  of  a  strong  frame  and 
muscular  habit,  and  with  an  expression  Ihat  denoted 
energy  and  fierceness.  How  much  of  that  vigour  must 
they  imagine  had  been  washed  away  by  the  torrent^  to 
leave  me  the  poor  helpless-looking  thing  I  now  appeared! 

I  know  it  is  a  very  weak  confession,  I  feel  as  I  make  it 
how  damaging  to  my  character  is  the  acknowledgment^ 
and  how  seriously  I  compromise  myself  in  my  reader*8 
estimation;  but  I  cannot  help  owning  that  I  felt  vezy 
proud  to  be  thought  so  wicked,  to  be  classed  with  those 
Brutuses  of  modem  history,  who  were  scattering  explo- 
sive shells  like  bonbons,  and  throwing  grenades  broadcast 
like  "  confetti"  in  a  carnival.     I  fancied  how  that  mis^. 
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able  Staats  Frocarator  must  have  trembled  in  bis  mmost 
beart  as  be  sat  there  in  dose  proximity  with  such  an  in^ 
riate  desperado  as  I  was.  I  hoped  that  every  look,  every 
gesture,  every  word  of  mine,  struck  terror  into  his  abject 
soul.  It  must  also  unquestionably  do  them  good,  these 
besotted,  self-satisfied,  narrow-minded  Cbrmans,  to  learn 
bow  an  Englishman,  a  bom  Briton,  regards  their  miser- 
able system  of  government,  and  that  poor  and  meagre 
pbantasm  they  call  their  "  civilisation."  Well,  they  have 
bad  their  opportuniiy  now,  and  I  hope  they  will  make 
nuichof  ii 

As  I  pondered  over  the  late  incident  as  recorded  in  the 
allegation,  I  remembered  the  name  of  Itigges  as  that  of 
tbe  man  Harpar  mentioned  as  having  "  run"  or  escaped 
with  their  joint  finances,  and  had  very  little  difficuliy  in 
filling  up  the  probable  circumstances  of  their  rencontre. 
It  was  easy  to  see  how  Bigges,  travelling  "  extra-post," 
with  all  the  appearance  of  wealth  and  station,  could 
impute  to  the  poor  wayfarer  any  criminality  he  pleased. 
Cunningly  enough,  too,  he  had  hit  upon  the  precise  impu^ 
tation  which  was  sure  to  aiHst  Austrian  sympathies  in 
tbe  pursuit,  and  calling  him  a  *'  Socialist  and  a  Bogue" 
was  almost  sealing  his  £Ekte  at  once.  How  glad  I  felt  that 
the  poor  fellow  had  escaped,  even  though  it  cost  me  all 
the  penally  of  personating  him ;  yes,  I  really  was  generous 
enough  for  that  sentiment,  though  I  perceive  that  my 
reader  smiles  incredulously  as  I  declare  it    *'No,  no," 
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nmfcters  he,  ^  tibe  arrant  snob  must  not  try  to  impose  upon 
us  in  that  fashion.  He  was  trembling  to  the  very  marroir 
of  his  bones,  and  nothing  was  farther  from  his  thonghis 
than  self-sacrifice  or  devotbn."  I  know  jonr  opinion  of 
me  takes  this  lively  shape,  I  feel  it,  and  I  shrink  nnder 
it;  but  I  know,  besides,  that  I  owe  all  this  depreciating 
estimate  of  me  to  nothing  so  mnch  as  my  own  frankness 
and  candonr.  J£  my  reader,  therefore,  scmples  to  aooord 
me  the  merit  of  the  generosiiy  that  I  lay  daim  to,  let  him 
revel  in  the  depreciating  confession  that  I  am  aboat  to 
make.  I  knew  that  when  it  was  discovered  I  was  not 
Harpar,  I  must  instantly  be  set  at  liberty.  I  felt  this, 
and  could  therefore  be  at  any  moment  the  arbiter  of  my 
own  freedom.  To  do  this,  of  course,  would  set  in  motaon 
a  search  after  the  real  delinquent,  and  I  determined  I 
would  keep  my  secret  till  he  had  ample  time  to  get  away. 
When  I  had  satisfied  myself  that  aU  pursuit  of  him  must 
be  hopeless,  I  would  declare  myself  to  be  Potts,  and 
proudly  demand  my  liberation. 

My  convalescence  made  now  such  progress  that  I  was 
able  to  walk  about  the  gallery,  and  indeed  occasionally  to 
BtroU  out  upon  a  long  terrace  which  flanked  the  entire 
building,  and  gaae  upon  a  garden,  beyond  which  again  I 
could  see  the  town  of  Feldkirch  and  the  open  Plats  in 
which  the  weekly  market  was  held.  By  the  recurrence 
of  these— they  always  fell  upon  a  Saturday— was  I  enabled 
to  mark  time,  and  I  now  reckoned  that  three  weeks  had 
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gone  over  since  the  day  of  the  Herr  Procurator's  visit, 
and  yet  I  had  heard  nothing  more  of  him,  nor  of  the  acco- 
sation  against  me.  I  was  seriously  thinking  whether  my 
wisest  plan  might  not  be  to  take  French  leave  and  walk 
off,  when  my  gaoler  came  one  morning  to  announce  that 
I  was  to  be  transferred  to  Innsprack,  where,  in  due  course^ 
my  trial  would  take  place. 

"What  if  I  refuse  to  go?"  said  I;  "  what  if  I  demand 
my  liberation  here  on  the  spot?" 

"  I  don't  imagine  that  you'd  delay  your  journey  much 
by  that^  my  good  Mend,"  said  he;  "the  Imperial  and  Boyal 
Government  takes  little  heed  of  foolish  remonstrances." 

"  What  if  the  Imperial  and  Boyal  Government,  in  the 
plenitude  of  its  sagacity,  should  be  in  the  wrong  P  What 
if  I  be  not  ihe  person  who  is  accused  of  this  crime? 
What  if  the  real  man  be  now  at  liberty?  What  if  the 
accuser  himself  will  declare,  when  he  sees  me,  that  he 
never  met  me  before,  nor  so  much  as  heard  of  me  ?  " 

"  Well,  all  that  may  happen;  I  won't  say  it  is  impos- 
sible, but  it  cannot  occur  here,  for  the  Herr  Von  Bigges 
has  already  set  off  for  Innspruck,  and  you  are  to  follow 
him  to-morrow." 
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CHAPTER  XEL 

Ir  there  be  anything  in  our  English  habits  opon  ndiich 
no  difference  of  opinion  can  exist,  it  is  onr  proneness  to 
extend  to  a  foreigner  a  degree  of  sjmpath j  and  an  amouni 
of  interest  that  we  obstinately  deny  to  our  own  people. 
The  English  artist  straggling  all  bat  hopelessly  against 
the  town's  indifference  has  bat  to  displace  the  consonants 
or  maliiply  the  Yowels  of  his  name  to  be  a  fashion  anc!  a 
saccess.  Strange  and  incomprehensible  tendency  in  a 
nation  so  overwhelmingly  impressed  with  a  sense  of  its 
own  vast  saperioriiy !  Bat  so  it  is.  Mr.  Brady  may  sxi^ 
to  empty  benches,  while  il  Signer  Bradini  woold  ''  bring 
down  the  hoase.'*  What  set  me  thinking  over  tliis  waa^ 
that,  thoagh  Silvio  PelHco  was  a  stock  theme  for  English 
pity  and  compassion,  I  very  mach  doubted  if  a  single  tear 
would  fall  for  the  misfortunes  of  a  Potts.  And  yet  tiiere 
was  a  marvellous  similarity  in  our  sufferings.  In  each 
case  was  the  Austrian  the  gaoler ;  in  each  case  was  the 
victim  a  creature  of  tender  mould  and  gentle  nature. 
I  travelled  in  a  sort  of  covered  cart»  with  a  mounted 
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gendarme  at  either  side  of  ma  Indeed  the  one  faintly 
alleviating  drcmnstanGe  of  mj  captiyity  was  the  sight  of 
those  two  heayilj  equipped  giants,  armed  to  the  teeth, 
who  were  supposed  to  be  essential  to  my  safe  condnct.  It 
was  snch  an  acknowledgment  of  what  they  had  to  appre- 
hend from  my  well-known  prowess  and  daring,  so  pal- 
pable a  confession  that  every  precaution  was  necessary 
against  the  bold  intrepidity  of  a  man  of  my  stamp !  At 
times,  I  almost  wished  they  had  put  chains  upon  me.  I 
thought  how  well  it  would  read  in  my  Memoirs ;  how  I 
was  heavily  '^manaded" — a  great  word  that — "orders 
being  given  to  the  escort  to  shoot  me  if  I  showed  the 
slightest  intention  to  escape."  It  was  an  intense  pleasure 
to  me  to  imagine  myself  a  sort  of  Nana  Sahib,  and  when- 
ever we  halted  at  some  way-side  public,  and  the  idle 
loungers  would  draw  aside  the  canvass  covering  and  stare 
in  at  me,  I  did  my  utmost  to  call  up  an  expression  of  ogre- 
like ferociiy  and  wildness,  and  it  was  with  a  thrill  of 
ecstasy  I  saw  a  little  child  dasp  its  mother  by  the  neck, 
and  scream  out  to  come  away  as  it  be|^eld  ma 

On  the  second  night  of  our  journey  we  halted  at  a  little 
village  at  the  foot  of  the  Arlberg,  called  Steuben,  where, 
in  default  of  a  regular  prison,  they  lodged  me  in  an  old 
tower,  the  lower  part  of  which  was  used  for  a  stabla  It 
stood  in  the  very  centre  of  the  town,  and  from  its  narrow 
and  barred  windows  I  could  catch  glimpses  of  the  little 
world  that  moved  about  in  happy  freedom  beneath  me.    I 
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ooiild  Bee  the  Marktplatz,  &om  whidi  the  booths  were 
now  being  taken  down,  and  could  mark  that  preparatioDS 
for  some  approaching  ceremonj  were  going  on,  but  of 
what  nature  I  conld  not  gness.  A  large  place  was  nesJdj 
swept  out,  and  at  last  strewn  with  sawdnst — signs  un- 
erring of  some  exhibition  of  legerdemain  or  conjuring,  of 
which  the  Tyrolese  are  warm  admirers.  The  arrange- 
ments were  somewhat  more  portentions  than  are  usnaJlj 
observed  in  open  air  representations,  for  I  saw  seats  pre- 
pared for  the  dignitaries  of  the  village,  and  an  evident 
design  to  mark  the  entertainment  as  under  the  most  dis- 
tinguished protection.  The  crowd — ^now  considerable — 
observed  all  the  decorous  bearing  of  citizens  in  presence 
of  their  authoHties. 

I  nestled  myself  snugly  in  the  deep  recess  of  the  window 
to  watch  the  proceedings,  nor  had  I  long  to  wait ;  some 
half-dozen  gaily-dressed  individuals  having  now  pierced 
their  way  through  the  throng,  and  commenced  those  pecu- 
liar gambols  which  bespeak  backbones  of  gristle  and  legs 
of  pasteboard  It^is  a  class  of  performance  I  enjoy 
vastly.  The  two  fellows  who  lap  over  each  other  like 
the  links  of  a  chain,  and  the  creature  who  rolls  himself 
about  like  a  ball,  and  the  licensed  freed  ^ms  of  that  man 
of  the  world — ^the  down — ^never  weary  m3,  and  I  believe 
I  laugh  at  them  with  all  the  more  zest  that  I  have  so 
often  laughed  at  them  before.  It  was  plain,  after  a  while 
that  a  more  brilliant  part  of  the  spectacle  was  yet  to 
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come,  for  a  large  bluff-looking  man,  in  cocked-hat  and 
jack-boots,  now  entered  the  ring  and  indignantly  ejected 
the  clowns  bj  snndry  admonitions  with  a  lash-whip,  which 
I  perceived  were  not  merely  make-believes. 

*'  Ah,  here  he  comes !  here  he  is !  *'  was  now  uttered  in 
accents  of  eager  interest^  and  an  avenue  was  quickly  made 
through  the  crowd  for  the  new  performer.     There  was 
delay  after  this,  and  though  doubtless  the  crowd  below 
could  satisfy  their  curiosiiy,  I  was  so  highly  perched  and 
so  straitened  in  my  embrasure  that  I  had  to  wait,  with 
what  patience  I  might,  the  new  arrival     I  was  deep  in 
my  guesses  what  sort  of  '*  artist''  he  might  prove,  when  I 
saw  the  head  of  a  horse  peering  over  the  shoulders  of  the 
audience,  and  then  the  entire  figure  of  the  quadruped  as  he 
emerged  into  the  circle,  all  sheeted  and  shrouded  from 
gaze.     With  one  dexterous  sweep  the  groom  removed  all 
the  clothing,  and  there  stood  before  me  my  own  lost  trea- 
sure— Blondel  himself!    I  would  have  known  ^^m  among 
ten  thousand.     He  was  thinner,  perhaps,  certainly  thinner, 
but  in  all  other  respects  the  same ;  his  silky  mane  and 
his  long  tassel  of  a  tail  hung  just  as  gracefully  as  of  yore^ 
and,  as  he  ambled  round,  he  moved  his  head  with  a  cour- 
teous inclination,  as  though  to  acknowledge  the  plaudits 
he  met  with. 

There  was  in  his  air  the  dignity  that  said,  "  I  am  one 
who  has  seen  better  days.  It  was  not  always  thus  with 
me.     Applaud  if  you  must^  and  if  you  will;   but  re- 
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member  that  I  aooept  jonr  plaadits  witb  reserve,  perhaps 
even  with  relnctanoe.*'  Poor  fellow,  mj  heart  bled  for 
him !  I  felt  as  though  I  saw  a  cailiedral  canon  cutting 
somersaults,  and  all  this  while,  by  some  straxige  inoon- 
sistencj,  I  had  not  a  sympathy  to  bestow  on  ihe  human 
actors  in  the  soene.  **  As  for  them,"  thought  I,  **  tiiey 
have  accepted  this  degradation  of  their  own  finee  wiH 
If  they  had  not  shirked  honest  labour  they  need  never 
have  been  clowns  or  pantaloons ;  but  Blondel — ^Blondel, 
whom  fato  had  stamped  as  the  palfrey  of  some  high-bom 
maiden,  or,  at  least,  as  the  fiftvourite  steed  of  one  who 
would  know  how  to  lavish  care  on  an  object  of  such  per- 
fection— ^Blondel,  who  had  borne  himself  so  proudly  in 
high  places,  and  who,  even  in  his  declining  fortunes^  had 

been  the  friend  and  fellow-traveller  of Yes^  why 

should  I  shame  to  say  it?  Posterity  will  speak  of  Potts 
witliout  the  detracting  malice  and  envious  rancour  of 
contemporaries ;  and  when,  in  some  future  age,  a  great 
philanthropist  or  statesman  should  claim  the  credit  of 
some  marvellous  discovery,  some  wondrous  secret  by 
which  humanity  may  be  bettered,  a  learned  critic  vnU  t^ 
the  world  how  this  great  invention  was  evidently  known 
to  Potts,  how  at  such  a  line,  or  such  a  page,  we  shall  find 
that  Potts  knew  it  aU.'* 

The  wild  cheering  of  the  crowd  beneath  cot  short 
these  speculations,  and  now  I  saw  Blondel  cantering  gaily 
round  the  circle,  with  a  handkerchief  in  his  mouth.    If 
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in  sportive  leviiy  it  chanced  to  fall,  lie  would  instantlj 
wheel  about,  and  seize  it,  and  then,  whisking  his  taQ  and 
shaking  his  long  forelock,  resnme  his  course  again.  It 
was  fine,  too,  to  mark  the  haughty  indifierence  he  mani- 
fested towards  that  whip-cracking  monster  who  stood  in 
the  centre,  and  affected  to  direct  his  motions.  Not  alone 
did  he  reject  his  suggestions,  but  in  a  spirit  of  round  de- 
fiance did  he  canter  up  behind  him,  and  alight  with  his 
fore-legs  on  the  fellow's  shoulders.  I  am  not  sore 
whether  the  spectators  regarded  the  tableau  as  I  did,  but 
to  tne  it  seemed  an  allegorical  representation  of  man  and 
his  master. 

The  hard  breathing  of  a  person  close  behind  me  now 
made  me  turn  my  head,  and  I  saw  the  gaoler,  who  had 
come  with  my  supper.  A  thought  flashed  suddenly  across 
xne.  "Oo  down  to  those  mountebanks,  and  ask  if  they 
will  sell  that  cream-coloured  pony,"  said  L  ^^  Bargain  as 
though  you  wanted  him  for  yourself — ^he  is  old  and  of 
little  value,  and  you  may  perhaps  secure  him  for  eighty 
or  ninety  florins,  and  if  so,  you  shall  have  ten  more  for 
your  paina  It  is  a  caprice  of  mine,  nothing  more,  but 
help  me  to  gratify  it" 

He  heard  me  out  with  evident  astonishment,  and  then 
gravely  asked  if  I  had  forgotten  the  circumstance 
that  I  was  a  prisoner,  and  likely  to  remain  so  for  some 
time. 

^  Do  as  I  bade  you,"  said  I,  ^  and  leave  the  result  to 
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me.    There,  loee  no  more  time  about  it,  for  I  see  the  per- 
formanoe  is  drawing  to  a  dose." 

" Nay,  nay,"  said  he;  "the  best  of  all  is  yet  to  come. 
The  pretty  Moorish  girl  haa  not  yet  appeared.     Ha!  hae 

she  is." 

As  he  spoke  he  crept  np  into  the  window  beside  me, 
not  less  eager  for  the  spectacle  than  my8el£  A  vigoronu 
cheer,  and  a  load  clapping  of  hands  bdow,  ftTinonnfied 
that  the  favourite  was  in  sight  long  before  she  was  visiUe 
to  our  eyes. 

"What  can  she  do? "  asked  I,  peevishly  perhaps,  foor  I 
was  provoked  how  completely  she  had  edipaed  poor 
Blondel  in  public  favour.  "What  can  she  do?  la  she  a 
rope-dancer,  or  does  she  ride  in  the  games  of  the  ring?  " 

"There,  there!  Look  at  her — ^yonder  she  goes!  aud 
there's  the  young  prince — ^they  call  him  a  prince,  at  least 
— ^who  follows  her  everywhere." 

I  could  not  but  smile  at  the  poor  gaoler's  simplidiy, 
and  would  willingly  have  explained  to  him  that  we  have 
outlived  the  age  of  CindereUas.  Indeed,  I  had  half 
turned  towards  him  with  this  object,  when  a  perfect  roar 
of  the  crowd  beneath  me  drew  o£f  my  attention  from  him 
to  what  was  going  on  below.  I  soon  saw  what  it  was 
that  entranced  the  public :  it  was  the  young  girl,  who 
now,  standing  on  Blondel*s  back,  was  careering  roimd 
the  circle  at  full  speed.  It  is  an  exercise  in  which 
neither  the  horse  nor  the  rider  are  seen  to  advantage; 
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the  beavy  monotonous  tramp  of  tlie  beast,  cramped  by 
tihe  narrow  limits,  beoomes  a  stiltj,  wooden  gallop.  The 
rider,  too,  more  careful  of  her  bahince  than  intent  upon 
graceful  action,  restricts  herself  to  a  few,  and  by  no 
means  picturesque,  attitudes.  With  all  this,  the  girl  now 
before  me  seemed  herself  so  intensely  to  enter  into  the 
enjoyment  of  the  scene,  that  all  her  gestures  sprang  out 
of  a  sort  of  irrepressible  delight.  Far  from  unsteadying 
her  foot,  or  limiting  her  action,  the  speed  of  the  horse 
appeared  to  assist  the  changeful  bendings  of  her  graoeM 
figure,  as  now,  dropping  on  one  knee,  she  would  lean  over 
to  caress  him,  or  now,  standing  erect,  with  folded  arms 
and  leg  advanced,  appear  to  dare  him  to  displace  her. 
faultlessly  graceful  as  she  was,  there  was  that  in  her 
own  evident  enjoyment  that  imparted  a  strange  delight 
to  the  beholder,  and  gave  to  the  spectacle  the  sort  of 
magnetism  by  which  pleasure  finds  its  way  from  heart  to 
heart  throughout  a  multitude.  At  least,  I  suppose  this 
must  have  been  so,  for  in  the  joyous  cheering  of  that 
crowd  there  was  a  ring  of  wild  delight  far  different  from 
mere  applause. 

At  last,  poor  Blondel,  blown  and  wearied,  turned 
abruptly  into  the  middle  of  the  ring,  and  with  panting 
sides  and  shaking  tail  came  to  a  dead  halt.  The  girl, 
with  a  graceful  slide,  seated  herself  on  his  back  and 
patted  him  playfully.  And  to  me  this  was  by  &r  the 
most  gracefiol  movement  of  the  whole. 
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It  was  really  a  pictare !  and  so  naioral  and  bo  easj 
wiihal,  that  one  forgot  all  about  her  spangles  and  iinsd, 
the  golden  fillet  of  her  hair,  and  the  tawdry  fringe  of  her 
sandals ;  and,  what  was  even  harder  still,  heard  2iot  the 
hoarse-mouthed  enthusiasm  that  greeted  her.  At  length, 
a  taU  man,  well  dressed  and  of  striking  appearance, 
pushed  his  way  into  the  ring,  and  politely  presented  her 
with  a  bouquet,  at  which  piece  of  courtesy  the  aodioice^ 
noways  jealous,  again  redoubled  their  apploasei  She 
now  looked  round  her  with  an  air  of  triumphant  pleasure, 
and  while,  with  a  playful  gesture,  she  flung  back  the 
ringlets  on  her  neck,  she  lifted  her  fieuse  full  to  my  view, 
and  it  was  Tintefleck !  With  all  my  might  I  cried  out, 
*'  Gatinka !  Catinka !  "  I  know  not  why,  but  the  impulse 
never  waited  to  argue  the  question.  Though  I  screamed 
my  loudest,  the  great  height  at  which  I  was  placed,  and 
the  humming  din  of  the  crowd,  totally  drowned  my 
words.  Again  and  again  I  tried  it,  but  to  no  purpose. 
There  she  sat,  slowly  making  the  round  of  the  circas, 
while  the  stranger  walked  at  her  side,  to  all  seeming 
conversing  as  though  no  busy  and  prying  multitude  stood 
watching  and  observing  them.  Wearied  with  my  failiire 
to  attract  notice,  I  turned  to  address  the  gaoler,  bat  he 
had  already  gone,  and  I  was  alona  I  next  endeavooi^ 
by  a  signal  to  call  attention  to  me,  and,  at  last,  saw  how 
two  or  three  of  the  crowd  had  observed  my  waving 
handkerchief,    and    were    pointing    it    out    to    others. 
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Doabtless  tbej  wondered  how  a  poor  captive  coxdd  care 
for  the  pleasant  follies  of  a  life  of  whose  commonest  joys 
lie  was  to  be  no  sharer,  and  still  greater  was  their 
astonishment  as  I  flung  forth  a  piece  of  money — a  gold 
19'apoleon  it  was — which  they  speedily  caught  np  and 
gaye  to  Gatinka.  How  I  watched  her  as  she  took  it 
and  showed  it  ix>  the  stranger.  He,  by  his  gesture, 
seemed  angry,  and  made  a  motion  as  though  asking  her 
to  throw  it  away ;  and  then  there  seemed  some  discussion 
between  them,  and  his  petulence  increased ;  and  she,  too, 
grew  passionate,  and,  leaping  from  the  horse,  strode 
haughtily  across  the  circus  and  disappeared.  And  then 
arose  a  tumult  and  confusion,  the  mob  shouting  madly 
for  the  Moorish  girl  to  come  back,  and  many  much 
disposed  to  avenge  her  absence  on  the  stranger.  As  for 
him,  he  pushed  the  mob  haughtily  aside  and  went  his 
way,  and  though  for  a  while  the  crowd  continued  to  vent 
its  expressions  of  displeasure  and  disappointment,  the 
performance  soon  concluded,  and  all  went  their  several 
roads  homeward;  and  when  I  looked  out  upon  the 
empty  Flatz,  over  which  the  dasky  shadows  of  the  old 
houses  were  now  stealing  to  mingle  together,  and  instead 
of  the  scene  of  bustle  and  excitement  saw  a  few  lingering 
townsfolk  moody  and  purposeless,  I  asked  myself  if  the 
whole  incidents  were  not  a  vision  mind-drawn  and  in- 
vented. There  was  not  one  single  clue  by  which'  I  could 
4arace  it  to  reality. 
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More  than  onoe  in  my  life  had  my  dreamy  tempera^ 
meat  played  me  sach  pranks,  and,  strangely  too,  even 
when  I  had  assured  myself  of  i^  deception,  there  would 
yet  linger  in  my  mind  thoughts  and  impressions  strong 
enough  to  influence  my  actions,  just  as  we  often  see  iiiat 
our  disbelief  in  a  scandalous  story  is  not  sufScient  to 
disabuse  us  of  a  certain  power  it  wields  over  us. 

Oh,  what  a  long  and  dreary  night  was  that^  harassed 
with  doubts,  and  worn  out  with  speculations.  My  mind 
had  been  much  weakened  by  my  feyer,  and  whenever  I 
followed  a  train  of  thought  too  long,  confusion  was  sure 
to  ensue.  The  terror  of  this  chaotic  condition,  where  aU 
people,  and  lands,  and  ideas,  and  incidents,  jostle  against 
each  other  in  mad  turmoil,  can  only  be  estimated  by  one 
who  has  felt  it.  Like  the  awM  rush  of  sensations  of 
him  who  is  sliding  down  some  steep  descent  to  a  tremen- 
dous precipice,  one  feels  the  gradual  approach  of  that 
dreamy  condition  where  reason  is  lost,  and  the  mind  a 
mere  waif  upon  the  waters. 

^  Here's  your  breakfast,"  said  the  gaoler,  as  he  stopped 
the  course  of  my  reverie.  "  And  the  brigadier  hopes  you'll 
be  speedy  with  it,  for  you  must  reach  Malts  bynight&lL" 

"  Tell  me,"  said  I,  eagerly,  '*  was  there  a  circns  com- 
pany  here  yesterday  evening  ?  Did  they  exhibit  on  ilie 
Plata  there?" 

"  You  are  a  deep  one,  you  are ! "  muttered  he,  sulkily 
to  himself,  and  left  the  ceU. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

I  CORE  np  admirably  on  my  journey.  I  felt  I  was  doing 
a  very  heroic  thing.  By  my  personation  of  Harpor,  I 
was  securing  that  poor  fellow's  escape,  and  giving  him 
ample  time  to  get  over  the  Austrian  frontier,  and  many 
a  mile  away  from  the  beaks  of  the  Doable  Eagla  I  had 
read  of  such  things  in  history,  and  I  resolved  I  wocdd 
not  derogate  from  the  prondest  records  of  snch  self- 
devotion.  Had  I  but  remiembered  how  long  my  illness 
had  lasted,  I  might  have  easily  seen  that  Harpar  coold 
by  this  time  have  arrived  at  Calcatta ;  bnt,  nnfortonately 
for  me,  I  had  no  gauge  of  time  whatever,  and  completely 
forgot  the  long  interval  of  my  fever. 

On  reaching  Iimsprack,  I  was  sent  on  to  an  old 
ch&teau  some  ten  miles  away,  called  the  Ambras  Sohloss, 
and  being  consigned  to  the  charge  of  a  retired  artillery 
officer  there,  they  seemed  to  have  totally  forgotten  all 
abont  ma  I  lived  with  my  old  gaoler  just  as  if  I  were 
his  friend :  we  worked  together  in  the  garden,  pruned, 
and  raked,  and  hoed,  and  weeded ;  we  smoked  and  fished, 
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«nd  mended  our  nets  on  wet  days,  and  read,  living 
exactly  as  might  any  two  people  in  a  remote  oat^f-the- 
world  spot 

There  is  a  sort  of  armonry  at  the  Ambras,  chiefly  of 
old  Tyrolese  weapons  of  an  early  period — ^maces  and 
halberds,  and  double-handed  swords,  and  sadi  like — and 
one  of  our  pastimes  was  arranging,  and  setUing,  azid 
cataloguing  them,  for  which,  in  the  ancient  records  of 
the  Schloss,  there  was  ample  materiaL  This  was  an 
occupation  that  amused  me  vastly,  and  I  took  to  it  witii 
great  zeal,  and  with  such  success  that  old  HiraGh,  the 
gaoler,  at  last  consigned  the  whole  to  my  charge,  along 
with  the  task  of  exhibiting  the  collection  to  strangers — 
a  sonroe  from  whidi  the  honest  veteran  derived  the 
better  part  of  his  means  of  life. 

At  first,  I  scarcely  liked  my  function  as  showman^  bat 
like  all  my  other  experiences  in  life,  habit  sufficed  to 
reconcile  me,  and  1  took  to  the  occupation  as  thougii  I 
had  been  bom  to  it.  If  now  and  then  some  rude  or 
vulgar  traveller  would  ruffle  my  temper  by  some  illiterate 
remark  or  stupid  question,  I  was  well  repaid  by  inter- 
course with  a  different  stamp.  They  were  to  me  saeh 
peeps  at  the  world  as  a  monk  might  have  from  the 
windows  of  his  cloister,  tempting  perhaps,  but  always 
blended  with  the  sense  of  the  security  that  encompaaood 
him,  and  defended  him  from  the  cares  of  existence. 

Perhaps  the   consciousness  that  I  could  assert  my 
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innooenoe  and  procure  my  freedom  at  any  moment,  for 
the  first  few  months  reconciled  me  to  this  strange  life ; 
but  certainly  after  a  while  I  ceased  to  care  for  any  other 
existence,  and  never  troubled  my  head  either  about  past 
or  i^ture.  I  had,  in  fact,  arrived  at  the  great  monastic 
elevation,  in  which  a  man,  ceasing  to  be  human,  reaches 
the  dignity  of  a  vegetable. 

I  had  begun,  as  I  have  said,  by  an  act  of  heroism,  in 
accepting  all  the  penalties  of  another,  and,  long  after  I 
ceased  to  revert  to  this  sacrifice,  the  impulse  it  had  once 
given  still  continued  to  move  me.  If  Hirsch  never 
alluded  to  my  imputed  crime  to  me,  I  was  equally 
reserved  towards  him. 


82 
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CHAPTER  XXL 

From  time  to  time,  a  couple  of  grave,  jndicial-looling 
men  would  arrive  and  pass  the  forenoon  at  the  Ambras 
Schloss,  in  reading  ont  certain  docoments  to  ma  I  never 
paid  much  attention  to  them,  but  mj  ear  at  momenta 
would  catch  the  strangest  possible  allegations  as  to  mj 
exalted  political  opinions,  the  dangerous  aasooiafcefi  I  was 
bound  up  with,  and  the  secret  societies  I  belonged  to.  I 
heard  once,  too,  and  by  mere  accident,  how,  at  Steuben, 
I  had  asked  the  gaoler  to  procure  me  a  horse,  and  thrown 
gold  in  handfuls  from  the  windows  of  my  prison  to  bribe 
the  townsfolk  to  my  rescue,  and  I  laughed  to  myself  to 
think  what  a  deal  of  pleading  and  proof  it  would  take  to 
rebut  all  these  allegations,  and  how  little  likely  it  was  I 
would  ever  engage  in  such  a  conflict 

By  long  dwelling  on  the  thought  of  my  noble  devotion, 
and  how  it  would  read  when  I  was  dead  and  gone,  I  had 
extinguished  within  my  heart  all  desire  for  other  distino* 
tion,  speculating  only  on  what  strange  and  ingeniona 
theories  men  would  spin  for  the  secret  due  to  my  motives. 
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"Trae,"  they  would  say,  "Potts  never  oared  for  Harpar. 
He  was  not  a  man  to  whom  Potts  woxild  have  attached 
himself .  under  any  cirenmstanoes ;  they  were,  as  indi- 
▼idnals,  totally  unlike  and  nnsympathetia  How,  then, 
explain  this  extraordinary  act  of  self-sacrifice  ?  Was  he 
prompted  by  the  hope  that  the  iniquities  of  the  Austrian 
police  system  would  receive  their  death-blow  from  his 
story,  and  that  the  mound  that  covered  him  in  the 
churchyard  would  be  tiie  altar  of  Liberty  to  thousands? 
or  was  Potts  one  of  those  enthusiastic  creatures  only  too 
eager  to  carry  the  load  of  some  other  pilgrim  in  life  ?'* 

While  I  used  thus  to  reason  and  speculate,  I  little 
knew  that  I  had  become  a  sort  of  ^European  notoriety. 
Some  English  woman,  however,  some  vagrant  tourist, 
had  put  me  in  her  book  as  the  half-witted  creature  who 
showed  the  coins  and  curiosities  at  Ambras,  and  men- 
tioned  how  for  I  know  not  how  many  years  I  was  never 
heard  to  utter  a  syllable  except  on  questions  of  old 
armour  and  antiquities.  In  consequence  I  was  always 
asked  for  by  my  travelling  countrymen,  and  my  peculiari- 
ties treated  with  all  that  playful  good  taste  for  which 
tourists  are  famous.  I  remember  one  day  having  refused 
to  perform  the  showman  to  a  British  family.  I  had  a 
headache,  or  was  sulky,  or  a  fit  of  rebellion  had  got  hold 
of  me,  but  I  sauntered  out  into  the  grounds  and  would 
not  see  them.  In  my  walk  through  a  close  alley  of 
laurels,  I  chanced  to  overhear  the  stranger  conversing 
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with  Hirscb,  and  making  myself  the  sobject  of  his 
inqniries;  and  as  I  listened,  I  heard  Kirsch  saj  that  one 
entire  room  of  the  chAtean  was  devoted  to  the  papers 
and  docoments  in  my  case,  and  that  probably  it  would 
occupy  a  quick  reader  about  twelve  months  to  pemse 
them.  He  added,  that  as  I  made  no  af^Uoation  for  a 
trial  myself^  nor  any  of  my  friends  showed  an  inclinatbn 
to  bestir  themselves  about  me,  the  government  would 
very  probably  leave  me  to  live  and  die  where  I  waa. 
Thereupon,  the  Briton  broke  out  into  a  worthy  fit  of 
indignant  eloquence.  He  denounced  the  Hapsbnrga  and 
praised  the  Habeas  Corpus;  he  raved  of  the  power  of 
England,  our  press,  our  public  opinion,  our  new  frigates. 
He  said  he  would  make  Europe  ring  with  the  case.  It 
was  as  bad,  it  was  worse  than  Caspar  Hauser's,  for  he 
was  an  idiot  outright,  and  I  appeared  to  have  the  ei:goy- 
ment  of  certain  faculties.  He  said  it  should  appear  in 
the  Times  and  be  mentioned  in  the  House;  and  as  I 
listened,  the  strangest  glow  ran  through  me,  a  mild  and 
pleasurable  enthusiasm,  to  think  that  all  the  right, 
majesty,  and  power  of  Great  Britain  was  about  to 
interest  itself  in  behalf  of  Potts ! 

The  Briton  kept  his  word ;  the  time,  too,  favoured  him. 
It  was  a  moment  when  wandering  Englishmen  were 
exhuming  grievances  throughout  every  land  of  Europe; 
and  while  one  had  discovered  some  case  of  religious 
intolerance  in  Norway,  another  beat  him  out  of  the  field 
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witb  tbe  oold-blooded  atrocities  of  Naples.  My  Englisb- 
man  obaBced  to  be  an  M.P.,  and  therefore  he  asked, 
**  in  his  place,"  if  the  Foreign  Secretary  had  any  informa- 
tion to  afford  the  House  with  respect  to  the  case  of  the 
man  called  Harper,  or  Harpar,  he  was  not  certain  which 
and  who  had  been  confined  for  upwards  of  ten  months  in 
a  dungeon  in  Austria,  on  allegations  of  which  the  accused 
knew  nothing  whatever,  and  attested  by  witnesses  with 
whom  he  had  never  been  oonfronted. 

In  the  absence  of  his  chief,  the  under-eecretary  rose  to 
assure  the  right  honourable  gentleman  that  the  case  was 
one  which  had  for  a  considerable  time  engaged  the  atten. 
tion  of  the  department  he  belonged  to,  and  that  the  most 
unremitting  exertions  of  her  Majesty's  envoy  at  Vienna 
were  now  being  devoted  to  obtain  the  fullest  information 
as  to  the  charges  imputed  to  Harpar,  and  he  hoped  in  a 
few  days  to  be  able  to  lay  the  result  of  his  inquiry  on  the 
table  of  the  House. 

It  was  in  about  a  week  after  this  that  Hirseh  came  to 
tell  me  that  a  member  of  her  Majesty's  legation  at 
Vienna  had  arrived  to  investigate  my  case,  and 
interrogate  me  in  person.  I  am  half-ashamed  to  say 
liow  vaingloriously  I  thought  of  the  importance  thus  lent 
me.  I  felt  somehow  as  though  the  nation  missed  me. 
Watting  patiently,  as  it  might  be,  for  my  return,  and  yet 
no  tidings  coming,  they  said,  "What  has  become  of 
Potts?"    It  was  clearly  a  case  upon  which  they  would 
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not  admit  of  any  mystification  or  deceits      ''No  aeerei 
tribanals,   no    hole-and-oomer    oommitanents    with    us! 
Where  is  he?     Prodnoe  him.     Say,  with  what   is  ha 
charged?''     I  was  going  to  be  the  man  of  the  day.    I 
knew  ity  I  felt  it;    I  saw  a  great  tableau  of  mj  li& 
unrolling  itself  before  ma    Potts,  the  young  enthusiast 
after  virtue — hopeful,  affectionate,  confiding,  giving  his 
young  heart  to  that  fair-haired  girl  as  fireely  as  he  would 
have  bestowed  a  moss-rose ;  and  she,  making  light  of  the 
gift,  and  with  a  woman's  coquetry,  torturing  him  hj 
a  jealous  levity  till  he  resented  the  wrong,  and  tore 
himself  away.     And  then  Gatinka — how  I  tried  ihe  gold 
of  my  nature  in  that  crucible,  and  would  not  fall  in  love 
with  her  before  I  had  made  her  worthy  of  my  love;  and 
when  I  failed  in  that,  how  I  had  turned  from  love  to 
friendship,  and  offered  myself  the  victim  for  a  man  I 
never  cared  about.    No  matter;  the  world  will  know  me 
at  last    Men  will  recognise  the  grand  stuff  that  I  am 
made  of    If  commentators  spend  yeais  in  exploring  the 
recondite  passages  of   great  writers^  and   making  out 
beauties  where  there  were  only  obacurities,  why  should 
not   all   the   dark   parts   of   my  nature  come  out  as 
&vourably,  and  some  flattering  interpreter  say,  "Potts 
was  for  a  long  time  misconceived ;  few  men  were  more 
wrongfully  judged  by  their  contemporaries.     It  was  to  a 
mere  accident,  after  all,   we  owe  it  that  we  are  now 
enabled  to  render  him  the  justice  so  long  denied  him. 
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His  was  one  of  those  remarkable  natures  in  wbich  it  is 
difficult  to  say  whether  homiliby  or  self-oonfidenoe 
predominated?" 

Then  I  thought  of  the  national  excitement  to  discover 
the  missing  Potts;  just  as  if  I  had  been  a  lost  Arctic 
▼ojager.  Expeditions  sent  out  to  track  me — all  the 
thousand  speculations  as  to  whether  I  had  gone  this  way 
or  that — ^where  and  from  whom  the  latest  tidings  of  me 
could  be  traced — the  heroic  offers  of  new  discoverers  to 
seek  me  living,  or,  sad  alternative,  restore  to  the  country 
that  monmed  me  the  rdiquia  Pottai,  I  always  grew 
tender  in  my  moods  of  self-compassion,  and  I  felt  my 
eyes  swimming  now  in  pity  for  my  fate;  and  let  me 
add  in  this  place  my  protest  against  the  vulgar  error 
which  stigmatises  as  selfishness  the  mere  £Ebct  of  a 
man's  susceptibility.  How,  I  would  simply  ask,  can 
he  feel  fi>r  others  who  has  no  sense  of  sympathy 
with  his  own  suffering  nature?  If  the  well  of  human 
kindness  be  dried  up  within  him,  how  can  he  give 
to  the  parched  throats  the  refreshing  waters  of  com- 
passion? 

Deal  with  the  &ct  how  you  may,  I  was  veiy  sorry  for 
myself,  and  seriously  doubted  if  as  sincere  a  mourner 
would  bewail  me  when  I  was  gone. 

If  a  little  time  had  been  given  me,  I  would  have 
endeavoured  to  get  up  my  snug  little  chamber  somewhat 
more  like  a  prison  cell :    I  would  have  substituted  some 
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straw  for  my  comfortable  bed,  and  gracefullj  draped  a 
few  chains  npon  the  walls  and  some  stray  torture  impU^ 
ments  ont  of  the  Armoury;  bnt  the  envoj  came  like 
a  ^' thief  in  the  night,"  and  was  already  on  ihe  slain 
when  he  was  announced. 

"  Oh !  this  is  his  den,  is  it  ? "  cried  he  ftom  without, 
as  he  slowly  ascended  the  stairs.  '^Egad!  he  hasn't 
mnch  to  complain  of  in  the  matter  of  a  lodging.  I  only 
wish  our  fellows  were  as  well  off  at  Vienna."  And  with 
these  words  there  entered  into  my  room  a  tall  yonng 
fellow,  with  a  light  brown  moustache,  dressed  in  a  loose 
travelling  suit,  and  with  the  lounging  air  of  a  man 
sanntering  into  a  cafi.  He  did  not  remove  his  hat  as 
he  came  in,  or  take  the  cigar  firom  his  month;  the 
latter  circumstance  imparting  a  certain  confusion  to  his 
speech  that  made  him  occasionally  scarce  intelligiblsi 
Only  deigning  to  bestow  a  passing  look  on  me,  he  moved 
towards  the  window,  and  looked  out  on  the  gmnd 
panorama  of  the  Tyrol  Alps,  as  they  enclose  the  valley 
of  Innspmck. 

"Well,"  said  he  to  himself  " all  this  ain't  so  bad  &r 
a  dungeon." 

The  tone  startled  me.  I  looked  again  at  him,  I 
rallied  myself  to  an  effort  of  memory,  and  at  once 
recalled  the  young  fellow  I  had  met  on  the  South- 
Western  line  and  from  whom  I  had  accidentally  carried 
away  the   despatch-bag.     To  my  beard,   and  my  long 
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imprisoDment,  I  trusted  for  not  being  recognised,  and  I 
sat  patiently  awaiting  my  examination. 

*^An  Englishman,  I  suppose  P"  asked  he,  turning 
hastily  round.     '*  And  of  English  parents  P" 

"Yes,"  was  my  reply,  fi)r  I  determined  on  brevity 
wherever  possible. 

"What  brought  yon  into  this  scrape P — ^I  mean,  why 
did  yon  come  here  at  all  P  " 

•'  I  was  travelliug.** 

"Travelling?  Staff  and  nonsense!  Why  should 
fellows  like  you  travel?     What's  your  rank  in  life?" 

**A  gentleman." 

"  Ah !  but  whose  gentleman,  my  worthy  firiend  P  Ain't 
yon  a  flunkey?  There,  it's  out!  I  say,  have  you  got  a 
match  to  light  my  cigar?  Thanks — all  right.  Look 
here,  now — don't  let  us  be  beating  about  the  bush  all  the 
day — ^I  believe  this  government  is  just  as  sick  of  you  as 
you  are  of  tliem.  You've  been  here  two  months,  ain't 
it  so?" 

**  Ten  months  and  upwards." 

** Well,  ten  months.     And  you  want  to  get  away?" 

I  made  no  answer ;  indeed,  his  free-and-easy  manner  so 
disconcerted  me  that  I  could  not  speak,  and  he  went  on : 

"  I  suspect  they  haven't  got  much  against  you,  or  that 
they  don't  care  about  it ;  and,  besides,  they  are  civil  to  us 
jnst  now.  At  all  events,  it  can  be  done — you  understand  ? 
—it  can  be  done." 
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^  Indeed,**  said  I,  half  snpercilionslj. 

''Yes,*' resntned  be,  ''I  think  so;  not  bat  yoa*d  ha^e 
managed  better  in  leaving  the  thing  to  tu.  That  stapid 
notion  yon  all  have  of  writing  letters  to  newspapers  and 
getting  some  troublesome  fellow  to  ask  questions  in  the 
House,  that's  what  spoils  eveiything!  How  can  we 
negotiate  when  the  whole  story  is  in  the  Times  or  the 
LaUy  News?'' 

^  I  opine,  sir,  that  yon  are  ascribing  to  me  an  actiTitj 
and  energy  I  have  no  claim  to." 

''Well,  if  you  didn't  write  those  letters,  somebody  else 
did.  I  don't  care  a  rush  for  the  difference.  Ton  see^ 
here's  how  the  matter  stands.  This  Mr.  Brigges,  or 
Bigges,  has  gone  oS,  and  doesn't  care  to  proeecatei,  and 
all  his  allegations  against  you  &11  to  the  ground.  Well, 
these  people  fancy  they  could  carry  on  the  thing  them- 
selves,  you  understand ;  we  think  not  They  say  they 
have  got  a  strong  case;  perhaps  they  have;  but  we  ask, 
'What's  the  use  of  it?  Sending  the  poor  beggar  to 
Spielberg  won't  save  you,  will  it?'  And  so  we  put  it  to 
them  this  way :  '  Draw  stakes,  let  him  off,  and  both  can 
cry  quits.'  There,  give  me  another  light.  Isn't  that  the 
common-sense  view  of  it?" 

"I  scarcely  dare  to  say  that  I  understand  you 
aright" 

"Oh,  I  can  guess  why.  I  have  had  dealings  wi& 
fellows  of  your  sort  befora     You  don't  fancy  my  not 
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allnding  to  oompeDsation,  eh?  Yon  want  to  hear  about 
the  money  part  of  the  matter?^ 

And  he  laughed  aloud,  bat  whether  at  my  meroenarj 
spirit  or  his  own  ehrewdness  in  detecting  it^  I  do  not 
really  know. 

"Well,  Vm  afraid,''  continued  he,  "youll  be  dis- 
appointed there.  These  Austrians  are  hard  up ;  besides, 
tibiey  neyer  do  pay.  It's  against  their  system,  and  so  we 
oeyer  ask  them." 

**  Would  it  be  too  much,  sir,  to  ask  why  I  haye  been 
imprisoned?" 

"Perhaps  not;  but  a  great  deal  too  much  for  me  to  tell 
you.  The  confounded  papers  would  fill  a  cart,  and  that's 
the  reason  I  say,  out  your  stick,  my  man,  and  get  away." 
Again  he  turned  to  the  window,  and  looking  out,  asked, 
"  Any  shooting  about  here  ?  There  ought  to  be  cocks  in 
that  wood  yonder?"  and  without  caring  for  reply,  went 
on :  "  Aiter  all,  yon  know  what  Bosh  it  is  to  talk  about 
chains  and  dungeons  and  bread-and-water  and  the  rest  of 
it.  You'ye  been  liying  in  doyer  here.  That  old  fellow 
below  tells  me  that  yon  dine  with  him  eyery  day;  that 
jon  might  haye  gone  into  Inni^ruck,  to  the  theatre  if 
yoK  liked  it — ^I'll  swear  there  are  snipes  in  that  low  land 
next  the  riyer. — Think  it  oyer  Bigges,  think  it  oyer." 

"  I  am  not  Rigges." 

"  Oh,  I  forgot  1  you're  the  other  fellow.  Well,  think  it 
oyer,  Harpar." 
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**  My  name  is  not  Hatpar,  air." 

**  What  do  I  care  for  a  stray  vowel  or  two  ?  Mii  jbe 
you  oall  yooraelf  Harpar  or  HarpdrP     It*8  all  the  same 

to  U8,** 

^  It  is  not  the  question  of  a  vowel  or  two,  sir ;  and  I 
desire  yoa  to  remark  it  is  the  graver  one  of  a  mistaken 
identity ! '  I  said  this  with  a  high-sonnding  importance 
that  I  thought  most  astound  him,  but  his  light  and 
frivolous  nature  was  impervious  to  rebuke. 

"  We  have  nothing  to  say  to  that,"  replied  he,  care- 
lessly. '^  You  may  be  Noakes  or  Styles.  I  believe  th^ 
are  the  names  of  any  fellows  who  are  snppoeed  by 
courtesy  to  have  no  name  at  all,  and  it's  all  alike  to  nt. 
What  I  have  to  observe  to  you  is  this :  nobody  cares  veiy 
much  whether  yoa  are  detained  here  or  not;  noibodj 
wants  to  detain  you.  Just  reflect,  therefore,  if  ifa  not 
the  best  thing  you  can  do  to  slope  o£^  and  make  no  mate 
fuss  about  it?" 

^^Once  for  all,  sir,"  said  I,  still  more  impressively,  **! 
am  not  the  person  against  whom  this  charge  is  mada 
The  authorities  have  all  along  mistaken  me  for  another.** 

^'Well,  what  if  they  have?  Does  it  signify  one 
kreutserP  We  have  had  trouble  enough  about  the 
matter  already,  and  do  not  embroil  us  any  further.** 

'^May  I  ask,  sir,  just  for  information,  who  aro  the  *we 
you  have  so  frequently  alluded  to?** 

Had  I  asked  him  in  what  division  of  ih»  globe  he 
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understood  us  then  to  be  conversing,  he  wonld  not  have 
regarded  me  with  a  look  of  more  blank  astonishment. 

"Who  are  we?"  repeated  he.  "Did  you  ask  who 
are  we?" 

"  Yes,  sir,  that  was  what  I  made  bold  to  ask." 

**Cool,  ceirtainly;  what  might  be  called  nnoommon 
cool.  To  what  line  of  life  were  jon  brought  up  to,  my 
worthy  gent?  I  have  rather  a  curiosity  about  your 
antecedents." 

•*  That  same  curiosity  cost  yon  a  trifle  once  before," 
said  I,  no  longer  able  to  control  myself,  and  dying  to 
repay  his  impertinence.  "  I  remember,  once  upon  a  time, 
meetiug  you  on  a  railroad,  and  you  were  so  eager  to 
exhibit  the  skill  with  which  you  could  read  a  man's 
calling,  that  you  bet  me  a  sovereign  you  would  gaess 
mine.    You  did  so,  and  lost." 

"  You  can't  be — no,  it's  impossible.  Are  you  really  the 
goggle-eyed  fellow  that  walked  off  with  the  bag  for 
Kalbbratenstadt?" 

"  I  did,  by  mistake,  carry  away  a  bag  on  that  occasion, 
and  so  punctiliously  did  I  repay  my  error,  that  I  travelled 
the  whole  journey  to  convey  those  despatches  to  their 
destination." 

**  I  know  all  about  it,"  said  he,  in  a  frank,  gay  manner. 
''Doubleton  told  me  the  whole  story.  Yon  dined  with 
him  and  pretended  you  were  I  don't  remember  whom, 
and  then  yon  took  old  Mamma  Keats  off  to  Como  and 
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made  her  believe  yon  were  Loms  Philippe,  and  jcm  made 
fierce  love  to  your  pretty  companion,  who  was  fool 
enough  to  like  yon.  By  Jove !  what  a  rig  yon  mnst  have 
run.    We  have  all  laughed  over  ii  a  score  of  timea** 

"If  I  knew  who  Ve'  were,  I  am  certain  I  should  fed 
flattered  by  any  amusement  I  afforded  them,  notwitii- 
standing  how  much  more  they  are  indebted  to  fiction  than 
fact  regarding  me.  I  never  assumed  to  be  Louis  Philippe, 
nor  affected  to  be  any  person  of  distinction.  A  flighty 
old  lady  was  foolish  enough  to  imagine  me  a  prince  of 
the  Orleans  fi&mily " 

"  You — a  prince !     Oh,  this  is  too  absurd !  *• 

"  I  confess,  sir,  I  cannot  see  the  matter  in  this  light 
I  presume  the  mistake  to  be  one  by  no  means  difibsnlt  to 
have  occurred.  Mrs.  Keats  had  seen  a  deal  ^of  life  and 
the  world ** 

"Not  so  much  as  you  fancy,"  broke  he  in.  ^  She  was 
a  long  time  in  that  private  asylum  np  at  Bromptan,  and 
then  down  in  Staffordshire;  altogether  she  must  have 
passed  five-and-twenty  or  thirty  years  in  a  rather 
restricted  circle.*' 

••Mad!    WasshemadP- 

"  Not  what  one  would  call  mad,  but  queer.  They  were 
all  queer.  Hargrave,  the  second  brother,  was  the  fellow 
that  made  that  shindy  in  the  Mauritius,  and  our  inend 
Shalley  isn't  a  oonjuror.  And  v>e  thought  yoa  were 
larking  the  old  lady,  I  assure  you  we  did.** 
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^*We*  were  cinoe  more  mistaken,  fhen,''  said  I, 
sneeriDgly. 

'*We  all  said,  too,  at  the  time,  that  Donbleton  had 
been  Met  in.*  He  gave  yon  a  good  round  som  for 
expenses  on  the  road,  didn't  he,  and  you  sent  it  all  back 
to  him?" 

•'Every  shilling  of  it** 

*•  So  he  told  ns,  and  that  was  what  pnaszled  ns  more 
than  all  the  resi    Why  did  yon  give  np  the  money  P** 

^  Simply,  sir,  because  it  was  not  mine." 

''Yes,  yes,  to  be  snre,  I  know  that;  bat  I  mean, 
what  suggested  the  restitntionf  " 

"Beally,  sir,  yonr  question  leads  me  to  suppose  that 
the  'we'  so  often  referred  to  are  not  eminently  remark- 
able for  integrity." 

"Like  their  neighbours,  I  take  it — neither  better  nor 
worse.    But  won't  you  tell  why  you  gave  up  the  tin  ?" 

"  I  should  be  -hopeless  of  any  attempt  to  explain  my 
motives,  sir ;  so  pray  excuse  me." 

"  Ton  were  right,  at  all  events,"  said  he,  not  heeding 
the  sarcasm  of  my  manner.  "There's  no  chance  for 
the  knaves  now,  with  the  telegraph  eystem.  As  it  was, 
there  were  orders  flying  through  Europe  to  arrest 
Pottinger — I  can't  forget  the  name.  We  used  to  have 
it  every  day  in  the  Chancelleries  Pottinger,  five  feet 
nine^  weak-looking  and  vulgar,  low  forehead,  light 
hair  and  eyes,  slight  lisp,  talks  German  flneotly,  but 
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ilL  I  have  copied  OM  porfcnit  of  yon  twenty.  *j, 
ihiriy  times." 

^And  yst,  lir,  deitiier  the  name  nor  the  deeonpftioa 
eppi  J.  I  am  no  more  Pottii^rer  than  I  am  ignoUe- 
Iteking  and  vnlgar.** 

^  What's  the  name,  then? — ^not  Haipar,  not  PotiingerP 
But  who  oares  a  roah  for  the  natte  of  feUows  like  foa? 
Ton  change  them  jQsfe  aa  yon  do  the  dolour  of  your 
ooai- 

""May  I  take  the  liberij  of  addag,  air,  jo*  for 
informatioui  aa  yon  said  a  while  ago^  how  yon  woold 
take  it  were  I  to  make  as  ficee  with  yon  aa  yon  have 
been  pleased  to  do  with  mef  To  give  a  mock  inreotory 
of  yonr  external  charactenstiosi  and  a  false  name  to 
yonrselfP'' 

''Lavgh,  probably,  if  I  were  amused — ^thiow  yon  out 
of  the  window,  if  you  offended  me.'* 

''The  Yet^  thing  I'd  do  with  yon  this  moment  if  I  was 
strong  enoQgh,"  said  I,  ):eaolntely.  And  he  flnng  hinu 
self  into  a  chair,  and  laughed  as  I  did  not  believe  be 
oonld  langh. 

"^  WelV  oried  he,  at  last^  ""as  this  room  is  aboot  fifty 
fret  or  so  from  the  groond,  if  s  aa  well  as  it  in.  Bat 
now  let  OS  wind  np  this  affidr.  Yon  want  to  get  away 
frcMn  this,  I  sappose;  and  as  nobody  wants  to  detain  yon, 
the  thing  is  easy  enongh«  Yon  needn't  make  a  Iiibb 
about  compensation,  for  they'll  not  give  a  Icrentaer,  and 
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you'd  better  not  write  a  book  about  i%  because '  we'  doD*t 
stand  fellowa  wbo  write  booka;  so  just  take  a  friend's 
Advice,  and  go  off  without  militaiy  honours  of  any 
kind." 

^*  I  neither  acknowledge  the  firiendship  nor  aooept  the 
advice^  sir.  The  motives  which  induced  me  to  suffer 
imprisonment  for  another  are  quite  sufficient  to  raise  wm 
above  any  desire  to  make  a  profit  of  it" 

^I  think  I  understand  yout'  said  he,  with  a  onnning 
eacpression  in  his  half-olosed  eyes.  ''You  go  in  for  being 
a  'dharacter.'  Haven't  I  hit  it?  You  want  to  be 
thought  a  strange^  eccentric  sort  of  fellow.  Now,  there 
was  a  time  the  world  had  a  taste  for  that  kind  of  thing. 
Bomeo  Coates,  and  Bmmmel,  and  that  Irisb  fellow  that 
walked  to  Jerusalem,  and  half  a  dosen  others,  used  to 
amuse  the  town  in  those  days,  but  it's  all  as  muoh  by- 
gone now  as  starched  neckcloths  and  Hessian  boota. 
Ours  is  an  age  of  paletots  and  easy  manners,  and  you 
are  trying  to  revive  what  our  grandfathers  discarded 
and  got  rid  o£    It  won't  do,  Pottinger ;  it  will  noi" 

^I  am  not  Pottinger;  my  name  is  Algernon  Sydney 
Potts." 

''Ah!  there's  the  mischief  all  out  at  last.  What 
could  come  of  such  a  collocation  of  names  but  a  life  of 
inoongmify  and  absurdity!  You  owe  aU  your  griefs  to 
your  godfiathers,  Potts.  If  they'd  have  oalled  you  Peter, 
you'd  have  been  a  welUconducted  poor  oreatore.    WeU, 
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Fm  to  give  yon  a  passport    Where  do  you  wisb  to  go?"* 

''I  wish,  first  of  all,  to  go  to  Gomo.** 

**I  think  I  know  why.  Bat  yon're  on  a  wrong  cast 
there.    They  have  left  that  long  sinoa** 

**  Indeed,  and  for  what  place  P  '* 

*^TheyVe  gone  to  pass  the  winter  at  Malta.  Mamma 
Keats  required  a  diy,  warm  cUmata,  and  yoa*]l  find  them 
at  a  little  oonntry-honse  abont  a  mile  fixmi  Yaletta :  the 
Jasmines,  I  think  it's  called.  I  have  a  brother  qnartered 
in  the  island,  and  he  tells  me  he  has  seen  them,  but  ihej 
won*t  receive  visits,  nor  go  ont  anywhere.  Bnt^  of 
ooarse,  a  royal  highness  is  always  sore  of  a  weloomei 
Prince  Potts  is  an  Open,  sesame !  wherever  he  goes.** 

"What  atrocioQS  tobaooo  this  is  of  yours,  Boiler,**  said 
I,  taking  a  cigar  from  his  case  as  it  lay  on  the  tablcL 
**!  sappose  that  you  small  fry  of  diplomacy  cannot  get 
things  in  duty  free,  eh  ?  '* 

'^Try  this  cheroot;  yonni  find  it  better,"  said  he^ 
opening  a  secret  pocket  in  the  case. 

"Nothing  to  boast  of,*'  said  I,  puffing  away,  while  be 
continued  to  fill  up  the  blanks  in  my  passport  "  Would 
you  like  an  introduction  to  my  brother?  He*8  on  the 
government  staff*  there,  and  knows  eveiyona  He's  a  jolly 
sort  of  fellow,  besides,  and  you'll  get  on  well  togethi^.'* 

"I  don't  care  if  I  do,"  said  I,  carelessly,  "thongb,  as  a 
rule,  your  red-coat  is  very  had  style — flippant  withoat 
smartness,  and  fiimiliar  without  ease.** 
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^  Severe^  Fotis,  bat  not  altogether  nnjast;  bat  yoa*ll 
find  George  above  the  average  of  his  daea^  and  I  think 
yonll  like  him,- 

''Don't  let  him  ask  me  to  his  mess,**  said  I,  with  an 
insolent  drawL  ''That's  an  amount  of  boredom  I  ooold 
not  sabmit  to.  Caution  him  to  make  no  blander  of  that 
kind- 
He  looked  np  at  me  with  a  strange  twinkle  in  his  eyes, 
which  I  ooold  not  inteiprei  He  was  either  in  intense 
enjoyment  of  my  smartness,  or  Heaven  knows  what 
other  sentiment  then  moved  him.  At  all  events,  I  watf 
in  ecstasy  at  the  snooess  of  my  newly  discovered  vein, 
and  walked  the  room,  hamming  a  tone,  as  he  wrote  the 
letter  that  was  to  present  me  to  his  brother. 

"Why  had  I  never  hit  upon  this  plan  beforeP** 
thought  L  ''How  was  it  that  it  had  not  ocoured  that 
the  maxim  of  homoeopathy  is  equally  true  in  morals  as 
in  medicine,  and  that  ^similia  nmiUbua  curaniwr!*  So 
long  as  I  was  meek,  humble,  and  submissive,  Buller's 
impertinent  presumption  only  increased  at  every  moment 
With  every  fresh  oonoession  of  mine  he  continued  to 
encroach,  and  now  that  I  had  adopted  his  own  strategy, 
and  attacked,  he  fell  back  at  once."  I  was  proud,  very 
proud  of  my  discovery.  It  is  a  new  contribution  to  that 
knowledge  of  life  which,  notwithstanding  all  my  dis- 
asters, I  believed  to  be  essentially  my  gift. 

At  last  he  finished  his  note,  folded,  sealed,  and  di- 
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leeled  ft— ••The  Hoa  George  Bnller,  A.D.O.,  GbTemmeiit 
Houfle,  Malta,  fcyofored  by  Algernon  Sydney  Potts,  Ebq.* 

••Isn't  that  all  right P**  asked  he,  pointing  to  mj  narasi 
••I  was  wiiliin  an  aoe  of  writing  l^mpden-RnsseH,  toa* 
And  he  langhed  at  his  own  rery  meagre  jest 

**!  hope  yon  have  merely  made  this  an  introdndionf  * 
said  L 

•* Nothing  more;  bat  why  so P*^ 

** Beoanse  it^s  just  as  likely  that  I  nerer  present  ft!  I 
am  the  slave  of  the  hnmonr  I  find  myself  in,  and  I  rardy 
do  anything  that  oosts  me  the  slightest  elK>ri'*  I  said 
this  with  a  olose  and,  indeed,  a  serrile  imitation  of 
Charles  Mathews  in  Used  TTp;  bat  it  was  a  grand 
snooess,  and  Bnller  was  palpably  Tanqaished. 

^Well,  for  George's  sake,  I  hope  year  mood  may  be 
the  favourable  one.  Is  there  anything  more  I  can  do  he 
yonP  Can  yon  think  of  nothing  wherein  I  may  be 
serviceable  P** 

'^Kbthing.  Stay,  I  rather  tiiink  onr  people  at  home 
might  with  propriety  show  my  old  fHend  EGrsch  here 
some  mark  of  attention  for  his  eondact  towards  ma  I 
don't  know  whether  they  give  a  C.B.  for  that  sort  of 
thing,  bat  a  earn — a  handsome  snm — something  to  mark 
the  service,  and  the  man  to  whom  it  was  rendered. 
Don't  yon  think  •  we '  oonld  manage  that  ?** 

••I'll  see  what  can  be  done.  I  don't  despair  of 
soooess.'* 
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^  As  for  joxa  share  in  the  affiJr,  Bnller,  PU  ioke  care 
ihat  it  shall  be  mentioned  in  the  proper  quarter.  If  I 
hcwe  a  charaoteristic — ^my  friends  say  I  have  many-^bnk 
if  \  have  one»  it  is  that  I  never  forget  the  most  trifling 
aervioe  of  the  humblest  of  those  who  have  aided  om. 
Yon  are  yonng,  and  have  yonr  way  to  make  in  Hfla  Oo 
baoky  therefore,  and  carry  with  you  the  refleotbn  tha^ 
Potts  is  yoor  friend." 

I  saw  he  was  affected  at  ibis,  fbr  he  covered  his  fkoe 
with  his  handkerdhief  and  turned  away,  and  Ibr  some 
seconds  his  shoulders  moved  convulsively. 

^  Yes,"  said  I,  with  a  struggle  to  become  humble^  '^there 
are  richer  men,  there  are  men  more  influential  by  flimily 
ties  and  connections,  there  are  men  who  occupy  a  move 
conspicuous  position  before  the  public  eye,  there  are  meo 
who  exercise  a  wider  sway  in  the  world  of  politics  and 
party ;  but  this  I  will  say,  that  there  is  not  one — ^no,  not 
one — individual  in  the  British  dominions  who,  when  you 
oome  to  consider  either  the  difficulties  he  has  overcome, 
the  strength  of  the  prejudices  he  has  conquered,  the 
totally  unassisted  and  unaided  straggle  he  has  had  to 
maintain  against  not  alone  the  errors,  for  errors  are 
human,  but  still  worse,  the  ungenerous  misconceptions, 
the — ^I  will  go  farther,  and  call  them  the  wilful  mis- 
representations of  those  who,  from  education  and  rank 
and  condition,  might  be  naturally  supposed — ^indeed  con* 
fidently  affirmed  to  be — ^to  be  — -"* 
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''I  am  oertain  of  it!**  eried  he,  grraspingf  mj  hand,  and 
reacoing  me  fieom  a  aitmaibn  very  like  smoUiering — ^''I 
am  certain  of  it!"  And  wiih  a  hurried  salataiioiis  for 
his  feelings  were  evidently  overcoming  him,  he  burst 
away,  and  descended  the  stairs  five  steps  at  a  time,  and 
although  I  was  sony  he  had  not  waited  till  I  finished  my 
peroration,  I  was  really  glad  that  the  act  had  ended  and 
the  cortain  fallen. 

''What  a  deal  of  bad  money  passes  cmrreni  in  this 
world,''  said  I,  as  I  was  alone;  ''and  what  a  damper  it  u 
upon  honest  industry  to  think  how  easy  it  is  to  eke  out 
life  with  a  forgery." 

"What  do  you  say  to  a  dinner  with  me  at  the  Swan  in 
Innspruck,  Potts?"  cried  out  Buller,  from  the  oonrt-yard. 

"  Excuse  me,  I  mean  to  eat  my  last  cutlet  here^  with 
my  old  gaoler.  It  will  be  an  event  for  the  poor  fisllow 
as  long  as  he  lives.    Good-by,  and  a  safe  journey  to  yon." 
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C3HAPTER  XXn. 

I  WAS  now  bonnd  for  the  first  port  in  the  Mediterranean 
from  which  I  coald  take  ship  for  Malta;  and  the  better 
to  carry  oat  my  purpose,  I  resolved  never  to  make  ao- 
qoaintanoe  with  any  one,  or  be  sednced  by  any  oompanion- 
flihip,  till  I  had  seen  Miss  Herbert^  and  given  her  the 
message  I  was  charged  with.  This  time,  at  least,  I  wonld 
be  a  faithftd  envoy,  at  least  as  fiedthfol  as  a  man  might  be 
who  had  gone  to  sleep  over  his  credentials  for  a  twelve- 
month. And  BO  I  reached  Maltz,  and  took  my  place  by 
dQigenoe  over  the  Stelvio  down  to  Lecoo,  never  trusting 
myself  with  even  the  very  briefest  intercourse  with  my 
fellow-traveUers,  and  soffering  them  to  indulge  in  the 
hnmblest  estimate  of  me,  morally  and  intellectually — all 
that  I  might  be  tme  to  my  object  and  firm  to  my  fixed 
pnrposa  For  the  first  time  in  my  life  I  tried  to  present 
myself  in  an  nnfavonrable  aspect,  and  I  was  astonished  to 
find  the  experiment  by  no  means  nnpleasing,  the  reason 
being,  probably,  that  it  was  an  eminent  success.  I  began 
to  see  how  the  surly  people  are  such  acute  philosophers  in 
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life,  and  wliat  a  deal  of  aelfish  gratificaiiQii  Uiej  naat 
deriye  from  their  uncurbed  ill  hnmonr.  I  reached  Genoa 
in  time  to  catdi  a  steamer  for  Malta.  It  was  erowded, 
and  with  what,  in  another  mood,  I  migkt  have  caDed 
pleasant  people;  bat  I  held  myself  estranged  and  aloo 
fix>m  all.  I  oonld  mark  manj  an  impertinent  allnai^^  to 
mj  cold  and  distant  manner,  and  ooidd  see  that  a  yoimg 
sub  on  his  way  to  join  waa  even  witty  at  the  expense  of 
my  retiring  disposition  The  oreatore,  Gboves  he  was 
called,  used  to  try  to  **  trot  me  oat^"  as  be  phrased  it ;  but 
I  maintained  both  my  resolve  and  mj  temper*  vA  gatB 
him  no  trinmph. 

I  was  almost  sorry  on  the  momiag  we  droppeft  anflhor 
in  the  harbour.  The  sense  of  doing  something*  aviyiliiiig^ 
wiiii  a  firm  persistence  had  given  me  cbeerfidneBB  aad 
courage.  However,  I  had  now  a  task  of  4oma  nicety 
before  me,  and  addressed  myself  at  once  to  its  disohaxga 
At  the  hotel  I  learned  that  the  cottage  inhabited  bj  Mra 
Keats  was  in  a  small  nook  of  one  of  the  bays,  ai»d  onl j  an 
easy  walk  from  the  town;  and  so  I  despatohel  a  mea- 
smger  at  once  with  Miss  Grafton's  note  to  IGss  Heaiier^ 
enclosed  in  a  short  one  £ram  myself  to  know  if  she  wooU 
permit  me  to  wait  upon  her,  with  reference  to  the  matter 
in  ^e  letter.  I  spoke  of  mjaelf  ia  tba  third  person  and 
as  the  bearer  of  the  letter. 

While  I  waa  tnmiBg  over  the  letters  and  papere  ia  my 
writing-rdesk,  awaiting  her  reply*  I  came  npcm  Bailer's 
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note  to  Mb  brother,  and,  without  anj  precise  idea  why,  I 
eent  it  by  a  senrant  to  the  Government  House,  with  my 
card  It  was  completely  withont  a  porpose  i^at  I  did  so, 
and  if  my  reader  has  not  experienced  moments  of  the  like 
^  ineonsequenee,**  I  should  totally  break  down  in.  attranp^ 
in^  to  aeeomit  fbr  their  meaning^. 

Miss  H^beri^s  reply  came  back  promptly.  She  r». 
qnested  that  the  writer  of  the  note  she  had  just  road  woold 
fhyonr  her  with  a  visit  at  his  earliest  convenience. 

I  set  forth  immediately.  What  a  strange  and  thinning 
sensation  it  is  when  we  take  np  some  long-dropped  link 
in  life,  go  back  to  some  broken  thread  of  our  existence^ 
and  try  to  attach  it  to  the  present !  We  feel  yoong  again 
in  ilie  bygone,  and  yet  far  older  even  than  onr  real  i^;e  in 
the  thonght  of  the  changes  time  has  wrought  npon  ns  in 
the  mean  while.  A  week  or  so  before  I  had  looked  with 
impatience  for  this  meeting,  and  now  I  grew  very  faini- 
hearted  as  the  moment  drew  nigh.  The  only  way  I  could 
snmmon  courage  Ibr  the  occasion  was  by  thinking  that 
Ui  the  mission  entrosted  to  me  I  was  aetoally  nothing. 
There  were  incidents  and  events  not  one  of  which  tooehed 
me,  and  I  shonld  pass  away  off  Uie  scene  wh^i  onr  inteiv 
view  was  over,  and  be  no  more  remembered  by  her. 

It  was  evident  that  the  commnnication  had  engaged 
ber  attention  to  some  extent  by  the  promptitude  of  her 
message  to  me;  and  with  this  thooght  I  crossed  the  little 
lawn,  and  rang  the  bell  at  the  door. 
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^  The  genfleman  expected  by  Miss  Herbert^  bit,**  asked 
a  smart  English  maid.  '*  Come  this  waj,  sir.  She  will 
see  yon  in  a  few  minntea.'* 

I  had  fiilly  ten  minntes  to  inspect  the  detaOs  of  apntij 
little  drawing-room,  one  of  those  little  female  tenqileB 
where  scattered  drawings  and  books  and  music,  and,  alwTe 
all,  the  delicious  odour  of  fresh  flowers,  all  harmonise 
together,  and  set  you  a  thinking  how  easily  life  coold 
glide  by  with  such  appliances  were  they  only  set  in  mofcian 
by  tiie  tench  of  the  enchantress  hersel£  The  door  opened 
at  last,  but  it  was  the  maid;  she  came  to  say  that  Mrs. 
Eeate  was  very  poorly  that  day,  and  Miss  Herbert  oonid 
not  leave  her  at  that  moment;  and  if  it  were  not  per- 
fectly convenient  to  the  gentleman  to  wait,  she  begged  to 
know  when  it  would  suit  him  to  call  again  ? 

''As  for  me,"  said  I,  "I  have  come  to  Malta  aoleljon 
this  matter;  pray  say  that  I  will  wait  as  long  as  she 
wishes.    I  am  completely  at  her  orders.** 

I  strolled  out  after  this  through  one  of  tibe  windows 
that  opened  on  the  lawn,  and  gaining  the  sea-side^  I  sat 
down  upon  a  rock  to  bide  her  coming.  I  might  have  sat 
about  half-an-hour  thus,  when  I  heard  a  rapid  step 
approaching,  and  I  had  just  time  to  arise  when  Miss 
Herbert  stood  before  ma  She  started  back,  and  grew 
pale,  very  pale,  as  she  recognised  me,  and  for  fully  a 
minute  there  we  both  stood,  unable  to  speak  a  word. 

M Am  Ito  understand,  sir,"  said  she,  at  lasi^  ^ihaX  yon 
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are  the  bearer  of  this  letter?"  And  she  held  it  open 
towards  me. 

"Yes,"  said  I,  with  a  great  effort  at  collectedness.  **  I 
liave  much  to  ask  yonr  forgiveness  for.  It  is  follj  a  year 
since  I  was  charged  to  place  that  in  your  hands,  bnt  one 
mischance  after  another  has  befallen  me;  not  to  own 
that  in  my  own  pnrposeless  mode  of  life  I  haye  had  no 
enemy  worse  than  my  fiite." 

"I  have  heard  something  of  yotrr  fondness  for  ad- 
venture," said  she,  with  a  strange  smile  that  blended  a 
sort  of  pity  with  a  gentle  irony.  ''After  we  parted 
company  at  Shaffhansen,  I  believe  yon  travelled  for  some 
time  on  foot  ? '  We  heard,  at  least,  that  yon  took  a  fancy 
to  explore  a  mode  of  life  few  persons  have  penetrated,  or, 
at  least,  few  of  yonr  rank  and  condition." 

''May  I  ask,  what  do  you  believe  that  rank  and 
condition  to  be.  Miss  Herbert?"  asked  I,  firmly. 

She  blushed  deeply  at  this;  perhaps  I  was  too  abmpt 
in  the  way  I  spoke,  and  I  hastened  to  add, 

"When  I  offered  to  be  the  bearer  of  the  letter  yon 
have  jnst  read,  I  was  moved  by  another  wish  than 
merely  to  render  yon  some  service.  I  wanted  to  tell  yon, 
once  for  all,  that  if  I  lived  for  a  while  in  a  fiction  land  of 
my  own  invention,  with  day-dreams  and  fancies,  and 
hopes  and  ambitions  all  nnreal,  I  have  come  to  pay  the 
dne  penalty  of  my  deceit,  and  confess  that  nothing  can  be 
more  humble  than  I  am  in  birth,  station,  or  fortone — ^my 
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ftkiher  an  spo&ecaTy,  mj  HAme  Foils,  tnj  meuiB  a  twj 
few  poimGiB  in  the  world;  and  yet^  wiih  all  that  aTowal» 
I  feel  prouder  now  ihafc  I  have  made  ik^  tfaaa  ever  I  did 
in  tile  ftlee  assatnption  of  eome  oondiibft  I  had  ao  daim 
tow- 
She  held  out  her  hand  to  me  wiih  eooh  a  mgniiicent 
air  of  approval,  and  anuled  go  good-natoredlj,  thai  I 
could  not  help  presaing  it  to  my  lipe,  laid  Vieainy  it 
raptaroQBly. 

Uking  a  seat  at  my  nde^  and  with  a  ydioe  meant  to 
reoal  me  to  a  quiet  and  businees-like  demeanoiir,  ehe 
aeked  me  to  read  over  Mies  Grofton'e  letter.  I  told  her 
tfiat  I  knew  every  line  of  it  by  hearty  and,  moire  still,  I 
knew  the  whole  story  to  whioh  it  related.  It  waa  a  k^ 
that  required  the  nioeet  delicacy  to  tonoh  on^  bat  with  a 
frankness  that  charmed  me,  she  saidt*— 

^Yon  have  had  the  candour  to  tell  me  freely  your 
story ;  let  me  imitate  yon,  and  reveal  mme. 

*^  Yon  know  who  we  are,  and  whenoe  we  have  epning; 
that  my  father  was  a  simple  labourer  on  a  line  of  rail- 
load,  and  by  dint  of  smJ  and  intelligence,  and  an  energy 
that  wonld  not  be  baulked  or  impeded,  that  he  raised 
himself  to  station  and  affluenoa  You  have  heard  of  his 
oonnezion  with  Sir  Mkanah  Cvofton,  and  how  im&a^ 
ionately  it  was  broken  off;  bat  yoa  cannot  know  the  rest 
-^that  is,  you  cannot  know  what  we  alone  know,  and 
what  is  not  so  much  as  suspected  by  others;  and  of  this 
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I  can  scarcely  dare  to  speak,  amoe  it  is  esstotaally  the 
■eorei  of  my  family.** 

I  guessed  n^  once  to  what  she  alltided ;  her  troaUed 
maimer,  her  swiminiiig  eyes,  and  her  quyering  voioe,  all 
betrayed  that  she  referred  to  the  mystery  of  her  fkthet's 
£e^;  while  I  doabted  within  myself  whether  it  were 
right  and  fittuog  for  me  to  acknowledge  that  I  knew  the 
secret  source  of  her  anxiety.  She  relieved  me  from  mj 
embarrassment  by  oontinmng  thns : 

^Yonr  kind  and  generous  fri^ds  have  not  suffered 
thanselyes  to  be  discouraged  by  defeat  They  have 
again  and  again  renewed  their  proposals  to  my  mother, 
only  varying  the  mbde,  in  the  hope  that  by  some  stra- 
tagem they  might  overcome  her  reasons  for  refusal 
Now,  though  this  r^ection,  so  persistent  as  it  is,  may 
seem  ungracious,  it  is  not  without  a  fitting  and  substan* 
tial  cause." 

Again  she  faltered,  and  grew  confused,  and  now  I  saw 
how  she  struggled  between  a  natural  reserve  and  an  im- 
pulse  to  confide  the  sorrow  that  oppressed  her  to  one  who 
might  befriend  her. 

"  You  may  speak  freely  to  me,*'  said  I,  at  last.  "  I  am 
not  ignorant  of  the  mystery  you  hint  at.  Grofton  has 
told  me  what  many  surmise  and  some  freely  believe  in." 

^  But  we  know  it^  know  it  for  a  certainiy,"  cried  she, 
clasping  my  hand  in  her  eagerness.  *'  It  is  no  longer  a 
surmise  or  a  suspicion.    It  is  a  certainly — a  facti    Two 
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leitera  in  his  handwriting  have  reached  my  moflier ;  one 
from  St  Louis,  in  Amerioa,  where  he  had  gone  first ;  tiie 
second  from  an  Alpine  village,  where  he  waa  laid  vp  in 
sickness.  He  had  had  a  terrible  enoonnter  widi  a  man 
who  had  done  him  some  gross  wrong,  and  he  w» 
wonnded  in  the  shoulder.  After  which  he  had  to  cross 
the  Bhine,  wading  or  swimming,  and  travel  manj  miles 
ere  he  oonld  find  shelter.  When  he  wrote,  however,  he 
was  rapidlj  recovering,  and  as  qniokly  r^^aining  aU  his 
old  courage  and  daring." 

'^  And  from  that  time  forvrard  have  70a  had  no  tidings 
of  him?" 

**  Nothing  but  a  cheque  on  a  Russian  banker  in  Tjondon 
to  paj  to  mj  mother's  order  a  snm  of  money,  a  consider- 
able one,  too ;  and  althoogh  she  hoped  to  gain  some  dne 
to  him  through  this,  she  could  not  succeed,  nor  have  we 
now  any  trace  of  him  whatever.  I  ought  to  mention," 
said  she,  as  if  catching  up  a  forgotten  thread  in  her 
narrative,  "  that  in  his  last  letter  he  enjoined  my  mother 
not  to  receive  any  payment  from  the  assurance  oompairf; 
nor  enter  into  compromise  with  them;  and,  above  aU, 
to  live  in  the  hope  that  we  should  meet  again  and  be 
happy." 

^*  And  are  you  still  ignorant  of  where  he  now  is  ?  ** 

^  We  only  know  that  a  cousin  of  mine,  an  officer  of 
engineers  at  Aden,  heard  of  an  Englishman  being  engaged 
by  the  Shah  of  Persia  to  report  on  certain  silver  mines 
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at  Kashan,  and  from  all  he  conld  learn,  iihe  description 
would  apply  to  him.  My  oonsin  had  obtained  leave  of 
absence  expressly  to  trace  him,  and  promised  in  his  last 
letter  to  bring  me  himself  any  tidings  he  might  procure 
here  to  Malta.  Indeed,  when  I  learned  that  a  stranger 
had  asked  to  see  me,  I  was  ftdl  sure  it  was  my  cousin 
Harry." 

Was  it  that  her  eyes  grew  darker  in  colour  as  this 
name  escaped  her — was  it  that  a  certain  tremor  shook 
her  voice — or  was  it  the  anxiety  of  my  own  jealous 
humour,  that  made  me  wretched  as  I  heard  of  that  cousin 
Harry,  now  mentioned  for  the  first  time  ? 

'*  What  reparation  can  I  make  you  for  so  blank  a  dis- 
appointment ?  "  said  I,  with  a  sad,  half-bitter  tone 

"  Be  the  same  kind  friend  that  he  would  have  proved 
himself  if  it  had  been  his  fortune  to  have  come  first,'' 
said  she;  and  though  she  spoke  calmly,  she  blushed 
deeply!  "Here,"  said  she,  hurriedly,  taking  a  small 
printed  paragraph  from  a  letter,  and  eagerly,  as  it 
seemed,  trying  to  recover  her  former  manner — "  here  is  a 
slip  I  have  cut  out  of  the  Levcmt  Herald.  I  found  it  about 
two  months  since.  It  ran  thus :  '  The  person  who  had 
contracted  for  the  works  at  Pera,  and  who  now  turns  out 
to  be  an  Englishman,  is  reported  to  have  had  a  violent 
altercation  yesterday  with  Musted  Pasha,  in  consequence 
of  which  he  has  thrown  up  his  contract,  and  demanded 
his  passport  for  Eussia.     It  is  rumoured  here  that  the 
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Bnsaiaii  ambassador  is  no  Bbmag&c  to  tiiis  mptaic:* 
Yagae  as  this  is,  I  feel  persiiaded  that  he  is  ihe  peraoa 
alluded  to,  and  that  it  is  from  Constantinople  we  miaft 
traoehim." 

"Well,"  cried  I,  "  I  am  ready.     I  will  set  oat  at  once.- 

"  Oh !  can  I  believe  yon  will  do  ns  this  great  senriee?'* 
cried  she,  with  swimming  eyes  and  clasped  hand& 

'^  This  time  you  will  find  me  ^uthfol,**  said  I,  gravdy. 
"  He  who  has  said  and  done  so  many  foolish  things  as  I 
have,  most,  by  one  good  action,  g^ve  bail  for  his  fhtors 
character." 

"You  are  a  true  friend,  and  yon  haTe  all  my  con- 
fidence." 

"Mrs.  Keats's  oompliments,  miss,"  said  the  maid  at 
this  moment,  "and  hopes  the  gentleman  will  stay  to 
dinner  with  you,  though  she  cannot  come  down  hersdt" 

"  She  imagines  you  are  my  cousin,  whom  she  is  awws 
I  have  been  expecting,"  said  Miss  Herbert^  in  a  whisper, 
and  evidently  appearing  uncertain  how  to  act 

"  Oh ! "  said  I,  with  an  anguish  1  could  not  repreas, 
"  would  that  I  could  change  my  lot  wiUi  his." 

*^Yerj  well,  Mary,"  said  Miss  Herbert;  "thank  your 
mistress  from  me,  and  say  the  gentleman  accepts  her 
invitation  with  pleasure.  Is  it  too  much  presumption  on 
my  part,  sir,  to  say  so  P  "  said  she,  with  a  low  whisper, 
while  a  half  malicious  twinkle  lit  up  her  eyes,  and  I 
could  not  speak  with  happiness. 
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Determined,  however,  to  give  an  earnest  of  my  zeal  in 
her  canfie,  I  declared  I  would  at  onoe  retom  to  the  town, 
and  learn  when  the  first  packet  sailed  for  Constantinople. 
The  dinner  honr  was  seven,  so  that  I  had  follj  five  hours 
yet  to  make  my  inqniries  ere  we  met  at  tahla  I  won- 
dered at  myself  how  business-like  and  practical  I  had 
become;  but  a  strong  impulse  now  impelled  me,  and 
seemed  to  add  a  sort  of  strength  to  my  whole  nature. 

**  As  cousin  Harry  is  the  mirror  of  punctuality,  and 
you  now  represent  him,  Hr.  Potts,"  said  she,  shaking  my 
handy  "pray  remember  not  to  be  later  than  seven." 
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CHAPTER   XXni 

"  CoNSTATfTiNOPLE,  ODESSA,  and  the  Levaitt. — ^The  Cydcpt, 
five  hnndred  horse-power,  to  sail  on  Wednesday  morning, 
at  eight  o'clock.  For  freight  or  passage  apply  to  Captain 
Robert  B.  Rogers." 

This  annonncement,  which  I  found  amidst  a  great 
many  others  in  a  frame  over  the  fire-place  in  the  oo£fee- 
room,  struck  me  forcibly,  first  of  all,  because,  not  be- 
longmg  to  the  regular  mail  packets,  it  suggested  a  cheap 
passage ;  and,  secondly,  it  promised  an  early  departure, 
and  the  vessel  was  to  soil  on  the  very  next  morning,  an 
amount  of  promptitude  that  I  felt  would  gratify  "MiSB 
Herbert, 

Now,  although  I  had  been  living  for  a  considerable 
time  back  at  the  cost  of  the  Imperial  House  of  Hapsbnrg, 
my  resources  for  such  an  expedition  as  was  openiog 
before  me  were  of  the  most  slender  kind.  I  made  a 
careful  examination  of  all  my  worldly  wealth,  and  it 
amounted  to  the  sum  of  foriy-three  pounds  some  odd 
^ings.     On  terra  firma  I  could,  of  course,  economise 
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to  any  ezteni  Wiiii  self-denial  and  resolution  I  oonid 
live  on  very  little.  Life  in  the  East,  I  Had  often  heard, 
was  singnlarly  cheap  and  inexpensive.  All  I  had  read  of 
Oriental  habits  in  the  "Arabian  Nights"  and  "Tales  of 
the  Genii"  assured  me  that  with  a  few  dates  and  a  water- 
melon  a  man  dined  fully  as  well  as  need  be ;  and  the 
delicious  warmth  of  the  climate  rendered  shelter 
a  complete  superfluity.  Before  forming  anything  like 
a  correct  budget,  I  must  ascertain  what  would  be 
iSbe  cost  of  my  passage  to  Constantinople,  and  so  I 
rang  for  the  waiter  to  direct  me  to  the  address  of  the 
advertiser.  . 

"  That's  the  captain  yonder,  sir,"  whispered  the  waiter, 
and  he  pointed  to  a  stout,  weather-beaten  man,  who,  with 
his  hands  in  the  pockets  of  his  pilot-coat,  was  standing 
in  front  of  the  fire,  smoking  a  cigar. 

Although  I  had  never  seen  him  before,  the  features 
reminded  me  of  some  one  I  had  met  with,  and  suddenly  I 
bethought  me  of  the  skipper  with  whom  I  had  sailed 
from  Ireland  for  Milford,  and  who  had  g^ven  me  a  letter 
for  his  brother  "Bob" — ^the  very  Robert  Bogers  now 
before  me. 

"  Do  you  know  this  handwriting,  captain  ?  "  said  I, 
drawing  the  letter  from  my  pocket-book. 

"That's  my  brother  Joe's,"  said  he,  not  offering  to 
take  the  letter  from  my  hand,  or  removing  the  cigar  from 
his  month,  but  talking  with  all  the  unconcern  in  life. 
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^  Thal^s  Joe*s  6wn  scrawl,  aaad  tliere  ain*t  a  worse  from 
this  to  bimBell'* 

"^The  letter  is  for  jon,**  said  I,  ra&er  offended  at  liii 
ooolnesB. 

'^  So  I  see.  Stick  it  tip  there,  over  iiie  dnnmej;  Joe 
has  never  anything  to  say  that  won't  keep." 

^  It  is  a  letter  of  introductbn,  ar/*  said  I,  sixll  more 
haughtily. 

"And  what  if  it  be?  Won't  that  keep  ?  Whoisftto 
bxtrodnoe?** 

**  The  humble  individnal  before  you,  Captdn  BogersL* 

*" So,  that's  it!"  said  he,  slowly.  ''Well,  read  it  out 
for  me,  for,  to  tell  yon  &e  tmth,  there's  no  harder  nari- 
gatlon  to  me  tiian  one  of  Joe's  scrawfa." 

**  I  believe  I  can  master  it,"  said  I,  opening  and  Teadmg 
what  originally  had  been  composed  and  drawn  op  fay 
mysell  When  I  came  to  "Algernon  Sydney  Potta^  a 
man  so  completely  alter  year  own  heart,**  he  drew  Ida 
cigar  from  his  month,  and  laying  his  hsnd  on  my 
shoulder,  tamed  me  slowly  around  till  the  light  fell  fhO 
upon  xue. 

"No,  Joseph,"  said  be,  deliberately,  "not  a  bit  of  it^ 
my  boy.    This  ain't  my  sort  of  chap  at  all !" 

I  almost  choked  with  anger,  but  somehow  liiere  was 
such  an  apparent  earnestness  in  the  man,  and  such  a  total 
absence  of  all  wish  to  offend,  thai  I  read  on  io  the  end 

"Well,"  said  he,  as  I  concluded,  "he  usedn't  to  be  ao 


Digitized  by 


Google 


A  IIFE^  BOKANCE.  295 

wordj  as  thai  I  wonder  what  came  orer  bim.  Majbap 
he  waan't  welL** 

What  a  comment  on  a  afyle  that  might  bare  adorned 
ihe  Correct  Letter  Writer ! 

"  He  was,  on  the  contrary,  in  the  enjoyment  of  per&et 
health,  sir,"  said  I,  tartly. 

^  All  I  can  pick  ont  of  it  is,  I  ain't  to  offer  yon  any 
money ;  and  as  there  isn't  any  direction  easier  to  follow, 
nor  pleasanter  to  obey,  here's  my  hand !  ^  And  be  wrong 
mine  with  a  grip  that  wonM  have  flattened  a  chain  cable. 

''What's  yonr  line,  here?  Yon  ain't  sodgering,  are 
yon?" 

''No ;  Fm  travelling,  for  pleasure,  for  information,  for 
pastime,  as  one  might  say.** 

^In  the  general  do-nothing  and  careless  line  of 
bnsineas?  That  ain't  mine.  No,  by  jingo !  I  don't  eat 
my  fish  without  catching,  ay,  and  salting  them,  too,  I 
ain't  ashamed  to  say.  I'm  captain,  supercargo,  and  pilot 
of  my  own  crafb ;  take  every  lunar  that  is  taken  aboard ; 
I've  writ  every  line  that  ever  is  writ  in  the  log-book,  and 
I  vaccinated  every  man  and  boy  aboard  for  the  natural 
small-pox  with  these  fingers  and  this  tool  that  yon  see 
here!"  And  he  produced  an  old  and  very  msiy  in^ 
stmment  of  veterinary  surgery  from  his  vest-pockety 
where  it  lay  with  copper  money,  tobacco  quids,  and 
Indfer  matches. 

I  quickly  remembered  the  character  for  inordinate 
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boastfalness  his  brother  had  given  me,  and  of  which  he 
thus,  without  any  proYocation  on  mj  part,  afforded  me  a 
slight  specimen.  Now,  perhaps  at  this  stage  of  mj 
narrative,  I  might  never  have  alluded  to  him  at  all,  if  it 
were  not  for  the  opportonity  it  gives  me  of  recording 
how  nobly  and  how  resolutely  I  resisted  what  may  be 
called  the  most  trying  temptation  of  human  nature.  An 
inveterate  dram-drinker  has  been  known  to  turn  away 
from  the  proffered  glass ;  an  incurable  gambler  has  been 
seen  to  decline  the  invitation  to  '^  cut  in;  "  dignitaries  of 
the  church  have  begged  off  being  made  bishops ;  but  is 
there  any  mention  in  history  of  an  anecdote-monger 
suffering  himself  to  be  patiently  vanquished,  and  retiring 
from  the  field  without  firing  off  at  least  an  ''incident  that 
occurred  to  himself?  "  If  ever  a  man  was  sorely  tried, 
I  was.  Here  was  this  coarsely-minded  vulgar  dog,  with 
nothing  pictorial  nor  imaginative  in  his  nature,  Hftaping 
story  upon  story  of  his  own  feats  and  achievements,  in 
which  not  one  solitary  situation  ever  suggested  an 
interest  or  awakened  an  amdety ;  and  I,  who  could  have 
shot  my  tigers,  crippled  my  leopards,  hamstrung  my 
lionesses,  rescued  men  firom  drowning,  and  womoi 
from  fire — ^with  little  life  touches  to  thrill  the  heart  and 
force  tears  from  the  eyes  of  a  stockbroker — I,  I  say,  had 
to  stand  there  and  listen  in  silence!  Watching  a  creataze 
banging  away  at  a  target  that  he  never  hit,  with  an  old 
fiint  musket,  while  you  held  in  your  hand  a  short  Enfield 
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that  would  have  driyen  the  ball  throngh  the  bull's-eye  is 
nothing  to  this ;  and  to  tell  the  truth,  it  nearly  choked 
ma  Twice  I  had  to  cough  down  the  words,  "  Now  let 
xne  mention  a  personal  &ct.*'  Bat  I  did  succeed,  and  I 
am  proud  to  say  I  only  grew  very  red  in  the  face,  and 
felt  that  singing  in  the  ears  and  general  state  of  muddle 
that  forebodes  a  fit  But  I  rallied,  and  said  in  a  voice 
Blow,  from  the  dignity  of  a  self-conquest, 

"Can  you  take  me  as  a  passenger  to  Constanti- 
nople?" 

''To  Constantinople?  Ay,  to  the  Persian  Gulf,  to 
Point  de  Oalle,  to  Cochin  China,  to  Boss  Biver ;  don't 
think  to  puzzle  me  with  navigation,  my  lad." 

"Are  there  many  other  passengers?  " 

"  I  could  have  five  hundred,  if  I'd  take  'em !  Put  Bob 
Rogers  on  a  placard,  and  see  whatll  happen.  If  I  said, 
*  I'm  agoing  to  sea  on  a  plank  to-morrow,'  there's  men 
would  rather  come  along  with  me  than  go  in  the  Queerif 
or  the  Hanmbdl.  I  don't  say  they're  right,  mind  ye; 
but  I  won't  say  they're  wrong,  neither." 

"  Oh,  why  didn't  I  meet  this  wretch  when  I  was  a 
child?  Why  didn't  my  father  find  a  Helot  like  this,  to 
tell  lies  before  me,  and  frighten  me  with  their  horrid 
ugliness  ?  "  This  was  the  thought  that  flashed  through 
me  as  I  listened.  I  felt,  besides,  that  such  stupid,  pm*- 
posdess  inventions,  corrupted  and  blunted  the  taste  for 
gracefbl  narrative,  just  in  the  same  way  that  an  un- 
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"May  I  ask,  Captain  Bogera,  what  is  ihe  ftre?"  said 
I,  wii^  a  bland  coortefly. 

^That  depends  upon  iiie  man,  sir.  If  joa  waa  Bam- 
sam  Oan-tanker-abad,  Fd  say  five  Inmdred  gold  pagodaa 
If  yon  was  a  Coclniey  stripling,  with  a  freah-water  &ep, 
and  a  spnnyam  whisker,  I'd  obB  it  a  matter  of  fleren  or 
eight  ponnd.** 

"And  you  sail  at  eight?" 

"To  the  minute.  When  Bob  Bogera  says  eight 
o'clock,  the  first  torn  of  the  paddles  will  be  tiie  ISzsl 
stroke  of  the  hoar.** 

"  Then  book  me,  pray,  fer  a  berth ;  aiod,  for  surety's 
sake,  m  go  aboard!  to  night.*^ 

"Meet  me,  then,  here  at  ten  o'elook,  and  Fll  fake  yon 
off  in  my  gig,  an  honour  to  be  provd  oa,  my  lad ;  bol  aa 
Joe*s  friend,  I'll  do  xi" 

I  bowed  my  acknowledgmenta  and  went  oH^  neitbar 
delighted  with  my  new  acquaintance,  nor  myself  Ibr  the 
patience  I  had  shown  him.  After  all,  I  had  secured  an 
early  passage,  and  was  thus  able  to  show  Kate  Hedbeci 
that  I  was  not  going  to  let  the  grass  grow  under  nj 
feet  this  time,  and  that  she  might  reckon  on  my  seal 
to  serve  her  in  fatare.  As  I  retraced  my  road  to  ike 
cottage,  I  forgot  aD  about  Captain  Bogers,  and  only 
thought  of  Kate,  and  the  interests  that  ware  hersL    li 
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was  next  to  a  certainty  that  her  iktlier  was  yet  alive; 
bat  how  to  find  him  in  a  strange  land,  with  a  feigned 
name,  and  most  probably  with  every  aid  and  appliance 
to  complete  his  disgulsement !  It  was,  doabtless,  a 
noble  enterprise  to  devote  oneself  for  such  as  she  was, 
but  not  very  hopeful  withal ;  and  then  I  went  over 
▼arions  plans  for  my  fntore  goidance :  what  I  shonld  do 
if  I  feU  sick  ?  what  if  my  money  failed  me?  what  if  I 
were  waylaid  by  Arabs,  or  carried  away  to  some  f earfdl 
r^on  in  the  momitains,  and  made  to  feed  a  pet  alligator, 
oar  a  domestic  boa-constrictor?  I  hoped  sincerely  that  I 
was  over-estimating  my  possible  perils,  but  it  was  wise 
io  give  a  large  margin  to  the  unknown;  and  so  I  did 
not  curb  myself  in  the  least 

As  I  entered  the  grounds,  the  night  was  fliJling,  and  I 
(xmld  see  that  the  lamps  were  already  lighted  in  the 
drawing-roomu  What  surprised  me,  however,  was  to 
see  a  very  smart  groom,  well  mounted,  and  leading 
another  horse  up  and  down  before  the  door.  There  was 
evidently  a  visitor  within,  and  I  felt  indisposed  to  enter 
tiU  he  had  gone  away.  My  curiosily,  however,  prompted 
me  to  ask  the  groom  the  name  of  his  master,  and  he 
replied,  ''The  Honourable  Captam  BuUer." 

The  very  essence  of  all  jealousy  is,  that  it  is  unreason- 
ing. It  is  well  known  that  husbands — that  much- 
believing  and  much-belied  class — always  suspect  every 
one     but    the    right    man;     and    now,   without   the 


Digitized  by 


Google 


800  A  day's  wdb: 

faintest  cine  to  a  suspicion,  I  grew  actoallj  sick  wi& 
jealousy! 

Nor  was  it  altogether  blamable  in  me,  for  as  I  loo^d 
throngh  the  nnonrtained  window,  I  oonld  see  the  captain, 
a  fine-looking,  rather  tigerish  sort  of  fellow,  standing 
with  his  back  to  the  fireplace,  while  he  talked  to  Mias 
Herbert,  who  sat  some  distance  off  at  a  work-table. 
There  was  in  his  air  that  amount  of  jaunty  ease  ai^ 
self-possession  that  said,  *'I'm  at  home  here;  in  Uus 
fortress  I  hold  the  chief  command."  There  was  about 
him,  too,  the  tone  of  an  assumed  superiority,  which, 
when  displayed  by  a  man  towards  a  woman,  takes  the 
most  offensive  of  all  possible  aspects. 

As  he  talked,  he  moved  at  last  towards  a  window,  and, 
opening  it,  held  out  his  hand  to  feel  if  it  were  raining. 

*^  I  hope,"  cried  he,  *'  you'll  not  send  me  back  with  a 
refusal;  her  ladyship  counts  upon  yon  as  the  chief 
ornament  of  her  ball." 

"We  never  do  go  to  balls,  sir,"  was  the  dry  response. 

"  But  make  this  occasion  the  exception.  If  you  only 
knew  how  lamentably  we  are  off  for  pretty  people,  you'd 
pity  us.  Such  garrison  wives  and  daughters  are  un- 
known to  the  oldest  inhabitant  of  the  island.  Surdy 
Mrs.  Keats  will  be  quite  well  by  Wednesday,  and  she'll 
not  be  so  cruel  as  to  deny  you  to  us  for  this  once." 

"  I  can  but  repeat  my  excuses — ^I  never  go  out." 

"  K  you  say  so,  I  think  111  abandon  all  share  in  tiie 
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enterprise.  It  was  a  point  of  honour  with  me  to  persnade 
yon;  in  fact^  I  pledged  myself  to  succeed,  and  if  you 
really  persist  in  a  refusal,  Til  jnst  pitch  all  these  notes 
in  the  fire,  and  go  off  yachting  till  the  whole  thing  is 
over."  And  with  this  he  drew  forth  a  mass  of  notes 
from  his  sabretasche,  and  proceeded  to  con  over  the 
addresses:  "'Mrs.  Hilyard,'  *Mr.  Barnes,*  *Mr.  Clintosh,' 
•Lady  Blagden.'  Oh,  Lady  Blagden!  Why  it  would 
be  worth  while  coming  only  to  see  her  and  Sir  John ; 
and  here  are  the  Crosbys,  too ;  and  what  have  we  here  ? 
Oh!  this  is  a  note  from  Grey.  You  don't  know  my 
brother  Ghrey — ^he'd  amuse  you  immensely.  Just  listen 
to  this,  by  way  of  a  letter  of  introduction : 

**  *Dear  Qeobge, — Cherish  the  cove  that  will  hand  you 
this  note  as  the  most  sublime  Snob  I  have  ever  met  in  all 
my  home  and  foreign  experiences.  Li  a  large  garrison 
like  yours,  you  can  have  no  difGiculty  in  finding  fellows 
to  give  him  a  field-day.  I  commit  him,  therefore,  to 
your  worthy  keeping,  to  dine  him,  draw  him  forth,  and 
pitch  him  out  of  the  window  when  you've  done  with  him. 
"No  harm  if  it  is  from  the  topmost  story  of  the  highest 
barrack  in  Malta.  His  name  is  Potts — seriously  and 
truthfully,  Potts.  Birth,  parentage,  and  belongings  all 
unknown  to,  "  *  Yours  ever, 

"'GaBTBULLBR.'" 
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'^Yoa  are  nnfortunafce^  sir,  in  confiding  jaar  cen^ 
spondence  to  me,"  said  Kate,  risiiig  from  her  seat,  "fiv 
that  gentleman  is  a  friend,  a  sincere  and  valued  friend,  of 
my  own,  and  yon  could  scarcely  have  fonnd  a  more 
certain  way  to  o&nd  me  than  to  speak  of  him  slight- 
ingly." 

"  Yon  can't  mean  that  you  know  him — ever  met  him?" 

*'  I  know  him  and  respect  him,  and  I  will  not  listen  to 
one  word  to  his  disparagement  Nay,  more,  sir,  I  wiQ 
fieel  myself  at  liberty,  if  I  think  it  fitting,  to  tdl  lli^ 
Potts  the  hononrahle  mode  in  which  yonr  lHt>thegr  has 
discharged  the  task  of  an  introduction,  its  good  fidth,  and 
gentlemanlike  feeling." 

*^  Pray  let  us  have  him  at  the  mess  first  Don't  spoil 
our  sport  till  wo  have  at  least  one  evening  out  of  him." 

But  she  did  not  wait  for  him  to  finish  his  speedi,  and 
left  tiiie  room. 

It  is  but  fair  to  own  he  took  his  reverses  with  great 
coolness :  he  tightened  his  sword-belt,  set  his  cap  on  his 
head  before  the  glass,  stroked  down  his  moustache,  and 
then  lighting  a  cigar,  swaggered  off  to  the  door  with  the 
lounging  swing  of  his  order. 

As  for  myself,  I  hastened  back  to  the  town,  and  wifli 
such  speed  that  I  traversed  the  mile  in  something  like 
thirteen  minutes.  I  had  no  very  clear  or  collected  plan 
of  action,  but  I  resolved  to  ask  Captain  Rogers  to  be  my 
friend,  and  see  me  through  this  conjunctore.     He  had 
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just  dined  as  I  entered  the  coffee-room,  and  consented  to 
haye  bis  brandj-and^water  removed  to  my  bedroom  while 
I  opened  mj  business  with  him. 

I  will  not,  at  this  eleventh  hour  of  revelations,  inflict 
upon  jaj  reader  the  details,  bat  simply  be  satisfied  to 
state  that  I  found  the  skipper  far  more  practical  than  I 
looked  for.  He  evidently,  besides,  had  a  taste  for  these 
sort  of  adventures,  and  prided  himself  on  his  conduct  of 
them.  **  Go  back  now,  and  eat  your  dinner  comfortably 
with  your  friends ;  leave  everything  to  me,  and  I  promise 
you  one  thing — ^the  Cyclops  shall  not  get  fixll  steam  up 
till  we  have  settled  this  small  transaction," 
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CHAPTER   XXTV. 

Though  I  was  a  few  minutes  late  for  dinner,  IGsa 
Herbert  did  not  chide  me  for  delay.  She  was  charming 
in  her  reception  of  me;  nor  was  the  fascination  di- 
minished to  me  bj  feeling  with  what  generons  warmUi 
she  had  defended  and  upheld  me. 

There  is  a  manrellons  charm  in  the  being  defended  by 
one  you  love,  and  of  whose  kind  feeling  towards  yon,  yon 
had  never  dared  to  assure  yourself  till  the  veiy  moment 
that  confirmed  it.  I  don't  know  if  I  ever  felt  in  such 
spirits  in  my  life.  Not  that  I  was  gay  or  light-hearted 
so  much  as  happy — ^happy  in  the  sense  of  a  self-esteem  I 
had  not  known  till  then.  And  what  a  spirit  of  cordial 
familiarity  was  there  now  between  us !  She  spoke  to  me 
of  her  daily  life,  its  habits  and  even  of  its  trials;  nofc 
complainingly  nor  fretfully,  far  from  it,  but  in  a  way  to 
imply  that  these  were  the  burdens  meted  out  to  all,  and 
that  none  should  arrogantly  imagine  he  was  to  escape  the 
lot  of  his  fellows.  And  then  we  talked  of  the  Croftons;, 
of  whom  she  was  curioua  to  hear  details — ^their  ages, 
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appenmnoe,  mwiner,  aod  so  on — ^laetly,  hour  I  came  to 
know  them,  and  thus  imperceptibly  led  me  to  tell  of 
myself  and  of  my  story.  I  am  sore  that  we  each  of  ns 
had  enough  of  care  upon  onr  hearts,  and  yet  none  would 
have  ever  guessed  it  to  have  seen  how  joyously  and 
merrily  ve  laughed  over  some  of  the  incidenia  of  my 
chequered  career.  She  bantered  me,  too,  on  the  feeble 
and  wayward  impulses  by  which  I  had  suffered  myself  to 
be  moved,  and  gravely  asked  me,  had  I  accomplished  any 
single  one  of  all  objects  I  had  set  before  mj  mind  in 
startiog. 

Far  more  earnestly,  however,  did  we  discuss  the 
future.  She  heard  with  joy  that  I  had  already  secured  a 
passage  for  Constantinople,  and  declared  that  she  could 
not  dismiss  from  her  mind  tbe  impression  that  I  was 
destined  to  aid  their  return  to  happiness  and  prosperiiy. 
I  liked  the  notion,  too,  of  there  being  a  fate  in  our  first 
meeting;  a  fate  in  that  acquaintanceship  with  the 
Croftons,  which  gave  the  occasion  to  seek  her  out  again; 
and  last  of  all,  if  it  might  be  so,  a  fate  in  the  influence 
I  was  to  exercise  over  their  fortunes.  I  was  so  absorbed 
in  these  pleasant  themes,  that  I,  with  as  little  of  the 
lion  in  mj  heart  as  any  man  breathing,  never  once 
thought  of  the  quarrel  and  its  impending  consequences. 
How  my  heart  beat  as  her  soft  breath  fanned  me  while 
she  spoke !  As  she  was  telling  when  and  from  whence 
I  was  to  write  to  her,  the  servant  came  to  say  that  a 
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gentleman  oatside  begged  to  aee  Mr.  Potts.  I  homed  to 
the  ball. 

^  Not  come  to  disturb  yon,  Potts,'*  said  the  skipper,  in 
a  brisk  tone;  '^onlj  thought  it  best  to  make  your  mind 
eaay.     It's  all  right** 

''A  thousand  thanks,  captain,**  said  I,  warmly.  **! 
knew  when  the  negotiation  was  in  your  bands,  it  would 
be  so.** 

''Yes;  his  friend,  a  Major  Colesby,  boggled  a  bit  at 
first.  Couldn't  see  the  thing  in  the  light  I  pat  it 
Asked  very  often  'who  were  you?'  asked,  too,  ^whol 
was?'  Good  that!  it  made  me  laugh.  Bather  late 
in  the  day,  I  take  it,  to  ask  who  Bob  Bogers  is! 
But  in  the  end,  as  I  said,  it  all  comes  right,  quite 
right" 

"And  his  apology  was  full,  ample,  and  explicit?  Was 
it  in  writing,  Sogers?     Td  like  it  in  writing.** 

"  Like  what  in  writing  ?" 

"  His  apology,  or  explanation,  or  whatever  yoa  like  to 
call  it" 

"  Who  ever  spoke  of  such  a  thing  ?  Who  so  madh  as 
dreamed  of  it?  Haven't  I  told  you  the  a&ir  is  all 
right?  and  what  does  all  right  mean,  eh? — what  does  it 
mean?" 

"  I  know  what  it  ought  to  mean,**  said  I,  angrily. 

"  So  do  I,  and  so  do  most  men  in  this  island,  sir.  It 
means  twelve  paces  under  the  Battery  wall,  fire  together, 
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and  as  many  shots  as  ihe  aggrieved  asks  for.  That's  all 
right,  isn't  it?" 

^  In  one  sense  it  is  so,**  said  I,  with  a  mock  oomposure. 

'*Well,  that's  the  only  sense  I  ever  meant  to  consider 
it  by.  Go  back  now  to  your  tea,  or  your  sagar-and« 
'water,  or  whatever  it  is,  and  when  yon  come  Home 
to-night,  step  into  my  room,  and  we'll  have  a  cozy  chat 
and  a  cigar.  There's  one  or  two  trifling  things  that  I 
don't  understand  in  this  aflkir,  and  I  put  my  own 
explanation  on  them,  and  maybe  it  ain't  the  right  one. 
Not  that  it  signifies  now,  yon  perceive,  because  yon  are 
here  to  the  fore,  and  can  set  them  right.  But  as  by  this 
time  to-morrow  yon  might  be  where — I  won't  mention — 
we  may  as  well  put  them  straight  this  evening.'* 

'^ril  beat  you  up,  depend  upon  it,"  said  I,  affecting  a 
slap-dash  style.  "I  can't  tell  yoa  how  glad  I  am  to 
have  fallen  into  your  hands,  Rogers.  You  suit  me 
exactly." 

"Well  it's  more  than  I  expected  when  I  saw  you  first, 
and  I  kept  saying  to  myself,  *  Whatever  could  have 
persuaded  Joe  to  send  me  a  creature  like  that  ?  *  To  tell 
you  the  truth,  I  thought  yon  were  in  the  cheap  funeral 
line." 

"  Droll  dog ! "  said  I,  while  my  fingers  were  writhing 
and  twisting  with  passion. 

"Not  that  it's  fair  to  take  a  fellow  by  his  looks.  Fm 
aware  of  that,  Potts.    But  go  back  to  the  parlour — 
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that's  the  seoond  time  the  maid  hme  oome  cmt  to  nee  whiii 
keeps  yon.  Go  back,  and  enjoy  yourself;  maybe  yon 
won't  have  so  pleasant  an  opportanity  soon  again.** 

Tiik  was  tiie  parting  speech  of  (he  wretch  as  he 
buttoned  the  oollsr  of  his  ooat^  and  with  a  short  nod 
hade  me  good-by,  and  left  me. 

*^  Why  did  yon  not  ask  your  Mend  to  tske  a  cop  of  tea 
with  nsf "  said  Kate,  as  I  re-entered  the  drawing-room. 

'^  Oh !  it  was  the  skipper,  a  rongh  sort  of  ereatare^  not 
eoDSctly  made  for  drawing-room  life;  besideS|  he  only 
came  to  ask  me  a  question.*' 

**  I  h<^  it  was  not  a  very  unpleasant  one,  for  yon  look 
pale  and  anxious.** 

''Nothing  of  the  kind — a  mere  formal  matter  abooi 

It  was  DO  use;  from  that  moment,  I  was  the  most 
miserable  of  mankind.  What  availed  it  to  speculate  any 
longer  on  the  future?  How  could  I  interest  myself  in 
what  years  might  bring  forth  P  Hours,  and  a  Tciy  few 
of  theuii  were  all  that  were  left  to  me.  Poor  girl!  how 
tenderiy  she  tried  to  divert  my  sorrow ;  she,  most  prob- 
ably,  ascribed  it  to  the  prospect  of  our  speedy  scfiara. 
tion ;  and  with  delicacy  and  tact,  she  tried  to  trace  out 
some  faint  outlines  of  what  painters  call  ''exfarone 
distance" — a  sort  of  future,  where  all  the  skies  wonld  he 
rose-coloured  and  all  the  mountains  blue.  I  am  snre,  if 
a  choice  had  been  given  me  at  that  instant,  I  would 
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raiher  have  been  a  ooarageoos  man  than  Uie  greateat 
genius  in  the  nniyerae.  I  knew  better  what  was  before 
tne.  At  last  it  eame  to  ten  o'olook,  and  I  arose  to  say 
good-by.  I  fonnd  it  very  hard  not  to  fall  npon  her  neck, 
and  say,  '*Don*t  be  angiy  with  poor  Potts;  this  ia  his 
last  as  it  is  his  first  embrace,*' 

'*  Wear  that  ring  for  me  and  for  my  sake*'*  said  she, 
giving  me  one  from  her  finger;  ''  don't  refuse  me — ^it  has 
no  valae  save  what  yon  may  attach  to  it  from  having 
been  mine." 

Oh  dear!  what  a  gulp  it  cost  me  not  to  say,  ^111 
never  take  it  off  while  I  live,'*  and  then  add,  **  which  will 
be  about  eight  hours  and  a  half  more." 

When  I  got  into  the  open  air,  I  ran  as  if  a  pack 
of  wolves  were  in  pursuit  of  me,  I  cannot  say  why; 
bat  the  rapid  motion  served  to  warm  my  Uood,  so  that 
when  I  reached  the  hotel,  I  felt  more  assured  and  more 
xesoluta 

Bogers  was  asleep,  and  so  soundly,  that  I  had  to  pull 
the  pillow  from  beneath  his  head  before  I  eould  awaken 
him ;  and  when  I  had  accomplished  the  feat^  either  the 
remote  effect  of  his  last  braudy-andp water,  or  his  drowsi- 
sess,  had  so  obscured  his  facultieSi  that  all  he  oould 
mumble  out  was,  **  Hit  him  where  he  can't  be  spliced — 
hit  him  where  they  can't  splice  him  I"  I  tried  Sot  a 
long  time  to  recal  him  to  sense  and  intelligence,  but  I 
got  nothing  from  him  save  the  one  inestimable  precept ; 
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and  so  I  went  to  my  room,  and  throwing  myself  on  my 
bed  in  my  cloak,  prepared  for  a  night  of  gloomy  retro- 
speot  and  gloomier  anticipation ;  bnt,  odd  enoagh,  I  wu 
asleep  the  moment  I  lay  down, 

•*  Get  np,  old  fellow,*'  cried  Sogers,  **  shaking  me  vio- 
lently, jnst  as  the  dawn  was  breaking ;  ^  we're  lacky  if 
we  can  get  aboard  before  they  catch  ns." 

•*What  do  you  mean?**  said  L  "What's  hap. 
penedP" 

"The  goyemor  has  got  wind  of  onr  shindy,  and  pat 
all  the  red^ooats  in  arrest,  and  ordered  the  police  to  nab 
nstoo.** 

"  Bless  him !  bless  him ! "  mnttered  I. 

"Ay,  so  say  L  He  be  blessed! "  cried  he,  catchii^ 
np  my  words ;  "  bat  let  as  make  off  through  the  garden ; 
n)y  gig  is  down  in  the  offing,  and  they'll  pull  in  when 
they  hear  my  whistle.  Ain't  it  provoking — ain't  it 
enough  to  make  a  man  swear  ?  " 

"I  have  no  words  for  what  I  feel,  Bogers,"  said  I, 
bustling  about  to  collect  my  stray  articles  through  the 
room.  "  If  I  ever  chance  upon  that  governor — ^he  has 
only  five  years  of  it — ^I  believe ** 

"  Come  along !  I  see  the  boat  coming  round  the  point 
yonder."  And  with  this  we  slipped  noiselessly  down 
the  stairs,  down  the  street,  and  gained  the  jetty. 

"Steam  upp"  asked  the  skipper,  as  he  jumped  into 
the  gig. 
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"Ay,  ay,  sir;  and  we're  abort  on  the  anchor,  too." 
In  less  than  half  an  honr  we  were  under  weigh,  and  I 
don't  thirV  I  ever  admired  a  land  prospect  receding  from 
view  with  more  intense  delight  than  I  did  that^  my  last 
glimpse  of  Malta. 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

OuB  Tojage  had  nothing  remarkable  to  record:  we 
reached  Gonstantinople  in  due  oonrae,  and  daring  the 
few  days  the  Cyclops  remained  I  had  abundant  time  to 
difioover  that  there  was  no  trace  of  any  one  resemblii^ 
him  I  sought  for;  By  the  advice  of  Bogera,  I  aocom« 
paoied  him  to  Odessa.  There,  too,  I  was  not  more 
fortunate ;  and  though  I  instituted  the  most  persevering 
inquiries,  all  I  oould  learn  was  that  some  Americans  irere 
employed  by  the  Russian  Govemment  in  raising  the 
frigates  sunk  at  Sebastopol,  and  that  it  was  not  impoe- 
Bible  an  Englishman,  such  as  I  described,  might  have 
met  an  engagement  amongst  them.  At  all  events,  one  of 
the  coasting  craft  was  already  at  Odessa,  and  I  went  on 
board  of  her  to  make  my  inquiry.  I  learned  from  the 
mate,  who  was  a  German,  that  they  had  come  over  on 
rather  a  strange  errand,  which  was  to  convey  a  ooips  of 
circus  people  to  Balaclava.  The  American  contraotor  at 
that  place  being  in  want  of  some  amusement^  had 
arranged  with  these  people  to  give  some  weeka*  per« 
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formanoes  there,  but  that,  from  an  incident  that  had  jnst 
oocorred,  the  project  had  failed.  This  was  no  less  than 
the  elopement  of  the  chief  dancer,  a  young  giri  of  great 
beauty,  with  a  yoang  Prince  of  Bayariab  It  was 
nunonied  that  he  had  married  hw,  bat  my  informant 
gave  little  credence  to  this  yersion,  and  averred  that  be 
had  bought,  not  only  herself,  bat  a  favoarite  old  Arab 
horse  she  rode,  for  thirty  thonsand  piastres.  I  asked 
eagerly  where  the  others  of  the  corps  were  to  be  found, 
and  heard  they  had  crossed  over  to  Simoom,  all  broken 
up  and  disjointed,  the  chief  down  having  died  of  grief 
after  the  girl's  flight 

If  I  heard  this  tale  rndely  narratM,  and  not  always 
with  the  sort  of  comment  that  went  with  my  sympathies^ 
I  sorrowed  sincerely  over  it,  for  I  goeesed  npon  whom 
ihese  events  had  fallen,  and  recognised  poor  old 
Vaterchen  and  the  dark-eyed  Tintefleck. 

^You've  fallen  into  the  blabk  melancholiea  these  some 
days  back,"  said  Bogers  to  me.  ^'Bonse  np,  and  take  a 
oraise  with  me.  Fm  going  over  to  Balaclava  with  these 
steam-boilers,  and  then  to  Sinope,  and  so  back  to  the 
Bosphorns.  Gome  aboard  to-night,  it  will  do  yon 
good." 

I  took  his  counsel,  and  at  noon  next  day  we  dropped 
anchor  at  Balaclava.  We  had  scarcely  passed  onr  **  health 
papers,"  when  a  boat  came  out  with  a  message  to  inquire 
if  we  had  a  doctor  on  board  who  could  speak  English,  for 
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the  American  ooniractor  had  fiJlen  from  one  of  On 
scaflTolda  that  morning,  and  was  lying  dreadfbllj  injured 
np  at  Sebastopol,  bat  nnabie  to  explain  himsdf  to  tiie 
BoBsian  enrgeona.  I  waa  not  without  some  small  aldH  in 
medicine;  and,  besides,  out  of  common  hnmaniiy,  I  tit 
it  mj  dniyto  seft  out^  and  at  aboat  sunset  I  reached 
SebastopoL 

Being  sapposed  to  be  a  phTsician  of  great  skill  and 
eminence,  I  was  treated  hj  all  the  persons  about  wiA 
mnch  deferenoe,  and,  after  yery  few  minates"  deUj, 
introduced  into  the  room  where  the  sick  man  lay.  He 
had  ordered  that  when  an  English  doctor  could  be  found, 
they  were  to  leave  them  perfectly  alone  together ;  so  that 
as  I  entered,  the  door  was  closed  immediately,  and  I 
found  myself  alone  by  the  bedside  of  the  sufferer.  Hie 
curtain  was  closely  drawn  across  the  windows,  and  it  was 
already  dusk,  so  that  all  I  could  discover  was  the  figure 
of  a  man,  who  lay  breathing  very  heavily,  and  with  the 
irregular  action  that  implies  great  pain. 

*' Are  you  English  P**  said  he,  in  a  strong,  full  voioa. 
^  Well,  feel  that  pulse,  and  tell  me  if  it  means  sinking-^ 
I  suspect  it  does.*' 

I  took  his  hand  and  laid  my  finger  on  the  arteiy.  It 
was  beating  furiously — &r  too  fast  to  count,  bat  not 
weakly  nor  faintly. 

"No,"  said  I ;  "  this  is  fever,  but  not  debility.* 

''I  don't  want  subtleties,''  rcgoined  he^  roughly.    "I 
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want  to  know  am  I  dying?    Draw  the  curtain  there, 
open  the  window  fall,  and  have  a  look  at  me." 

I  did  as  he  bade  me,  and  retamed  to  the  bedside.  It 
-was  all  I  ooald  do  not  to  cry  ont  with  astonishment ;  for, 
though  terribly  disfignred  by  his  wonnds,  his  eyes 
actnally  covered  by  the  torn  scalp  that  hnng  over  them, 
I  saw  that  it  was  Harpar  lay  before  me,  his  large  reddish 
beard  now  matted  and  clotted  with  blood. 

"Well,  what's  the  verdict?"  cried  he,  sternly;  "don*t 
keep  me  in  suspense." 

**  I  do  not  perceive  any  grave  symptoms  so  far " 

^ No  cant,  my  good  friend,  no  cant!  It's  out  of  place 
just  now.  Be  honesty  and  say  what  is  it  to  be — live 
or  die?" 

^  So  far  as  I  can  judge,  I  say,  live." 

*' Well,  then,  set  about  the  repairs  at  once.  Ask  for 
what  you  want — they'll  bring  it." 

Deeming  it  better  not  to  occasion  any  shock  whatever 
to  a  man  in  his  state,  I  forbore  declaring  who  I  was,  and 
set  about  my  office  with  what  skill  I  could." 

With  the  aid  of  a  Russian  surgeon,  who  spoke  German 
well,  I  managed  to  dress  the  wounds  and  bandage  the 
firactured  arm,  during  which  the  patient  never  spoke 
once,  nor,  indeed,  seemed  to  be  at  all  concerned  in  what 
was  going  on. 

"You  can  stay  here,  I  hope,"  said  he  to  me,  when 
all  was   finished.      **At  least,  you'll  see  me  throogh 
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ibe  worrt  of  ii  I  can  aflbrd  to  pay,  and  paj 
well.** 

**  Til  stay/*  said  I,  imitafcbg  hia  own  laoonio  way ;  and 
no  more  waa  laid. 

Now,  though  it  waa  not  my  intention  to  paaa  myself  off 
for  a  physician^  or  deriye  any,  e^en  the  amalleat  advan- 
tage from  the  assomption  of  anch  a  oharaders  I  saw  that^ 
remote  aa  the  poor  anfferer  waa  firom  hia  friends  and 
ooantry,  and  totally  deatitate  of  even  oompanionahip,  it 
would  have  been  cmel  to  deaert  him  nntil  he  was 
aafficiently  reoovered  to  be  left  with  aervanta^ 

From  hia  oalm  compoauie,  and  the  aelf-oonbol  he  was 
able  to  ezeroiae,  I  had  formed  a  far  too  finroarable 
opinion  of  hia  case.  When  I  saw  him  first,  the  inflam- 
matory  symptoms  had  not  yet  set  in ;  so  that^  at  my  next 
▼isity  I  fonnd  him  in  a  high  fever,  raving  wildly.  In  his 
wanderings  he  imagined  himself  ever  direotin^  some 
gigantio  enterpriae,  with  hundreds  of  men  at  his 
command,  whose  efforts  he  was  cheering  or  chiding 
alternately.  The  indomitable  will  of  a  most  resolute 
nature  was  displayed  in  all  he  said;    and  though  his 

bodily  suflbrings  must  have  been  intenae,  he  only  alluded 
to  them  to  show  how  little  power  they  had  to  arrest  hia 
activity.  His  ever-recurring  cry  was,  "  It  oan  be  dooe^ 
men !     It  can  be  done !     See  that  we  do  it !  ** 

I  own  that,  even  though  stretched  on  a  sick-bed,  and 
raving  madly,  this  man's  unquenchable  energy  impressed 
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me  greatly;  find  T  often  fancied  to  myself  what  rausfc 
have  been  the  resoarces  of  fln<^  a  bold  spirit  in  sad 
oontraBt  to  a  natare  pliant  and  yielding  like  mine.  To 
tlie  yiolenoe  of  the  first  access,  (bere  soon  sncceeded  the 
i&r  more  dangerons  state  of  low  fever,  tbrongb  wbicb  I 
nerer  left  bim.  Care  and  incessant  watcliing  oonld 
alone  save  bim,  and  I  devoted  myself  to  the  last  with 
the  resolve  to  make  this  effort  the  first  of  ft  new  and 
changed  existence. 

Day  ftnd  night  in  the  sick  room,  I  lost  appetite  and 
strength,  while  an  nnceasing  care  preyed  npon  me  and 
deprived  me  even  of  rest.  The  very  vacillations  of  the 
sick  man's  malady  had  affected  my  nerves,  rendering  me 
over-anxions,  so  that  just  as  he  had  passed  the  great 
crisis  of  the  malady,  I  was  stricken  down  with  it 
myself. 

"My  first  day  of  convalescence,  after  seven  weeks  of 
fever,  fomid  me  sitting  at  a  little  window  that  looked 
upon  the  sea,  or  rather  the  harbour  of  Sebastopol,  where 
two  frigates  and  some  smaller  vessels  were  at  anchor. 
A  groop  of  lighters  and  snch  nnpictnresqae  craft  occupied 
another  part  of  the  scene,  engaged  as  it  seemed  in 
operations  for  raising  other  vessels.  It  was  in  gazing  for 
a  long  while  at  these,  and  guessing  their  occupation,  that 
I  learned  to  trace  oat  the  past,  and  why  and  how  I  had 
come  to  be  sitting  there.  Every  morning  the  German 
servant  who  tended  me  tli  rough  my  illness,  used  to  bring 
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me  the  "  Herr  Baron's  "  coinplimeniB  to  know  how  I  was, 
and  now  he  came  to  say,  that  as  the  *'  Herr  Baron  *'  was 
able  to  walk  so  far,  he  begged  that  he  might  be 
permitted  to  oome  and  pay  me  a  Tiaii  I  was  awaie  of 
the  Russian  costom  of  giving  titles  to  all  who  served  the 
government  in  positions  of  high  trost^  and  was  therefore 
not  astonished  when  the  annonnoement  of  the  Herr 
Baron  was  followed  by  the  entrance  of  Harpar,  who^ 
sadly  reduced,  and  leaning  on  a  crutch,  made  his  way 
slowly  to  where  I  sat  I  attempted  to  rise  to  receive  him, 
but  he  cried  out,  half  sternly : 

^Sit  still!  we  are  neither  of  us  in  good  trim  for 
ceremony." 

He  motioned  to  the  servants  to  leave  us  alone ;  then, 
laying  his  wasted  hand  in  mine,  for  we  were  each  too 
weak  to  grasp  the  other,  he  said : 

*'I  know  all  about  it.  It  was  you  saved  mj  life,  and 
risked  your  own  to  do  it** 

I  muttered  out  some  unmeaning  words — ^I  know  not 
well  what — about  duty  and  the  like. 

"  I  don't  care  a  brass  button  for  the  motive.  You  stood 
to  me  like  a  man."  As  he  said  this,  be  looked  hard  at 
me,  and  shading  the  light  with  his  hand,  peered  into  my 
face.  '* Haven't  we  met  before  this?  Is  not  your  name 
Potts?" 

"Yes,  and  you're  Harpar.** 

He  reddened,  but  so  slightly,  that  but  for  the  previous 
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pftleness  of  his  sickly  cheek  it  woold  not  have  been 
noticeable. 

*'  I  have  often  thought  abont  you,**  said  he,  mnsingl j, 
''This  is  not  the  only  service  jon  have  done  me;  the 
first  was  at  Lindan ;  mayhap  yon  have  forgotten  it.  Ton 
lent  me  two  hundred  florins,  and,  if  I'm  not  much 
mistaken,  when  yon  were  far  from  being  rich  yourself." 

He  leaned  his  head  on  his  hand,  and  seemed  to  have 
fallen  into  a  musing  fit. 

''And  after  all,"  said  I,  ''of  the  best  turn  I  ever  did 
you,  you  have  never  heard  in  your  life,  and  what  is  more, 
might  never  hear,  if  not  from  myself  Do  you  remember 
an  altercation  on  the  road  to  Feldkircb,  with  a  man 
called  Bigges?" 

"  To  be  sure  I  do ;  he  smashed  the  small-bone  of  this 
arm  for  me;  but  I  gave  worse  than  I  got.  They  never 
oould  find  that  bullet  I  sent  into  his  side,  and  he  died  of 
it  at  Palermo.     But  what  share  in  this  did  you  bear  ?  " 

"Not  the  worst  nor  the  best;  but  I  was  imprisoned  for 
a  twelvemonth  in  your  place." 

** Imprisoned  for  me?" 

"Yes;  they  assumed  that  I  was  Harpar,  and  as  I  took 
no  steps  to  undeceive  them,  there  I  remained  till  they 
seemed  to  have  forgotten  all  abont  me." 

Harpar  questioned  me  closely  and  keenly  as  to  the 
reasons  that  prompted  this  act  of  mine — an  act  all  the 
more  remarkable,  as,  to  use  his  own  words,  "  We  were 
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men  who  had  no  fiieodship  for  eiich  K^her,  ncttuURr 
strangfers;"  and,  added  he,  significantlj,  ''the  iovt  of 
iaWowB  who,  aomehov,  do  not  nsnallj  'hit  it  off*  to- 
getba*«  Yon  a  man  of  leisure,  with  yonr  own  dreamj 
mode  of  life;  I,  a  hard  worker,  who  ooald  iio4  eojoj 
idleness;  and  in  this  seoBe,  far  more  hkelj  to  hold  each 
other  dieaply  than  otherwise.*' 

I  attempted  to  aooonnt  fiir  this  piece  of  derotioii  aa 
hest  I  might,  but  not  very  snooessfollj,  ainoa  I  was 
only  endeavouring  to  explain  what  I  seall  j  did  not  well 
nnderstand  m7sel£  Nor  ooidd  a  vague  desire  to  do 
something  generous,  merely  hecanse  it  was  geneRrai^ 
satisfy  the  practical  intelligence  of  him  who  heasd  me. 

"Well,"  said  he,  at  last,  "all  that  machinery  yon  have 
described  is  so  new  and  strange  to  me,  I  can  tell  nothing 
as  to  how  it  onght  to  worJc;  hoi  I'm  as  gpratefal  to  yon 
as  a  man  can  be  fi>r  a  serrioa  whidi  he  oould  not  have 
rendered  hdmsel/^  nor  has  the  slightest  notion  of  what 
could  have  prompted  you  to  da  Now,  let  me  hear  by 
what  chance  yon  came  here?" 

"Ton  must  listen  to  a  long  story  to  learn  thati'*  said 
I ;  and  as  he  declared  that  he  had  nodiing  more  pressing 
to  do  with  his  time,  I  began,  almost  as  I  have  begun 
with  my  reader.  On  my  first  mention  of  Croftmi,  be 
asked  me  to  repeat  the  name;  and  when  I  ep<^  of 
meeting  Miss  Herbert  at  ilie  Milford  station,  he  slightly 
moved  his  chair,  as  if  to  avoid  the  strong  light  from 
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the  window;  bnt  from  that  moment  till  I  finished,  he 
never  intemipted  me  by  a  word,  nor  interposed  a 
question* 

'^And  it  was  she  gave  yon  that  old  seal-ring  I  see  on 
yonr  finger?"  said  he,  at  last 

**  Yes,"  said  I.    "  How  came  you  to  gness  that  P  " 

''Because  J  gave  it  to  her  the  day  she  was  sixteen! 
T  am  her  father." 

I  drew  a  long  breath,  and  could  only  clutch  his 
arm  with  astonishment^  without  being  able  to 
speak. 

"It's  all  well  known  in  England,  now.  Everybody 
has  been  paid  in  full,  my  creditors  have  met  in  a  body, 
and  signed  a  request  to  me  to  come  back  and  recommence 
bnsinesa  They  have  done  more;  they  have  bought  up 
the  lease  of  the  Foundry,  and  sent  it  out  to  me.  Ay, 
and  old  Elkanah's  mortgage,  too,  is  redeemed,  and  I 
don't  owe  a  shilling." 

''You  must  have  worked  hard  to  accomplish  all 
this?" 

"Pretty  hard,  no  doubt.  You  remember  those  little 
boats  with  the  holes  in  'em  at  Lindau.  They  did  the 
business  for  me.  I  was  fool  enough  at  that  time  to 
imagine  that  you  had  got  a  due  to  my  discovery,  and 
were  after  me  to  pick  up  all  the  details.  I  ought  to  have 
known  better !  It  was  easy  enough  to  see  that  you  could 
have  no  head  for  anything  with  a  'tough  bone'  in  it  I 
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Light,  tbonghilesB  creatares  of   your  kind  are    new 
dangerous  anywhere ! " 

I  was  not  quite  snre  whether  I  was  expected  to  retarn 
thanks  for  this  speech  in  my  favour,  and  therefore  only 
made  some  very  unintelligible  mutteringa 

**  There's  only  one  liner  now  to  be  raised,  and  all  the 
gans  are  already  out  of  her,  but  I  can  return  to-morrow. 
I  am  free;  my  contract  is  completed;  and  the  Ignatief 
sloop-of-war  is  at  my  orders  at  Baladava  to  convey  me 
to  any  port  I  please  in  Europe/' 

He  said  this  so  boastfully  and  so  vainglorionsly,  that  I 
really  felt  Potts  in  his  humility  was  not  the  smaller  n^n 
of  the  two.  Nor,  perhaps,  was  my  irritation  the  leas  at 
seeing  how  little  surprise  our  singular  meeting  had 
caused  him,  and  how  much  he  regarded  all  I  had  done 
in  his  behalf  as  being  ordinary  and  commonplace  servioea 
But,  perhaps,  the  coup  de  grace  of  my  misexy  came  as  be 
said: 

*'  Though  I  forwarded  that  ten-pound  note  yon  lent  me 
to  Rome,  perhaps  you'll  like  to  have  it  now.  If  you  need 
any  more,  say  so." 

My  heart  was  in  my  mouth,  and  I  felt  that  Fd  have 
died  of  starvation  rather  than  accept  the  homblest 
benefit  at  his  hands. 

''Very  well,"  said  he  to  my  lefusal;  *^aU  the  better 
that  you've  no  need  of  cash,  for,  to  tell  the  truth.  Potts, 
you're  not  much  of  a  doctor,  nor  are  you  veiy  remarkable 
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as  a  man  of  genius;  find  it  is  a  kind  thing  of  Providence 
when  BQch  fellows  as  you  are  born  with  even  a  *  pewter 
spoon'  in  their  months." 

I  nearly  dioked,  but  I  said  nothing. 

*'  If  you'd  like  me  to  land  you  anywhere  in  the  Levant, 
or  down  towards  the  Spanish  coast,  only  tell  me." 

"No,  nothing  of  the  kind.  Fm  going  north;  I'm 
going  to  Moscow,  to  Tobolsk :  I'm  going  to  Persia  and 
Astracan,"  said  I,  in  wildest  confusion. 

"Well,  I  can  give  you  a  capital  travelling  cloak — 
it's  one  of  those  bantas  they  make  in  the  Banat,  and 
you'll  need  it,  for  they  have  fearfully  severe  cold  in  those 
countries." 

With  this,  and  not  waiting  my  resolute  refusal,  he 
rose,  hobbled  out  of  the  room,  and  I — ay,  there's  no  oon^ 
cealing  it — ^burst  out  a  crying ! 

Weak  and  sick  as  I  was,  I  procured  an  "  araba"  that 
night,  and,  without  one  word  of  adieu,  set  out  for 
Krim. 

•  ••••• 

•  ••••• 

It  was  about  two  years  after  this — ^my  father  had  died 
in  the  interval,  leaving  me  a  small  but  sufficient  fortune 
to  live  on,  and  I  had  just  arrived  in  Paris,  after  a  long 
desultory  ramble  through  the  east  of  Europe — I  was 
standing  one  morning  early  in  one  of  the  small  alleys  of 
the  Champs  Elys^es,  watching  with  half  listless  curiosity 
T  2 
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the  various  grooms  as  they  passed  to  exensise  iheb 
horses  in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne.  Gronp  affeer  group 
passed  me  of  those  magnifioent  animab  in  which  Paris 
is  now  more  than  the  rival  of  London,  and  at  length  I 
was  strack  by  the  appearanoe  of  a  veiy  smartly-dressed 
groom,  who  led  along  beside  him  a  small-sized  horsey 
oompletely  sheeted  and  shrouded  from  view.  Believing 
that  this  must  prove  some  creature  of  rare  beauiy,  an 
Arab  of  purest  descent,  I  followed  them  as  they  wen^ 
and  at  last  overtook  them. 

The  groom  was  English,  and  by  my  offer  of  a  agar, 
somewhat  better  than  the  one  he  was  smoking,  he  was 
very  willing  to  satisfy  my  curiosity. 

"  I  suppose  he  has  Arab  blood  in  him,**  said  he,  half 
contemptuously;  ''but  he's  forty  years  old  now  if  he's  a 
day.  What  they  keep  him  for  I  don't  know,  but  they 
make  as  much  work  about  him  as  if  he  was  a  Christian; 
and,  as  for  myself,  I  have  nothing  else  to  do  than  walk 
him  twice  a  day  to  his  exercise,  and  take  care  that  his 
oats  are  well  bruised  and  mixed  with  linseed,  for  he 
hasn't  a  tooth  left." 

''  I  suppose  his  master  is  some  very  rich  man,  who  can 
afford  himself  a  caprice  like  this." 

*'  For  the  matter  of  money,  he  has  enough  of  il  He 
is  the  Prince  Ernest  Maximilian  of  Wurtemberg,  and, 
except  the  Emperor,  has  the  best  stable  in  all  Pans. 
But  I  don't  think  that  Its  cares  much  for  the  old  horae; 
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it*fl  the  Princess  likes  him,  and  she  constantly  drivea  oat 
to  the  wood  here,  and  when  we  come  to  a  quiet  spot, 
where  there  are  no  strangers,  she  makes  me  take  off  all 
the  body-clothes  and  the  hoods,  and  she'll  get  out  of  the 
carriage  and  pat  him.  And  he  knows  her,  that  he  does ! 
and  lifts  up  that  old  leg  of  his  when  she  comes  towards 
him,  and  tries  to  whinny,  too.  But  here  she  oomes  now, 
and  it  won't  do  if  I'm  seen  talking  to  you,  so  just  drop 
behind,  sir,  and  never  notice  me." 

I  crossed  the  road,  and  had  but  reached  the  opposite 
pathway,  when  a  carriage  stopped,  and  the  old  horse 
drew  up  beside  it.  After  a  word  or  two,  the  groom  took 
off  the  hood,  and  there  was  Blondel !  Bat  my  amaze- 
ment was  lost  in  the  greater  shock,  that  the  Princess, 
whose  jewelled  hand  held  out  the  sugar  to  him,  was  no 
other  than  Gatinka ! 

I  cannot  say  with  what  motive  I  was  impelled — 
perhaps  the  action  was  too  quick  for  either — ^but  I  drew 
nigh  to  the  carriage,  and  raising  my  hat  respectfully, 
asked  if  her  highness  would  deign  to  remember  an  old 
acquaintance. 

''I  am  unfortunate  enough,  sir,  not  to  be  able  to 
recal  you,"  said  she,  in  the  most  perfect  Parisian 
French. 

"My  name  you  may  have  forgotten,  madame,  but 
scarcely  so  either  our  first  meeting  at  Schaffhausen,  or 
our  last  at  Bregeuz." 


Digitized  by 


Google 


826  A  day's  BIDS: 

"  These  are  all  riddles  to  me,  sir ;  and  I  am  sure  yoa 
are  too  well  bred  to  persist  in  an  error  afler  yoa  have 
recognised  it  to  be  snch.*'  With  a  oold  smile  and  a 
haughty  bow,  she  motioned  the  coachman  to  drive  on, 
and  I  saw  her  no  more. 

Stong  to  the  veiy  quick,  bat  yet  not  withont  a  mis- 
giying  that  I  might  be  possibly  mistaken,  I  harried  to 
the  police  department,  where  the  list  of  strangers  was 
preserved.  By  sending  in  my  card  I  was  admitted  to 
see  one  of  the  chiefs  of  the  department^  who  politely 
informed  me  that  the  princess  was  totally  unknown 
as  to  family,  and  not  included  in  the  (jotha  Alma- 
nack. 

*'  May  I  ask,"  said  he,  as  I  prepared  to  retire,  *^  if  this 
letter  here — it  has  been  with  us  for  more  than  a  year — ^is 
for  your  address?  It  came  with  an  enclosure  covering 
any  possible  expense  in  reaching  your  address,  and  has 
lain  here  ever  since." 

**  Yes,"  said  I,  "  my  name  is  Algernon  Sydney  Potts." 

Strange  are  the  changes  and  vicissitudes  of  life !  Just 
as  I  stood  there,  shocked  and  overwhelmed  with  one  trait 
of  cold  ingratitude,  I  found  a  letter  from  Kate  (she  who 
was  once  Kate  Herbert),  telling  me  how  they  had  sent 
messengers  after  me  through  Europe,  and  begging,  if 
these  lines  should  ever  reach  me,  to  come  to  them  in 
Wales.     "My  father  loves  you,  my  mother  longs  to 
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know  yon,  and  none  can  be  more  eager  to  thank  yoa 
than  your  friend  Kate  Whalley.^ 

I  set  off  for  England  that  night— I  left  for  Wales  the 
next  morning — and  I  have  never  quitted  it  since  that 
day. 


THE   END. 


W.  H.  SMITH  *  aON,  PRINTERS.  V»,  STRAND,   LONDOH. 
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